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Nought is there under Heaven's wide holiownesse 
That moves more deare compassion of minde» 

Than beautif brought t' unworthy wretchednesse, 

Thioui^ envie^s snares, or liortunife fteakes unkinde. 

I, whether lately through her brightnesse blynde. 
Or through alleageance and facte faiiltie* 

Which I do owe unto all womankyndfe, 
Feele my hart perst with lo greate agonie 
When such I see, that all for ]iitty I could dy. 

FaeHe Queene, 
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JACQUELINE OF HOLLAND. 



CHAPTER I. 



It was Adrian Van Hemsted and some of 
bis brother Hoeks, who, true to the uncere- 
monious fidelity of the times, had burst into 
their sovereign's presence, arms in their hands, 
and fury in their hearts, on hearing that a 
suspicious-looking man had passed the guards 
by favour of the countess's well-known signet 
ring, and having their worst fears for her (afety 
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2 JACaUSLINB OF HOLLAND. 

confirmed, by disoov^nDg through the ease- 
ment the hated badge of Burgundy on his 
breast. Countess Marguerite, hurrying from 
her own apartment, came close on their heds; 
and Benina Beyling soon made one in thexourt- 
retinue which thronged the scene of alarm. 

In the confusion of the first moments Jac- 
queline could only interpose for Vrank's safety, 
by throwing herself among the group of furious 
partizans who had seized on him; and mingling 
commands and supplications for his being held 
harmless, with the loud vociferations of their 
rage. 

*^ A Burgundian ! A Eabblejaw ! A Borse- 
len !'' were their first exclamations, as Vrank's 
person was recognised by those who bad wit- 
nessed fak brief appearance at the jay-shOq^g 
•of Tergoes. . , 

. ^< Death ! death ! To the. torture, to ihe 
.'torture !" were the next most distingtiishftble 
sounds. 

^'Bfiry himi alive, as we did the traitor Bey- 
Ihig^r' cried one. 
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'^ Let btm be rotted through tbe streets ki a 
ifMked barrel,'' exfdnraed another. 

^* TortuK) tortiire ! death, death ! away with 
him !^ ehomsed the iriiole party ; while die 
harsh Toice and harsher looks of Countess Mar- 
guerite sanctioned each and all of those feraotous 
-'pmposals, and Jacqueline, supported by Benina, 
[tfoiaiAmQed her strenuous efforts to interpose be- 
'tween the intended victim and his ready^madt 
destioyero, and postpone, though she had&int 
-h&pe of finally averting, his fate. 

Yrank Van Borselen, thoi^ an •extremely 
brave man, the common quality of the i^, did 
not possess that £ery kind of valour which 
•phmges and struggles with danger, sometimes 
sucoeedisg to shake it off, but - more commonly 
'i^kflig under the violeaoe it provokes. His 
courage was more reflective than impetuous; 
imd instead tiow of wasting liis strength in vain 
^Airts to escape, or hurrying on his doom by 
word or action, he silently listened to the abuse^ 
and passively submitted to the outrage 6f hitf 
assailants. But he all the while prepared bolib 

B 2 



4 JACaU£LINE OF HOLLAND. 

mind and body for a concentrated effort at 
escape, if a possible opportunity presented itself, 
or for a dignified resignation to his fate, what- 
ever it might be. That the latter was to be 
promptly decided and dreadful in its nature 
there seemed now little doubt ! 

*^ Away with him from this presence !^' cried 
Countess Marguerite. " Let him die outside ! 
Despatch him at once !^^ 

A yell of fury answered this demoniac order ; 
and Vrank was dragged out through the case- 
ment, deqpite the convulsive resistance to which 
he was urged by the horror of immediate death. 
He was conscious that his cheeks were blanched, 
for he felt the blood curdling round his heart. 
But, though he lost his colour, he did not lose 
his head, the true distinction between natural 
dread of death, and the power of mind by which 
it is mastered. His last look, as he was hurried 
away, was thrown back on Jacqueline, held 
forcibly in her mother^s arms ; and in the ago- 
.nized expression of her pallid face, lit by the 
•glare of torches, which were now lavishly brought 
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in, he read a farewell of consoling sympathy, 
that neutralized, if it could not reverse, the ter- 
rihle sentence of destruction. As soon as he 
was dragged clear of the threshold, and the 
glass-door furiously closed by the last of the 
party, several swords were raised, and he saw 
them gleam as they clashed together to pierce 
him. But at this moment — the very hair-line 
verge between life and death— Ludwick Van 
Monfoort arriving on the spot, on hearing of 
the general disturbance, burst through the 
group, flung his broad bulk before the intended 
victim, whom he instantly recognized, and ac- 
tually received on his armour-covered breast the 
points of more than one blade, which but for 
him had laid Vrank low for ever. 

"What's this?" cried the intrepid Lord of 
Urk. ** Murder on the threshold of the prin- 
cess ! Hear ye not her shrieks for mercy ? 
Stand back, stand back ! See how she rushes 
forth to save him !" and at the instant Jacque- 
line did indeed appear, loudly crying to the 
murderers, and breaking away from her mo* 
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tbeFa feeble efibrts at detention, while Benina 
Bejling aided her merciful intentions by throw- 
ing aside the casement door, and giving her 
free egress to the garden. The baffled, but still 
furious Hoeks, turned for a moment at the pierc- 
ing sound of their mistress's voice, and Vrank 
was not the man to let such a critical period pass 
without one desperate attempt for safety. His 
eye fixed on one of the long but light-handled 
halberds, used by the guards on duty in the 
palace, and which lay against the wall. Spring- 
ing from the grasp of one man, who held by the 
collar of his cloak, the others having loosened 
their hold when preparing to put him to death, 
he bounded towards the weapon, which he relied 
on more as a means of aiding his escape than 
of buccessfbl defence; and seizing it in both 
hands, he swept it round and round with his 
atmost force, striking down more than one of 
his foes, and making a complete circle among 
the rest, that quite guaranteed him from their 
rapiers^ reach. Profiting by the confusion and 
the space, he suddenly turned from the palace- 
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ifallS} bpy^ded away with the i^Iitj of youth 
r^^^g for Ufe, and was soon far down ona of 
tb^ principal avenues of the garden. 

But he was as quipVly pursued by several of 
his eneo^ies, ^nd er^ hfi could gain much ground 
^j^. heard the loud tBamp of hqsdle feet dose 
]t)ehind. li^eiisuriQg the intervening distance 
^ii^(h a ke^n eye^ he whe^ed suddenly rpuncly 
stopped short, and received the first of hi^ p^r- 
fine^ oi^ the presented point of the (lalberd. 
JTi^t e^trioatjng the lAf^e f^m the body of the 
jf|4I|pg man, Vrank tvinie4 ^g^o and re8^nled 
h» flil^t, paving gs^inecl breath by th^ ^qd^an 
oke^. As h^ rap along, two or tbre^ bulletsy 
discharged fipni heavy arquebuses, with Uttle 
dbance of hittii^ their mark, cut thrqu^h the 
fruit-tree branches beside bis patbt 9^ plougl^ed 
up the ground close to his feet. But a mqre im- 
nuQent peril awaited bim i|t a ccoss ^vepae high 
shaded vith fantastic hoUy-ji^she^, the epd of 
wbich he was obliged to pass in his way towards 
the gate, wheie.he dimly saw a sentinel standing 
in an altitude of defence, in obedience to the 
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loud cries of the chief, who warned him that 
the detected Kabblejaw was %ii^ towards him. 
That danger Vrank quickly made up his mind 
io brave, thinking little of standing a flying shot 
from the clumsy weapon of an agitated arque* 
busier; but a chill struck through him, on find* 
ing that several of his pursuers, headed by Van 
Hemsted, had cut him short by the holly ^bush' 
walk just mentioned, and now darted out on 
him with drawn rapiers and looks of vengeance. 
Away sprang Vrank once more, in an oblique 
direction from bis former line of Aightj and 
directly towards a wall full ten feet high, bound- 
ing the alley down which he ran, with more des- 
parate speed than before, for he saw the figures 
c^ his pursuers glancing in various directions « 
through the shrubs, and he felt himself so closely 
pressed that he heard the loud panting of a man 
almost in his very ear, and fancied that the 
warm breath blew upon his neck. A thrust of 
a sword's blade from behind and across his 
shoulder, which it just gra^, was the next bint . 
ofvdiis terribly close neighbour; and a more 
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firiglitfal proof was in another instant given by 
Vfank*8 doak being seized by a powerful grasp* 
lAkix cbedced beck the wearer ao suddenly that 
bis bead came violently in contact with his cap* 
tar!s hoe. This was Yrank^s only chance for 
safely. Van Hemsted^ for it was he whose 
yoiuig limbsy nerved by deadly hatred, had out- 
snipped the fugitive, was for an instant stunned^ 
and uoaUe from- the shock to gain immediate 
oomraand of Ins weapon. Vrank felt his advan* 
tage, but would not risk it by pushing it too 
far^ He therefore made no attempt to strike 
his captor, but unclasping hb doak, still held in 
Vaa* Hemsted's tenacious, grasp, he burst fnna 
it with such force that the latter stumbled back- 
wards some paces, and could not recover his 
eqittiibrium till Vrank had gained full twenty 
yards in advance; and ece another cfaaoce of 
seiaure was ^ven to his pursuer, he reached the< 
foot of the wall. A shout of triumph bont 
fnna the Hoeks, who&ncied him now at the 
term of his flighty unknowing what he did in the 
barewveraent'of fear, and utterly in their power.. 

b3 
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But he, w^ll trained in the active Bportg of Urn 
c^mirt 6f Barj^ndy, pkiited in the eartli the 
blade of the halberd, 'which he had seized imi 
fbr the purpose of aiding his escape in that way, 
and by a flying bound, borne upwards on die 
ftrong and supple pole, lie completdy cleaned 
the wall, loosened his hold of the weapon as 
be disappeared oiver the top; and an imniediafte 
splashing sound beyond, told that he bad fallen^ 
safely and softly, into th&deep moat that flanked 
the garden outside. 

The discomflted Hocks, ;'Bh»ost all heavy 
Hollanders, unused to this 'kind. of exercise, 
gased in open«aiontfaed aBtoBishnie&t, as a 
group of pantomifle mummers fixes its -marvel- 
ling eyes on a harlequin leap. But the Uood- 
thirsdness of thdr nature soon Awoke Aem 
from tbor surprise, and they harried out, by 
every sortie of the place, to endeavour tore- 
capCure him, whom they hoped to find half- 
drowned at the other side. In .this, however, 
diey were again disappointed. Vrank . bad 
safely swam across the naoat, and swiftly resu- 
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ning his flight, favoured . by the dusk, h«d 
altoeady gtmed a liidiag-plAce of perfect ae* 
oarity. 

. We jQust not stop ia faint efforts to piotm» 

JacqaeUae^s delight at hearing the details of 

this escape ; nor Van Monfoort^s «elf»9iiti8faGliiQO 

flt h«mg been the means of saxdng him who 

was his natural enemy, but the chosen friesKl of 

his reason; nor Countess Mafguerile^s rage; 

mnr the fury of Van Hemsted awd bis assodales. 

The effects of jbH the vaHous passions excited 

by the event were, with one exoppt^on, soon set 

aside by the more absorbing ckcumstanoe ^f 

Philip of Burgundy'^ near apiNKXi^h tp 4in^r»> 

fort, with a large, and it was believed, a^ ii;p:e- 

dstible invading force. While the coaseqii^nt 

agitation made every .minor consideiwtion f<)r- 

gottto, the exception alluded to was furnished 

by Jacqueline, whose mind seized su^ept^e 

of no new impression after that which ba^i so 

lately shuken its vety frame-work. • Day after 

^ay immediately UAlpwkSkg Vrank^s inemor^ble 

visit,* the fever which she foaght against gained 
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new giDuiid» till she sunk at last upon a aiek-^ 
bed, mortified at the degrading connection be- 
tween moral and physical feding, and ioatbing. 
the weakness of nature, which bows down the 
strongest mind under the influence of the bodily 
excitement, originally caused by its own; During 
two or three weeks, consumed in the war£ke> 
operations now immediately acting before the 
walls of Amarsfort, Jacqueline lay under, the 
retarding influence of such medical. ignorance 
as the place afforded; sometimes insensible to 
what passed, at others, acutely ative to events, 
of which she at times panted to be a sharer, and 
not unfrequendy longed that she might become 
the victim. 

But though Jacqueline could take no per- 
sonal share in these events, her influence was 
the grand mover of ail. The command of the 
place was vested in Van Monfoort, Van Hem- 
sted having set out with reinforcements to join 
his brother, who was the leader of the Hoeks 
already in junction with the English troops in 
Zealand. The brave Ludwick of Urk did not 
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lie his reputation in the trying cireuniAtances 
of his .oonnnand* Devotion to his mistress was 
his main inspiration^ and was aided well by in- 
reterate hatred to Philip and his Kabblejaw 
allies. No attack was at first expected against 
Amerslbrt, which it was supposed the duke 
would have passed by ; but his hope of seizing 
the. place by a coup de main, and thus obtaining 
possession of Jacqueline^s person, made him 
resolve on an attempt, which his better judgment 
ought to have made him avoid. 

Europe bad not learned in those days the 
grand secret of defence, which teaches that torn* 
up and loosely-piled pavmg stones are better 
than ramparts of either brick or clay ; that 
garret «d cellar windows are as good as em* 
brasures and casemates ; and that the best mode 
of forcing assailants to quit a town is, in the 
fint {dace, to throw wide the gates for their free 
entry. It is to be hoped that another century 
will see the demolition of fortifications altogether, 
and that the enormous cost of their erection and 
preservation will be. turned to the service of the 



14 XACaUELINE OF ftOLtAKI>. 

people, who now know so well how to inak^ 
everj house a citadel, and every street a plaee 
of victory. But though the inhaUtants of 
Atnersfort in the fifteenth century did not know 
the inspiration of the barricades, they had afl 
the valour whi<^, on so many a subsequent occa- 
sion, proved Holland to be the clas»c land of 
fortified defence, against the most desperate 
efforts of assault. Leyden, or Haarlem, in the 
following century, gave no moiB glorious ex- 
ample of resistance to Spani^ tyranny, than 
Amersfort, on the occasion we treat of, when 
opposed to the despotic injustice of Philip '^ the 
good." 

The grand principle of popular right now 
atood opposed to the pretensions of sover^gn 
wrong ; and this effective effort of the Hoeks, 
under Jacqueline, their chosen sovereign, is a 
successful instance in the long struggle between 
the towns of Holland and Flanders against the 
dukes, counts, and earls, successively invading 
them from the Gallic. territory, a struggle which 
may be considered as the nmst perfect type of 
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ibe^tfoiBilest between fredosa and feudality* We 
bftT49 antkapated in saying that AmerBfort wae 
•ucoQufuL Weibad not done so, did the inte* 
KSiJot our stoiy Unge on the resnlt, but would 
Itave gratified the excited curioMty of readeis 
wbo love to linger on Ae detaib of a doubtfid 
eirent* But our iheroipe was no actor in the 
s^ndng scene; and we must hasten over its 
deseriptioD, to leacb othens in which her fate 
was -still more- deeply implicated. 

Philip expected that Amersfort woidd have 
fallen eanly under his attack, and it was nade 
wkh all the vigour which characterised his war* 
like operations. The resistance was worthy of 
ibe cause defended ,. and the enemies opposed. 
No instance on lecord gives a higher notion of 
obstinate bravery. The Hollanders of those re- 
HMite days were on all occasions as prone to die 
in defence of their domestic privileges, as th^ 
were prompt, at later epochs, to prove the value 
they placed on liberty^ lost for a while, bot glo- 
riously reconquered, and, in all the after fluc- 
tuations of their history, the mainspring of the 
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national mind. Philip was oppowd not only 
by the common means of resistance in all siegesy 
and assaults, but by every unusual effort to. 
which determination could resort The wonken 
of Amersfort fought on the walls, invoking the 
name of their idolized countess, and mingling 
prayers for her recovery, with imprecations on 
her enemies. While soldiers were combating, 
the clergy were supplicating ; and while incense 
was profusely thrown up before the altars, burn- 
ing oi], heated pitch, and scalding water were 
showered from the ramparts ; so that heaven and. 
earth were equally impressed into the service oE 
the besieged. 

The result of their efforts was complete td* 
umph. Philip, after repeated attempts, and 
being frequently himself exposed to imminent 
peril, in personal conflicts in the very ditches 
of the place, was forced to give up the at- 
tempt with considerable loss, and to retire 
from before the walls with his whole army. 
Having a greater object in view, be probably 
abandoned this one the more readily ; but he 



.JAeaiX£I.IKS OF BOLLitND. 17 

wms in no instoaoe a man so headstrong as ob- 
stiaatelj to sacrifioe his soldiers, and risk his 
soverdgnty ; far superior in that respect to his 
celebrated son, Charles the Rash, who was not 
bom at the epoch of our story, but whose mad 
carecir offers a most striking contrast to Philip^s 
long course of success, to which this unimpor* 
taat check was almost a solitary exception. 

This repulse raised the hopes of the Hoeks to 
an extraragantly sanguine pitch ; but they did 
not measure by a just standard Philip^s capa^- 
bility of rising against reverse. He was re- 
solved to wipe away his recent disgrace by an 
exertion of all his energies ; and with skilful 
enterprise he immediately pushed on his army, 
taaeek a recompence for defeat in the chance of 
a mdeeming victory. 
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CHAPTER II. 



A NSW year had opened, i^d the iDornii|g of 
St. PoncieQ^i day, the 13th of January, 14:^, 
dawned on the world. The snow now lay 
thickly on the low shores of Zealand, and ^eiy 
river was frozen from its source to its mouth. 
Winter had set in severely ; and the English 
troops, cantoned in the Island of Schowen, were 
exposed to all the rigours of an inclement sea- 
son, and anxiously waiting the approach of the 
promised enemy, which was to end their sus- 
pense, the worst of all evils to soldiers* The 
cottages, and fisher-huts of the coast all round 
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tlie little town of Brouwershaven were occupied 
by Lord Fitz-walter's army. He himself had 
his head quarters in one of the principal houses 
of this insular capital ; and as the scanty habi- 
tation of the neighbourhood could contain but 
a small portion of his followers, rude oonstruo- 
tions of wood, doth, and canvass, were thrown 
up in the most sheltered vicinity of the sea- 
shore, offering but imperfect accommodations to 
the poor fellows who .had to brave the privations 
of winter, as well as the perils of war. 

Th6 most advanced post of the usual nightly 
bivouac, on the north-easternmost head-land of 
Brouwershaven, had passed a wretched foulrteen 
hours of cold and darkness in their guard-tent. 
^hey consisted of a seijeant, two corporals, and 
a dozen privates, sturdy Englishmen of Fitz- 
wdter^s own regiment of archers. They had 
passed the night as best they could, relieving, 
by turns, every half hour the one sentry, who 
stood on the outmost point of land ; and in spite 
of their most active efforts to keep themselves 
warm, each in his tour of duty was almost be- 
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numbed and frozen. Those ivbo occupied the 
tent were little better off than he who paced thfr 
path of beaten snow on the beach ; for although 
huddled together round the brass chafing-pan 
of burning sea^coal, which stood in the nuddle 
of the tent, or occasionally rolling their cloaks 
wrapped forms in the straw which lay thick OQ- 
the ground, still the wind pierced sharply 
through the canvass in every part, and the eartfa<« 
damps were forced up, in defiance of even xh^ 
rush mat which lay beneath the straw. 

Of all the party, Serjeant Thorlsby was 
the individual who had least repose ; for the 
responsibility of command required his being 
constantly on the alert , and the veteran who 
had learned the perils of neglect, in several 
campaigns under Henry V. in France, was not 
satisfied with the mere slovenly discharge of his 
own duty, but saw closely into the performance 
of that of the rest. His nose was in conse- 
quence very nearly frost-bitten, and his eyes in 
a perpetual flood of tears, from the nipping air, 
which pinched the one, and made the other 
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blinkj as the serjeant held bis face to the open 
siit of the tent, with short intervals of retreat 
during many, hours of the night. 

*^ Up, corporal, for the relief!'^ exdaimed he^ 
as the hdf-hour^s chime from Brouwershaven 
cburoh-steeple rang sharply through the rarified 
atmosphere. 

*^ Rouse thee, Ralph Grimston T cried the 
corporal; **don thy sallet, take up thy arms, 
ud march V* 

'^A pli^e on all frosty nights and ilU 
stitched caarass!^' muttered the soldier, as he 
rose from the straw, << my limbs are as cramped 
and gnarled with the cold as though I had sat 
an hour i' th^ stocks at St. Magnus* Corner." 

^^ Ah, Ralph, that had done small harm to 
thy aceustomed limbs*<^ey are well used to 
the' measure of the wooden anklet-boles,^ ob- 
served another of the men, whose wit was keenly 
relished by the rest of the party, as was evinced 
by a loud laugh, that went far through, the 
walls of the tent. 

**Out. on thee, for a aeapegraee lovelj*' re- 
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tcnrted Ralph, ninibly adjnsth^ liis head-piece^ 
toid making ready his how and baldrick. '< The 
mark of the headless whip on thy back is blitsli- 
iiig redder than eren this ocdd night, to hear 
thee speak ill of thy betters.'' 

The laugh, raady fior either side of a coarse 
jest, now went round at the expense of the>fittt 
speaker. 

'^Come, my lads, come!" said the aotbori- 
tative voice of Serjeant Thorlsby, ^' ^ no tine 
now for Jibes and jeers, when Bui^pnidy is off 
the coast, and every Briton, sfaoiikl keqi ill 
words and bard Hows for the obmmon fee. 
Out with the relief; the sentry strikes his dag^ 
ger on his brigandine to mark the end of his 
(time of watch.^ 

'^Bfllph GrhnstoD, out for the rdieff k- 

< 

peated the corporal, and then left the tent with 
the soldier who was next for duty. 

^ What chime has just toUed," asked ano- 
ther, rubbing his drowsy eyes, which>faad been 
long ineffectually striving to close in sledp. 

<< ^Tis seven o^clock, and the mom istbiteak* 
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kig over the isea yonder/^ rejrfied the second 
corporal^ vrl]io had stood the kst two-houn^ 
wnteh. 

** Let itt all upy then, and prepare for the 
sunrise muster,^ said Serjeant Thorlflby. 
. ^* Up, then, up with the sua, brave boys ! 
as die old catch has it,^ excUiimed one of tbe 
soldiers, a young fellow, who actively rose from 
the log on which he had laboured for an iin- 
«isy doae, and immediately began to sort and 
choose among the accoutrements of the whde 
guard those which belonged to hinself. 

*^ Ay, this is my hufkyn and mawle," aid 
he, *^ but here, Robert Mbggs, is tihy pike ; 
and harkye! StefJien Bi^ton, thy dagger 
hangs with Paul Hetherstone*s burgonet. Make 
fjiear my masters, and each man his own P 

«< Thou'rt a bisk and a deft lad, Walter 
Bassett. Fll warrant thouUt bear a Serjeant's 
abort: staff ere the wkr be over ;^ exchdmed old 
Thodsbyin an encouraging tone. 

<^ I bid for a pair of gilt spfurs, setjeant^ 'and 
' will not stop for less,'' said the youiig man. 
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^* Well. done, Walter," shouted one of his 
comrades with a sneer, f* proud words, for a 
raw boy, who has never seen the flight of shaft 
or bolt, or heard the sound of saker or fal* 
conet, in anger .^ 

«c Why, what wouldst thou meian by that 
mouth-twisting grin, thou particular fellow?'' 
retorted Walter, .** may not ambition ^peak ia 
a boy, because 'tis dumb in thy beard-covered 
jaws P Were every archer as dull as thee, slow 
Sefton, Duke Philip^s billmen might snatch 
the bows from our hands and the horns from- 
our belts, ere we could shoot a shaft tor the 
sake of merry England.'* 

** Remember, Walter y** said another of the 
m«i, '^ that Sefton began his service in th^ 
cross-bow company ; and they are allslowgoers 
in virtue of their base weapon/' 

^* rU tell ye, comrades, *' said Sefton, ^' for 
all ye may say against the cross-bow, it is a 
noble instrument of war, and it will bold its 
place in old England's ranks long after these 
long bows of ours are cast into disuse. Shew 
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me the best aniOBg them, that can carry a 
shaft point-btank to its mark, like a Latch or 
a Prod, either of steel, horn, or wood, whe^ 
ther pulled' by goat*s foot or mouliu^t? What 
signifies the arrow which we shoot shuffling by 
chance through the wio^,. compared to an iron 
quarrel, a fiint«tone, or leaden bullet, sent 
point-Uiulk from a good cross-bow at an object 
dxty yards off? No, no, my lads ; give me 
brave Coeur de Lion^s good old weapon, and 
beshrew the day that saw me drafted into the 
areh^'s guard !" 

** That's a sorry compliment to thy eom^ 
rades, Sefton,^ exclaimed a new speaker, ^^ and 
if thou hadst nothing worse to confess at thy 
yule-tide shrift. Sir Anthony, the curate had 
ail easy job On it.^ 

** Nay, I meant not my comrades, but my 
craft, ^' replied Sefton. *^ I have stood too 
matoy'a tough pull by thy side, good friend, to 
cast a ' reflection of ankindness on thee or thy 
like/' 

^^ Good lirill, good will and fair wwds, bro- 

VOL. III. c 
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thers,'^ exclaimed the Serjeant, always on the 
watch to keep up a ccN*dial tone among his men* 
^^ We must not lean hard on Sefton, though 
he has wielded the weapon which we justly 
despise, and which caused King Richard the 
death he so well deserved for so devilish an 
invention. But, let no man decry the long- 
bow, which can send three goose-quilled arrows 
faster and farther than the other can discharge 
one quarrel, though it be feathered with wood 
or brass. But if the long-bow beats all other 
weapons, as, grace be to God ! we have proved 
at Agincourt and elsewhere, yet remember, lads, 
that the cross-bow is all to nought before the 
arquebuss for speed or surety," 

" Ay, Serjeant, you say well," cried Seftpn, 
elated at this tribute paid to his favourite 
weapon ; *^ I knew a man of our corps, Balph 
Mugglesford by name, whose widow now keeps 
the Cup and Tun anent the White Friar^s hos- 
pital in Fleet Street, that in the skirmishes 
before Rouen killed and hurt more Frenchmen 
with his cross-bow than any six harquebusiers 
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dui^ tiie whole siege. And true it is as that 
Fm a breoftfaing man, our noble King Henry, 
whom God patd(Hi, whose like we may never 
look on—" 

The fbpced listeners to this preamUe were 
teiriSed at the prosrpect of one of '<slow Set 
ton's ^ oft-told stories; and young Bassett, 
tip{»ng the wink to the others of the group, 
said in his usual pert way — 

^* I'll tell you what it is, Sefton, as sure as 
my father's a mercer in East-cheap^ and may 
dogVwain or hopharlot be my coarse covering 
tor ever, but I know that long story of thine 
about the kith and kin of the Mugglesfords, as 
well as my dagger knows my baldrick.^ Canst 
not tell us something new, old boy ? or give us 
a trick of the Italian tergitour's mummery^ or 
a morris^dancer's feat in the Irosty mr ? Or 
shall I ^ve thee in Master Chaucer's rhymes a 
true picture of a gallant archer f What say 
ye, comrades ? you know, I learned reading at 
G«ffi»r Bumford's grammar-sdiool T 

^* ThouVt a pert cockerel^ the whole archer's 

c2 
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company knows that,^ said Sefton, mortified at 
being cut short in his story, and more so at ^he 
merriment excited by the speech of his inter- 
rupter. 

^^ Recite, recite !^ exclaimed all the others of 
the party. ** The long-bows for ever ! Hurra 
for the jolly archers !'^ and Bassett thus called- 
on^ put himself into a theatrical attitude, and 
slapping Sefton familiarly on the shoulder, he 
spouted forth— 

** And he was cladde, in cote and hode of grene, 
A shefe of peacocke*8 arwes, bryghte and dene, ' 
Under his belt he bore fol thriftily : 
Wei couthe he dresse his takel jewmanlj : 
His arwes drouped not with fetheres lowe, 
And in his hond he bore a mighty bo we. 
A not-hed hadde he, with broune visage. 
Of wood-craft couth he wej al the usage* 
Upon his arme he had a gai bracer, 
And by his side a sworde and a bokelir* 
And on the other side a gai daggere, 
Harneised wel and sharpe as point of spere. 
A Christofere on his breste of silken shene. 
An home he bare, the baudjrike was of grene." 

.. And there, my brave lads, is the picture of 
a right joyous and jolly gentleman archer, like 
my worthy gossip Sefton here, or his true friend 
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Walter Bassett. Come, give me thy hand, old 
boy — weVe brother-bowmen and true Britons 
together, in a strange land, and an ugly quar- 
rel — give me thy hand, old Surefoot !" 

'^ Ay, ay, Sefton ! no malice !^' said Serjeant 
Thorl&by. *^ Let^s all join hands in a round of 
brotherhood. Who knows how soon the moun- 
seers and mynheers will come to break our peace !^^ 

'^ Ay, and our patcs,^' said Bassett with a 
laugh ; and the whole group joined hands and 
danced round the fire, in a burst of that 
gloomy gaiety which is, on like occasions, so 
awful a forerunner to suffering and slaughter. 

*' Halloa, halloa! Hast seen the. ghost?" 
cried two or three of the party to the corporal, 
now returned to the tent with the sentry he had 
relieved, as they put their frost-blown faces in 
and stared at the mad-cap circle, capering round, 
while their harness and various weapons clanked 
an accompaniment to their hoarse voices. 

^<A ghost!" said the corporal, shivering as 
he came in ; *^ no, i'troth, but I've seen a signal 
of what may make ghosts of some of us !" 
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There was an air of seriousness im these 
words, which struck with a soleom elfecton tlie 
lately giddy-^seeming group. The rude gam- 
bols ceased, and each man Bstened for the se> 
quel of the corporal^s announcement 

^^ Ay, comrades, ye may stop dancings and 
take to praying, for the tar-barrel at Splash^ 
water head is just a-hlaze^ to tell that the. ene- 
my^s fleet's coming up the channel/' 

^^ Ha, ha !^^ cried the Serjeant, cheering up 
at the news of the enemy's approach,' like aa 
old charger at the trumpet^s sound, now then to 
business, gallant hearts ! Turn out to the 
morning muster-^the sun will soon shme forth 
to see your array. But first let me read you 
the noble Lord Fitz-walter^s carders, which, 
though each man knows by heart, it is nathlesa 
my duty to repeat each morning/^ 

The seijeant, after some preparations, read 
in sonorous accents the following regimental 
standing order&^ 

^^Let captain and standing officers of the 
archers or Longbow's company, see that their 
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scddierS) according to their draught and strength, 
have good bows, wel rocked, wel strynged, 
every stryuge whippe in their rocke, and in the 
myddes rubbed with wax, braser, and sbuting- 
glove ; sum spare strynges trymed as aforesaid ; 
everie man one shefe of arrows, with a leather 
case, gode against rayne, ^d in the same fower 
and twentie arrows, whereof eight should be 
ligfate to galle and astryne the enemie with the 
hailshot of light arrows, before they shall cum 
within the range of harquebuss shot. Let 
everie man have a brigandine or cote of plate, 
a skul or hufkyn, a mawle of led, five foot in 
length, a pike, the same hangynge by his gir- 
dle with a hooke and a dagger. Being thus 
furnished, let them, by musters, marehe, shoote 
and retyre — keeping their faces upon the ene- 
mie. Sum tyme putte them into great nowm- 
bers as to battell apperteyneth, and thus use 
them often tymes practised till they be perfecte^ 
for those men in battell ne skirmish can not be 
spared. And so none other weapon may be 
compaired with the same noble weapon.'*' 
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<' Bear that in mind, Sefton, ^tii9 the ge- 
neraFs own word/' said Serjeant Thorbby, 
closing his parcbmait-covered book, in which 
this order was written as we have given it to 
our readers, only altered here and there by 
somewhat modernizing the spelling and omitting 
a few words now quite ob^lete. The wdl- 
disciplined archers had listened with the most 
profound attention to the reading of this do- 
cument, though they could repeat every word 
of it, like their pater-noster. When the Ser- 
jeant had finished, however, the clatter of their 
preparations for parade instantly re*<x)mmenced; 
but one of them called out : — 

" Good Serjeant, the sun is not yet above 
the sea. Let^s not put out our noses till we 
can warm them at his red-hot furnace. And 
meantime, as we have neither sack nor ale on 
this comfortless beach to make our blood stir 
quicker, let's have a bout of a chorus to keep 
out the cold air. What say ye, gallants 7*^ 

^< A song, a song !'^ cried several. . 

« Came, Bassett," said one. " thou art pitch- 
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(upe io ibe oompuiy— «p with a stave. Thy 
clear Ycnee is inherited from thy. old unde^ the 
6Dufflio|g sub-chanter of St. Mary^'s Axe. Give 
us somewhat appropriate^ ^ Summer is y oo- 
|Ily^g^^ * Blows the red rose in tbeJbraeV * Nay 
j^y nay, nay my nay,^ or. some such soft ditty, 
as thou wert accustomed to warble to little 
Cicely of the White Hart in Southwark, when 
ye wandered together io Lord Cohham's park 
at Charing. Come, lad, chime it up, chime 
it up ! Thou^rt able to chime it up from prick 
song/' 

. ^^ That may be, Hetherston/' replied Bas- 
sett, **' but ratsbane be my portion if I am able 
to sing a stance now, that I ever sung to Cicely. 
No, no, I must not think of herf But we 
must not be faint-hearted neither, brave boys ! 
By the bones of King Sebba, thisjs no time 
for sad thoughts! so I'll give ye a goodly 
Hunf s up, or Wasfail roundel, to mind ye of 
dear England, and put new. life intp your frost- 
nipped nerves.'' 

.^V. Hearken, hearken! cease flattering and 

c 3 
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clinking ! Hist foe the^ vaiuidel T laid several 
voices together^ ea<di helptng to keep up the 
damour that all wanted to atop. 

^^ But, I sayy buUy Bassett/' ^celaioied the 
Serjeant, ^ canst thou not, bcave boy^ give \m 
one of thy o£E^hand roundek? something apt 
and pat-^wherewithal to make us laugh in the 
wind^s teedi this chattering morn? Try thy 
hand at an extempre-^^rouse up thy ready 
rhymes!** 

" Well, well, rU do my best,*" said Bassett, 
^^ though rfegs, comrades, when the heart's 
full of home and old times, the tongue can 
scarce run glibly in the frolic of extempre 
verse. But, 1*11 give something, for better or 
worse, to the tune of—- let^s see— -^ T)ie hounds 
are in the brake, boys,'-— *Tis a three^man's 
song-^some of ye know the air and must joia 
me as I go on !*' 

*^ 1 know it,*' said one. 

" Ay, ay, lad, we'll chime in," cried another. 

*^ Very well, very well ! and now mind ye 
gossips, let no one be angry with a joke this 



JACUlTBtlKE OF HOLLAND. 3S 

morn, which may hear the bell toll for many 
of u»— and now, boys, repeat after me — Fll 
begin with a chorus.^ 

The young and not over-refined improvisator, 
after a short pause, and with little hentation, 
then sang the following stanzas, duly accom- 
panied by his comrades, who formed the sub- 
ject of his rude rhymes, their loud bursts of 
laughter telling at every strophe how resolved 
they were (and how easy) to be pleased. 

*' Heigli for a nonnj, ho for a nonny ! 

Madge is in the dale i 
And the crispy snow, as her footsteps go 
To gather a branch of the misietoe, 

Might tell, if it would, a tale I 

^^ The Serjeant's nose look'd blue, boys, 
£re chanticleer had crew, boys ; 
• Or the l^el&y's chime 
Had warned old time 
How cold the north wind blew, boys. 

Chokus. — Heigh for a nonny, &c. 

'^ Jack Sefton*s slow and slack, boys, 
Bob Moggs is awry in the back, boys, 
And Bracton's lips. 
When his ale he sips, 

Like true lovers* kisses smack, boys. 

Chobus.-* Heigh for a nonny, &c. 
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*^ Paul HetbetslK)!! throws hii firiendB, beys, 
Like his arms at odds and ends, boys. 
And Corporal Crump, 
With his head all a-lump, 

Has his hose and his ways to mend, boys. 

Chorus. — Heigh for a nonny, &c. 

*' Ralph Grimstone, who walks the watch, boys. 
On his cheek has a frost-bitten blotch, boys. 
And) alack's the day I 
When I've said my say, 
Wat Bassett*s at best a botch, boys. - > 

" Heigh for a nonny, ho for a nonny ! 

Madge is in the dale. 
And the crispy snow, as her footsteps go 
To gather a branch of the misletoe. 
Might tell, if it would, a tale." 

" Enough, eiiougfa, comrades ! by St; Greorge 
I'm sick of my own foolery f God speed it 
with poor Cecily this cold morning I mayhltp 
she saw a winding-sheet in the candle last nigbt, 
or dreams of a bloody field this minute. Ser- 
jeant, I can sing no more, — I had rather make 
ready for fighting.'" 

'^ Out then, lads! out on the beach for 
parade ! the sun is up, and Yore Heaven i there 
sounds the morning falconet.*" 

At these words the party hurried from the 
tent. Young Bassett stopped for a moment or 
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two beside slow Sefton, who was sure to linger 
after the rest. 

" Tell me, Sefton,*' said the former, " what 
is your periapt made of ?^' 

" Why of what, if there^s truth in wizard, 
refreshes the heart and corroborates the whole 
body, as well as keeps off harms either of steel 
or lead. It's made of pounded Besoar's stone 
and the confection, of Alkermes."^ 

^*And mine," said Bassett, '^is pure St. 
JohnVwort, picked by Cecily^s own fingers, on a 
Friday, in full moon last July, that was in the 
hour of Jupiter, when it came into effectual 
operation. Mother Maxton, of St. 6ecM*ge's 
Fields, vouched, that of all amulets it most 
drives ' Hway fantastical - spirits. Yet I don't 
know how it is, but somethii^ hangs on my 
heart, Sefton P' 

''Tut, tut! the trumpet's flourish and the 
cannoD^s roar wiU drive that away, Walter !^ 
' '' I hope so ! But at any rate, I'll keep, up 
a good countenance,^ said Bassett, leaving the 
tent with his comrade. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Befobe the sun had fairly shewn his blood- 
red disk through the thick haze that hung over 
the horizon, not only the little circle of the 
advanced postguard, but Lord Fitz-walter him- 
self, and great part of his army were out of 
their quarters, and mustering in all speed to 
oppose the enemy, whose coming was announced 
by a chain of watch«>fires, now blazing along the 
coast Drums and trumpets sounded the gay 
reveille through the narrow streets of Brower^ 
shaven, and down the lines of cantonment, occu- 
pied by the English and their ready allies the 
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Hoekst Nobody was taken by surprise. The 
approach of the Burgiuidiaa forces had been 
long expected and longed for, by troops tired 
of inaction, and impatient to follow up the glo- 
rious esuunple set by the people of Amersfort. 
Within an hour, therefore, of the first alarm, 
full ten thousand warriors, well prepared and 
ardent for the shock, were formed in battle-array 
in the raw mists of this memorable morning. 

The picture presented by the troops, as they 
occupied their various stations in the field, 
where every platoon knew its place, and every 
squadron had already practised its manoeuvres^ 
was composed of many animating, yet melan- 
chcdy combinations. The frosty and snow-co» 
vered earth does not offer the natural complex- 
ion of a battle-field. Winter is not the fitting 
season fcnr war. The green-sward on a spring 
day seems the appropriate stage for the oonflicts^ 
of armies. The mind sympathizes freely in the 
stirring excitement of a contest in such a scene, 
when valour rises gaily in the young heart, as 
the lark mounts singing to Heaven^s vault. 
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Buta cliill creeps over the mind^ which inii^DeB 
the ctafih of battalions^ on a cold and che^les^, 
plain, wher« the hard earth repulses the tr^ 
of men and the tramp of horses, and the snow 
lies in ready heaps, tp form windingrsheets fca* 
the gallant victims, whose blood is to discolour > 
its wreaths. A fight on such a stage tells that 
apibition has no repose, and that tyranny refuses ; 
a respite even to the decaying elements of na- 
ture. All is out of place, forced and disfigure 
ing ; and the heart sickens at the scene. 

But the generous Fit^-walter and his followers 
had no room for notions like this. Battle wa^ • 
their element, and it never came out qf place. 
They now felt themselves standing up, the 
champions of suffering right, in the person of 
a brave and beautiful woman ; and all seasons 
were alike, which allowed them to quench their 
hot -valour in the troubled waters of war. The 
Hoeks, on their parts, would, if possible, have 
reversed the whole order of nature, and, have 
turned wiqter to summer, and night to day, 
and found all good, if they could be so brought 
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into doser and more frequent contact with their 
detested enemies. The spirit of the little allied 
army may be therefore understood. 

The order of battle was, according to the 
wiell'Considered plan of the experienced Fitz- 
walter, formed in lines. The first being ar- 
ranged close to the beach, was composed of the 
English troops ; a post which* they have always 
been sure to occupy in every continental contest, 
whether in north or south, in the swamps of 
Holland, or on the hills of Spain, from the 
battle of 'Brbwershaven, to that of Waterloo. 
•The appearance of the English battalions 
stretching along the sea-shore, was infinitely 
more striking than could be imagined now, 
from the observance of a modem brigade, 
in its more regular, but far less picturesque 
attire and equipment. The most remarkable 
were the archer's companies, in all about one 
thousand men, part of the very Site of the 
English military force. Greofiry Chaucer^s lines, 
quoted in the last chapter^ give a lively picture 
of an individual soldier of this celebrated corps. 
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Several hundreds so accoutred, such parts of 
their body as were not covered by their shin of 
mail, decked in a. close-fitting sint of green, 
with shining arms and martial air, must have 
formed a most imposing spectacle. The archers 
were not only picked men for good conduct and 
fine appearance, but were of a better order of 
beings than those composing the ordinary bulk 
of the army. They were none of the depraved 
dass of ^' masterlesse menne,'' or '^roystering 
swash^bucklersjp^ but chiefly citizens of London, 
sons of people of substance and good connections, 
for it required both money and interest to pro- 
cure admission into a branch of the service, 
forming so capital a provision for a soldier. 

The privates of this corps were indeed appa* 
rently overpaid. They had sixpence a day, 
besides rations when on service, a sum fuUy 
equal to five shillings at the present times. And 
it may be supposed that this high rate of income 
ensured a correspondent tone and spirit, which 
rendered the English archers a body of the 
finest troops in Europe. 
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Besides these, there were now drawn out for 
acdoD, bilUmen, pike-men, and laaoers, or ineni. 
at-arms, m^iich last were feneed in complete 
steel from head to foot, and being of tfaestrongest 
and largest men, were considered the most im- 
portant portion of the army. Serial pieces of 
camion were attached to Lord Fitz-walter's 
force, of various denominations ; some of the 
imwieldj Aze common to those early days of 
artiOery service, others of more moderate pro« 
portions ; from such large pieces as that Flemish 
gun described by Froissart, and those of later 
date by Moostrelet, the first of which made 
such a noise on being discharged, ^' that one 
would have thought that all the devils in hell had 
a share in it," down to the light culverins, each 
carried by two men, and fired off from a rest 
planted in the ground, a kind of diminutive 
field-piece, cm: overgrown blunderbuss. 

Fitz-walter had little or no cavalry with him 
on this occasion. The Hoeks, of whom Van 
Hemsted had the chief command, were not quite 
deficient in this important army, some squadrons 
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of which.flanked the second line of the army 
compofied of the good men of Holiand arid Zea- 
land. The reserve did not consist of the best 
troops, as a different system of tactics would 
prudently point out^ (for Fitz-walter^s wish to 
fellow, such was frustrated by the forward emu- 
lation of the comb^ltants^) but of fishermen and 
peasants quite undisciplined and indifferently 
armed. But altogether, the mass skilfully drawn 
up, and anxious to engage, with their various 
standards unfurled, and their warlike instru- 
ments sounding, shewed a formidable array to 
receive the far more numerous foe, who now 
prepared to make a long day^s work of havoc. 

The squadrons of various kinds of craft, con- 
taining Duke Fhilip^s army, came rapidly in 
sdght, each ship or boat successively anchoring 
in a close ofiing, and soon disgorging its living 
cargo of fighting men. The advanced guard 
consisted of the Dutch and Zealand contingents 
of United Kabblejaws, led on by Floris Van 
fiorselen. The flat-bottomed open boats, in 
which they were embai'ked, were pulled by the 
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sturdy rowera close up towards the shore, in* 
differeat to the heavy stone bullets discharged 
at them from the hostile pieces of ordnance 
planted on the flanks of the British line. As 
the assailants took to the smaller boats attached 
to the transpoi:t veissels, and catne paddling on 
in the sI|allow water, a shower, or, (in the 
words of Lord Fitz-walter^s order of the day,) 
^' a hail-shot of light arrows" was poured upon 
them from a thousand strings, that twanged at 
the given word in simultapeous discharge. 

The attacking party was not slack in return- 
ing this and the succeeding volleys, from arque- 
buss, cross-bo w^ and long-bow, while the large 
vessels, mooi^ed, behilid, to cover the liandingy 
sent their missiles from the huge Flemish pieces 
before alluded to, in as rapid succession as was 
compatible with the then imperfect state of the 
science of gunnery. 

In the very foremost of the Kabblejaw boats 
two figures were remarkable, the one for manly 
and youthful beauty, with an air of intrepid 
decision ^ the other for a wildly terrible a{K* 
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peanmoe, in dress^ gesture, and accoutrement. 
The first was clad in the light blue costume of 
the Eversdyke fiefs, with a silver placquet bound 
on the arm, the red cross of St. Andrew em- 
broidered on his breast, a drawn rapier in bis 
right hand, and the green banner of the Bop- 
selens in his left. The second, whose wolf- 
skin short mantle concealed neither limbs nor 
body, was armed with the tremendous weapon, 
which had made the Zevenvolden ring, with 
the sound of the orox's death-blow. . We need 
scarcely specify the names of Vrank and Oost 
to the reader, whose memory can go back to 
that early scene. 

Lord Fitz-walter, who rode along the Eng- 
lish line, encouraging his men by all the in- 
ducements dear to soldiers, soon distinguidied 
Vrank, as he came closer in towards land, and 
sprang from his boat knee-deep in the sea, 
forming his fiither^s vassals into order of attack. 

*' Brave followers !" cried the English gene- 
ral, ^V as ye value my fame and honour, spare 
that knight in the diver-trimmed blue mandiion, 
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who carries the green flag. I^ have marked 
him for my own piey— he bears my glove in 
his cap !" 

This appeal to their keen sense of chivalry 
was a sacred panoply for Vrank's safety. Volley 
after volley was discharged by the English 
archers, and many a barb found a sheath in 
Kabblejaw hearts ; but all seemed to fly wide of 
the young warrior, who stood first and foremost 
in the fight. Floris Van Borselen was not far 
behind his son. He jumped into the sea, with 
all the energy, if not quite the activity of youth, 
as soon as his boat touched the ground, and he 
hurried forwards, as near as possible to the front 
of the line. 

^' Oh, Kabblejaws ! On, men of Eversdyck !" 
shouted he, and successive words of encourage- 
ment burst from him, scarcely audible amid 
the roar of the cannon, the splash of the mailed- 
men in the surf, and the various war-cries of 
the different communes composing the Kabble- 
jaw contingents. An irregular line, two or 
three deep, was soon formed, and a charge &re 
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long took place at Vau Bdrsden's connBaandv 
the . assailants driving - before them a £rotb* 
crested wave, which rolled far up the! strand, 
and into the very lines of the English . archers, 
These, as soon as the, hostile movement cocRh 
menced, practised the manoeuvre th^n so pecq* 
liarly their pwn, of letting the front rank d^. 
down on one knee, behind the high Mdkef(, M 
a rest for better aiin-taking. The centre rank 
stood still, and the rear-rank men, each steppii^ 
a pace to the right, they all- at once pulled thietr 
bow-strings, furnished with the heaviest pea- 
cock-feathered shafts ; and while those most 
behind shot through the intervals of those im- 
mediately before them, both flights of arrows 
passed clear over the heads of the front rank, 
and the combined volley formed a cloud of 
winged weapons, and threw a deep shadow on 
the sea as it went whizzingly along. 

Many a bold Eabblejaw sunk into the waves 
from the e£Pect of this terrible discharge, which 
was repeated again and again before the advaiic- 
ing line of. pikemen could gain the dry land. 
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Tbey weiTe galled^ stunned^ and almost stupified 
by tfaefie reiterated as^ults. But the unflinch- 
ing valour of the Borselens, and the other leading 
Kabbkjaws who escaped unhurt, preserved their 
followers from faltering, and the Flemish lancers, 
who fpmied the second line of attack, now 
taking fo their Boats, gave new courage to the 
advanced guard, which might w^U have wavered 
without any imputation, under the fearful efiPectis 
of such a reception. 

" They fly, they fly !'* halloed Floris Van 
BqnseteOy already hoarse from vociferating to 
his troops ; ^* those proud English, those famous 
archers fly before us J" 

A loud cheer answered the fallacious infor- 
mation of the decetved chieftlain; and he and 
his men rushed on to the fatal space left clear 
by the retr^ting Engli^, who purposely fell 
back, taking good care, however, according to 
the commands already quoted, to *< marche, 
shodte, and retyre — keepynge their faces on the 
enemie/^ As soon as the Kabblejaws came on 
shore, in, all the confusion of delusive success, 
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the flanks of the English line fell back at right 
-angles with the centre of the line which stood 
still, and at that moment the cavalry of the 
'floeks, which had already practised the ma- 
noeuvre, charged fiercely on each side of their 
disorderly foes, while the archers contrived to 
pour in unsparingly their cloth-^yard shafts. 
But far from causing a panic among the Eabble- 
jaws, the sight of their hated countrymen in- 
flamed them to desperation. 

** Grrace to St. Foncien, this blessed day ! 
St. Peter and St. Paul be praised V* cried old 
Borselen ; " they come, they come ! Now, brave 
Kabblejaws, as you love your native land, as ye 
hate the Hoeks, be firm and bold ! Up lances ! 
ready cross-bows !— steady gunsmen ! — ^face right 
and left ! — ^form two squares back to back! — 
Leave the English unharmed, and turn every 
eye, every hand, and every weapon against the 
odious Hoeks !^ 

These ord^*s were quickly obeyed, with an 
attention to discipline, not common in the con- 
flicts of civil war. The two Borselens Stood 



together in the centre of the right hand square. 
Uterken eemmanded die other. The hostile 
^uadrons lirbieh galloped on to the attack, were 
j^espeotively headed by the Van Hemsted bro- 
tbers. Zb^ger, the eldest, and the chief in com- 
mand, soon broke the square, scarcely formed 
iB tjme to resi9t his impetuous chaige. The 
il^fated Kahble^ws composing it were cut down 
without mercy, or driven back into the sea. 
where some few were rescued by the advandng 
Flemish Une. The assailants of the right-hand 
square were not so fortunate. At the very first 
onset, young Hemsted, who rode furiously for- 
ward on recognising Yrtink Van Borselen, was 
slain by a random ahot from an arquebuss, 
b^ore he could reach the object that so par«- 
ticLularly injBamed his fury. His squadron, seeing 
their leader fall, hesitated, which is tantamount 
in such, a case to repulse ; and being fired on 
skilfully from some of the boats, which covered 
•the landing .of the Kabblejaws, they broke and 
Jled. Eloris Van Borselen promptly took advan- 
.tageof this (uceumstanbe, and advanck^ his 
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troops in a close column, he gained possearam 
of a rudely entrenched church^yard, close to 
Browershaven, before any- e£Pectual opposition 
could be made by the English, who were now 
fully engaged with the Flemish reinforcementa. 

The infantry of the Hoeks, however, began 
an almost immediate movement, in order to 
surround Van Borsclen in his position ; and just 
then one of those instances occurred, so unheard 
of in modern conflicts, but common to the wars 
of chivalry. Lord Fitz-walter, who had marked 
every movement that had taken place from the 
commencement of the action, now quitted the 
station which seemed peculiarly his own« and 
leaving the English troops under the command 
of the knight next in rank to himself, he rode 
towards Van Borselen's position, accompanied 
only by one of his squires, and a soldier wba 
held a white flag at the end of his lance. 

At this signal of truce, the Kabblejaws stood 
Arm, but ceased every hostile discharge ; while 
old Floris grimly smiled at those around him» 
and mocked at the notion of the English generajl 
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oaomg forward with a 'summons for surrender. 
But Vrank took a keener and more correct view 
of Fitz-walter's motives ; and he requested his 
fiitfaer's leave to advancer and entef on the 
pflojej. The permission granted, Vrank stepped 
Ibrward, and was quickly accosted by the 
haughty lord. 

*^ Sir Knight," said he, ** we know each 
other; and having a private quarrel to. settle, I 
propose for awhile a truce on this isolated part 
of the battle-field, to allow of its adjustment.^ 

'* What does he say ?'' asked Floris, who did 
not understand the French language, in which 
FitK-walter spoke, 

*^ He proposed that he and I should fight in 
single combat,' hand to hand,^' said Vrank. 

« So, so ! By St. Peter, and St. Paul, then, 
thou shalt do it! A Borselen never yet re- 
ceived a challenge that was not accepted, nor 
often fought a battle that was not won« Thou 
must teach this insolent Englishman; Vrank, of 
what stu£P a Zealander and a Kabblejaw i& 
made T 
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*• What are the words of the old knight ?** 
demanded Fitz-walter, who Was totally unac- 
quainted with Dutch. 

" My father says,'' replied Vrank, ** that he 
is proud to see a Zealand gentleman measure 
weapons with an English lord.'' 

" Sir Knight, I honour you for your courtesy," 
exclaimed the Englishman, bowing to Heer 
B<»rselen. 

" What does the cringing Saxon mutter 
about, and mean by saluting me?" inquired the 
latter of his son. 

^< Nothing, nothing, Sir ! but the mual forms 
of civilised chivalry,'^ said Vrank^ dissatisfied 
aft his father's coarseness. . . 

^^ So ! so I and His such popinjay tricks tliat 
I despise and hate^'' returned Floris; but 
Vrank put an end to all ill-titned sarcasms, by 
advancing close to Fit^walter, and fixing htmself 
in an attitude of defence. His antagonist lost 
no time in dismounting from his horse, 
which he gave to the keeping of bis att^dant. 
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and in a moment more the hostile riqpiers were 
crossed; while the anuous, but tried Kabble^ 
jaws, who looked on, were not sorry to gyin this 
respite from their fatigues. 

'* One questioD, my Lord Fitz-walter/' said 
Vranky ^^ for I know you now as wdl by name 
86 person. I ask you, on the £utb and by the 
courtesy of knighthood, whose favour is that 
you bear in your casque^ and whidi I have 
sworn to dye in your heart's blood ?" 
. '^ In courtesy I answer, it is that of your 
liege soverdgn, the Countess Jacqueline gf 
Holland and Hainault, whose cause I am here 
in arms to maintain, against you aod all other 
&he traitors to her right and virtues.^' 

^ What does he say now ?'' anxiously asked 
old Floris, who stood close to bis son. But 
Fmok would not repeat the t&bI phrase, and 
had no heart to invent another. ^^ God ! i|m I 
then opposed to her chosen knight— to her 
lover ? He could not violate the truth of chi* 
vi^jry and tell a lie — and she, in default and 
defiance 6f honour, has done so ! Why is noit 



my^ arm strengthened instead . of palsied*? . f 
cannot ii^t against her cbaitipion be^ muy 
more than against herself at Amersfbrt,'' 
thought Vrank, while he stood for a moneat 
inactive. Bat the rapid cut and thrust mere- 
menfs of Fitz-walter rousing his natural .Coua 
lage^ drove all sentimental subtleties from his 
mind, and he soon recovered the consciouanMi 
of the part he played, and of the observens 
befoTO whom he acted. Few men undeEstoed 
the management of his weapons better tbaq 
Vrank ; none had more self-command. So that 
Fitz-walter, with all his valour and skill and 
inspiration of a glorious cause^ had neverAe- 
less now found his match. It was indeed cvi^* 
dent even to himself, that had Vrank been iiiii« 
diotively inclined, he might more dian. onioe 
have taken him at advantage ; and Fitz*>walter's 
fury was considerably appeased by the ooavic- 
tion. The contest, therefore, after the few- 
opening passages, became less : a pasftomite 
struggle than a brisk display of science. Yet s 
coufde of slight wounds were exchanged. Fus- 
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wahtfr being hurt in the cheekt and Vmnk 
hmnipg teoAwed - his adversary's pc»nt in tba 
Ib^. JBc»th Ued ; and the natural taint of 
WKmfgety which lurks below the best disposition^ 
was rising hi^ in both the champions at sight 
4if their own Uood, and symptoms were shewn 
by each cxf increasing violence, which wouU 
infaBihly have given a more desperate character 
lo tibeir contest. But just then an. English 
officer came galloping at full speed across the 
pkin that intervened between the church-yard 
and the beach, where the battle was now raging 
Boae fieicdly than before. 

^^ Lcvd Fitz- waiter ! General { cease fitting. 
Sbeatbe your rapier, and retire T cried he; 
and while the fiery combatants turned round at 
tlie sound of tins unwelcome summons, these 
diaappmiting words fell on his ear. 

'^^ Cease fighting, in recordance with your 
knightly pledge. Duke Philip himself is in 
sight, and about to take the field." 

^Cursed and ill-starred dukel" exclaimed 
Fitz-walter, dashing his weapon on the earth; 
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" dvet A moment too soon to rob me of my 
revenge and ihwart my glory ! 'Tw^ thus in 
the battle of Bauge he made me captive, and 
^rung as the hard condition of my freedom 
the pledge that I should never fight again 
tvhere he was in person in the field. Let this 
explanation suffice, Sir Francon, for my aban* 
donment of this contest, which, with the grace 
of my Lord St. George, I shall be on the first 
opportunity proud and bappy to renew.'' 

" Why, what is all this, Vrank .? — explain 
it — and quick, my boy — ^your wound bleeds 
freely," said the father, who was well pleased 
at the short explanation given him in reply, 
and at seeing his son's dangerous antagonist 
mount his horse. After an exchange of some 
courteous words on the subject of their mutual 
hurt, Fitz-wcdter rode slowly from the scene 
of action, accompanied by his squire, tmtil he 
reached a rather elevated portion of ground, 
whence he could witness, without mixing in, 
the continuance of the fight . He despatched the 
officer back to Van Hemsted, with information of 
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bishaving ahandoDed the command^ which now 
deiiolTed on that biave but inexperienoed Zea- 
hioder, who was thus left to cope against the 
military talent of Philip and his generals, form-* 
iag a phalanx: of fearful odds against the pause 
of Jacqueline, and the devoted thousands now 
doomed to participate in its fate. 

The low-decked carrack which bore the Duke 
of Burgundy and his splendid suite had now 
been rowed dose in towards the shore ; and the 
hostile shot discharged from it, justified the 
ireport made by the English captain of Philip's 
actual share in the action. But such a distant 
po-operation did not suit bi^ temperament. Ex- 
cited by the scene, and anxious to strike some 
blow to decide the battle, which, up to that mo- 
ment, was still very doubtful, the duke was in 
the act of proclaiming to those around him his 
resolution to betake himself to the shore, when 
a somewhat appalling apparition presented itself, 
clambering up the side of the vessel. It was 
Oost the dyke-digger who, accustomed to the 
rou^ waves of the Friesland coasts, and indif- 
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ferent to peril or hardabip^ whether by land or 
water, had volunteered to swim to Philippe vet* 
sel, with a pressing request for assistfiDoe kom 
•Floris Van Borselen, who, on Fitz-walterV re- 
treat, was threatened with imminent risk from 
th(e whole second line of the allied army com* 
posed of the Zealand Hoeks, advancing agamat 
him in overwhelming numbers, and threaleniag 
to cut him off from all chance of escape* 

Oost had come on his mission entirely un« 
armed but with bis hunting-knife, which was 
stuck in his girdle; but when he rose from the 
sea, his wolf-skin mantle dripping, and bia 
huge limbs and body drenched, he looked an 
awful specimen of amphibious ferocity. The 
very sailors who had marked him, as he swam 
towards the vessel, and to whom he shouted 
his name and business as he neared it, shrank 
back as he gained the decks and made way for 
his approach to the oflBcial personages of the 
duke's suite. His demand to speak with Phi- 
lip in person was peremptory ; and there was 
something not to be resisted in the wild sin- 
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gularitj of the amlMssador, which would have 
aeeured him an audience even at a time and 
$ti^on of more formality. 

As Oost advanced, bis lynx-eyed glance soon 
selected him who was the sovereign, amid the 
numerous band of courtiers by whom he was 
encircled. But the free Trison at the sdme 
tme distinguished another person, whom he at 
once reooilected, although clad in a different 
guise from that in which he had once before 
seen him. This was a rather corpulept indi- 
vidual, looking painfully nervous and very 
blue, from the united effect of the frost and 
the firing, in a curious mixture of clerical and 
warlike habiliment, a cuirass on his breast, 
casque on head, yet a richly worked mantle of 
purple inlk over his shoulders, of the pattern of 
a priest's vestment, a crosier in one hand, and 
a beautifully ornamented and gold-clasped bre-^ 
-viary in the other. Oost at once recognised 
this type of the church militant as the person 
who had wheedled and overpersuaded him to 
resign his orox-hom in the Zevenvolden, imd 
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whom our readers will not refuse to acknowleclgs 
OS Bishop Zweder Van Culembourg, although 
the chapter of Utrecht had some weeks before 
despoiled him of that title, and driven him out 
to deprecate the wrath and implore the forgive- 
ness of the Duke of Burgundy. 

We must not now pause to trace the windings 
of selfishness^ meanness, and poltroonery, which 
had for some weeks previously influenced 
Zweder Van Culembourg. Pressed by his own 
fears and doubts on the one hand, and by the 
hostility of Rudolf Van Diepenholt's friends in 
the chapter and city of Utrecht on the other, 
he had been, from the very first day we intro*- 
duced him to our readers, playing the double 
game so natural to such a mind. It has been 
seen how he stood neutral even during the 
successes of Jacqueline and the Hoeks ; his 
influence thrown boldly into the scale might 
have produced decifuve results in their favour 
and in his own. But the temporizing cunning of 
his nature would never allow of his making up 
his mind. When, however, his domestic dise 
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putes took a direct tendency unfavourable to 
himadf, be did not hesitate to abandon others ; 
andit was then he wrote to Philip the letter 
which told him the secrets of the Zevenvolden 
conference, as far as Jacqueline and Glocester 
were implicated, but threw the excuse of double 
perfidy on the part he had himself acted, repre- 
senting it as assumed for the purpose of ensnar- 
ing his- associates^ and handing them over to 
PhilipV vengeance. Even after this he strictly 
allowed Irimself the reservation of actually join- 
ing Philip only in case of his evident prepon- 
derance of power ; and it was not finally until 
he heard of Glocester^s marriage and his aban- 
donment of Jacqueline, and that the people of 
Utrecht drove him from his archiepiscopal seat, 
that he sought the head-quarters of the invading, 
and as something whispered him, the invincible 
usurper. The rarely-failing acuteness of the 
sordid Was in this instance unfortunately con- 
firmed. The battle now fighting was despe- 
rately decisive of the conflict ; and we hasten 
to tell its lamentable result. 



6i JACOlTBlilNS or- AOf^LAIHK 

When Oost, admitted dote to PhUip, filtered 
in brief phrase some sentences expreteive dT 
Van. Borselen^s perilous situatimi, and his dev 
mand for succour, the duke, not Tersed ki the 
low German idiom, in which the envoy spoke, 
turned for information to Zweder Van Ctikni* 
bourg; and when the latter transited the 
message, his teeth chattering the while undar 
tlie double influence before alluded to, Philip 
cast a look full of meaning on another person 
wha stood as close to him on one side, as 
Zweder did on the other. This indiyidtial was 
William Le Begue, whose cool and calculating 
head furnished him with reasoning sufficient to 
supply any constitutional defect in courage. 
He had therefore stood unflinchingly close to 
Philip in more than one perilious situatiiHi 
during the short campaign ; and he was beside 
him now, to take advantage of whatever might 
turn up for his own purposes, while osten. 
sibly the disinterested counsellor of his sove<- 
reign* Bishops and ministers of our times have 
happily a dispensation from such haisardous 



»Bnrke» not beii^ called on to pray for^ or-oon- 
Cer ffilli. their hegs latd in the very battle field. 
B^t^such was the halnt of die days of yore. 
.. 7o the expressive look cast by Philip on 
WiUiaiii Le Begue, the latter replied by a 
sbnig of the shoulders, and a negative shake 
of tbehead^ which spd^e, unfortunately for 
hifn^ a fdain refusal to Borselen^s demand. 
Philip in his turn looked a remonstrance ; and 
after a few words of consultation with his 
qunister 1^ hastened to the vessel'^s landward 
^ide, and left the latter to explain^ through 
Zweder's interpretation, the reply which Oost 
waaf to carry back. Zweder accordingly trans* 
lated it to him^ as literally as his state of feel- 
ing allowed, but its import was plaiih— that 
there were no reinforcements to spare, and that 
the Borselens were to defend their position to 
the last« 

^* And this is the answer to my noble chief* 
tain, Floris of.Eversdyke — ^to the husband of 
Bona of Bolstock, the fair flower of Friesland 
nobleness 1 and .so be and his son, the bright^ 
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bairad youtb of the viilley of Ulal, w\h^ bm 
suckled the diim of my own child, they^ are 
both^ — father and son-rnloomed to petisb, sa- 
crificed by the lordly wieldet c^ t*n tbousaod 
spears !'' 

*^ My very good, 9iid most oonsiderAbly 
gentle friend, my worthy Oost, allow me to go 
down below to pray for the bodies of the wac* 
riors who still fight, and the souls of those who 
have falleA or may fall; these, stone bullets 
which sing so unmelodiously through the air 
^re marvellously discomforting. Do, worthy, 
amiable Oost, loosen thy hold of my mantle, 
and betpdce thee once more to the waters !^^ 

As Zweder thus imploringly addressed the 
dyke-digger, he vainly strove to disengage hux** 
self from his grasp. When he ceased spiking, 
the latter looked at him with a savage scowl, 
but which was a glance of pure kindness com* 
pared to what Oost cotild dart from his terrible 
eyes. 

^* As for thee, poor frightened wretch,'' said 
he, '' who tremblest in my grasp as the leveret 
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under the paw of the bounds or the sheep in 
dbe eagle's frags, thou hast nought to fear froni 
my rerenge* Thou art the mere tongqe that 
speaks the word of doom to the brave.^ 

** Thank you, thank you, kind felbw — 'pray 
let me retire !^ muttered. Zweder, with wriggling 
ettoftA to escape towards the descent to the ship- 
cabin ; but Oost gave his arm a squeeze, which 
tdd him his time of escape was not yet come. 

*^ Silence thy babbling voice, and speak only 
in answer at my bidding,^ growled he, close 
into Zwed^^s ear; ** and tell me, in short 
[Arase, who is he, yon white-headed, pale- 
dieeked, cold-hearted old man, who has sounded 
like the raven's voice the death-sentence of the 
hrave,'' 

' *^ Oh ! that, my sweet friend, is William le 
Begue, Lord of Ligny, chief governor to John, 
Duke of Brabant, and Prime Minister to Us 
Highness, the Puissant Philip, Dake of Bur- 
gundy — may I now retire to prayer, good 
Oost?'' 

Away with ye r S2dd Oost, disdainfully 
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loosening his hold. ^^Thoii art safe — but by 
the gods of Frieslandy and the saints of her 
altars, jou, William Le Begue^and your master, 
Philip, shall pay dear for the harm that falls on 
him you have forsaken !^ 

With these words the dyke^digger strode 
along the deck, no one having had leisure to 
observe the tHe^-Ute between him and the ex- 
bidiop. As be passed by William Le Begue, 
he stopped for a moment full before him, and 
gazed just long enough to take the full mea» 
sure of his figure and features, so as that time 
or change could never deface their impress 
stamped deep on his memory. He, whom he 
observed was too wily and practised, to shew 
any sign of discomposure at this scrutiny, but 
he felt its meaning in his very heart. In a 
moment more, Oost had swung down from a 
rope at the ship's prow ; and by swimming and 
wading, soon reached the shore, where a com- 
munication was still kept open with the church- 
yard. William Le Begue watched him awhile, 
with silent hopes that some chance^shot might 
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catch bim between wind and water ; while 
Zweder Van Culembourg, peeping fram the 
cabin-window, put up audible prayers that some 
hungry wave might swallow this very disagree* 
able addition to his acquaintance. But Oost 
safely reached the chivch-yard, just in time to 
deliver his discouraging answer to Floris Van 
Borselen, and to bear his share in a desperate 
shock which instantly took place, by the con- 
centrated body of the Hoeks, advancing to the 
charge on the Eabblejaw position. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



" No, by St. Andrew ! nothing shall prevent 
me/' said Duke Philip, to the group of cour- 
tiers, who would have dissuaded him from 
quitting the vessel, some, from anxiety for his 
safety, others from the adulatory pretence of 
that feeling, and a few, perhaps, from regard 
to their own. " Let Sir Florival be lowered 
into the sea ! What ! — does any one counsel 
me to hang .back at such a time as this ? Such 
a one can be no friend to the glory of my house 
and name. Shall I suffer audacious Glocester 
to trifamph in the persons of yonder warriors P 
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or shall they be destroyed but under the chas- 
dsement of mine own hand ? Shall I not eS/uee 
the shame of Aniersfart, and crush at ooce 
both invading English and revdted Dutch? 
Let no man oppose roe more — i¥ho loVesne, 
fellows me !^ 

With these words he grasped the standard 
of Burgundy, which stood jMrominent on the 
deck; and descending the TefiseTs ade, lie 
mounted the favourite horse, already known to 
our readers, which stood girth-deep in the wa* 
ter, docile from fright at the unusual scene, 
but seemingly re-assured as soon as his princely 
rider assnmed his accustomed seat, and took 
the bridle into his hand. The borses belonging 
to the various knights, as well as to the 
whole body of cavalry composing the expe- 
dition, were disembarked from the transports 
with the greatest possible speed; and several 
bundred cavaliers were shortly in Aeir saddles 
and ready for the charge. 

Philip, iii the mean time, had advanced with 
a group of chosen knights, somewhat indis- 



]^Ejlibk}9ics, chiefly. Uie bhhp of IMft and Dor- 
dreobt, be. attacked Van Hemsted, wUle the 
Flofnings^ in larg^ niiab^rs». wefe ^Inajfy «d^ 
pkyed with . the En^sili. arebers, and tbe -otfaer 
troops of that nation. These now fo«q[bt pinriy 
on tbe defensive^ being greatly outnumbiBred 
by; their Menemiesv and somewfaat didieailaied 
by l^ord Fitz^walter's retreat fjmn die :fiBU: 
Fhijip soon cleared tbe passage, tibmiifih th» 
o(]qpQsing.HoekSj but not wilbouttbe lossoCa 
Montmbrencyy a Xa. Laing, a:De Bri'mean; 
and other. ofiScers of name and npte,. He soon 
reached the English line^ buhried ii^Muousiy 
on, and had there nearly terminated bis mortai 
career^ for a skilful manceuvre on. die pait of 
Fite^walter's successor obmpletely led Pliili|>aiid 
his ohosen followers, into the same .scntpe 
through whicb tbe Van Borselens- bad pre«- 
▼iously cut their way« The dukefomid himself 
suddenly surrounded, and nothing seemed left 
him but to sell Us Hfe as dearly as he could. 
In^ this extremity* the man who some years 
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hofiBVBrliadxsfiidlMifrotta aiaiilftr danger nl 
tbBvbflifle <tf -Mdns, noir hattenied to hh reseue 
Mlibe head of a body of men^at-^amiSy mixed 
o6^nid^tlle.oolld»edflro«i]loe8, Burgundy, Ar- 
toisyPkardy^ Flanden, Bhibant, and Hdlandr 
BAeh Tied'witb the oAer in following up the 
<'«awpip of tbeir ledbohted leader, John Vilain, 
tka bmve man of: GHient, to whom Philip bad 
pMxved h» special oonfidence at Hesdin, as wiH 
b^ reoieiMbeKed; This champion broke irre* 
^iUy through tbe English line. At etery 
bhnr.of bis battlewajLe he struck down an enemy, 
and bis terrible words, following every blow, 
aie:.twoided' by abundant chroniclers and his- 
tocuiBa of thia celebrated fight. 

'^ GU» hill them !" cried John Vilain, as the 
Ei^Ni archers, whose arrows being all expend- 
ed wmcfi. now reduced to their pike&and swords, 
&ji right and:left aboii^ bim. ^^ Kill them, ye 
who foUoW me,' I ! will strike down enough to em- 
plqy ye 4jir 

AmoBg those who were particularly active in 
foUowmg up this ferocious order was observed 
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SpolalvOf the iiui9ter-AUnM» iriMi.liad dbflclf 
irtlepded lik* patron/ DiikePbiKpy.txxtkfe inar, 
^nd ishp BOW shemed {Mfftkolao bUU jii JpotHasdU 
ing and outtiiig the thlroaU of tbe«bianed .«iid 
miunded English. Bttt tiuftiNBavo's eareir wm 
efiiit^ at this, very: alinax of bisi gloiy. Ad^- 
mg maa, stnking under his buidMryt oonMiri* 
aively gate him a mortal wounds whUerhimalf 
in the yery gasp of deaths and bethtusre^tRlBi- 
pled into etenuty^ imder the unditfeiBppiisbiBg 
bopfs of John Vilain^s victorious followen- • 

The ISngiidi neiar feeevered this shook. 
The doke> when onoe extricated fiom bis pe- 
riknis filiation, eopftbioiight all bis^scieiMe to 
bear upon the Taiious featurea of . the battle; 
but It mas still baid«foiight.aDd doubtful, utttil 
an lunlaoked-for c»^opaaation froBii anodMr tjptat*' 
ter €»siired.the Victory to tiw bad*oauie. «h1 by 
die instnunentalily: cf perhaps tbe beat nun, 
vbose destinge; lad imnlto giMrifc his^atdi 

The combined attack of the Hoeka«on Fkajs 
Van Borselen's division, was long coativned and 
unfiincbinfj^y witbatood^ The oU diieftain. 



nadflred dtsfmn^thy Ooit^sicoi^iiiuiMMlmi) 
wwrtdl hiiiiself bejioiid aU enavple to k«q» tW 
tey of hissMBO attbe highest pkcli^ liui kr 
iMiver ndhrttd th«m ovMaiielf ta be sofiMr kd 
'9mmf as- to advaDCs out of tiie BiMHOg^ podcMi 
idiieh wMtiieirgrealiaeimty againtt'theBiiiil'' 
Imi liuifc isflaiied tkcin# Every graE^e^tone and 
moumdioi the litlk eBdomrefondcd m TBmpart 
of defence) add laady a Kabbk§aw fell on tke 
wfot ufidar irlnal bis fiitker'a boiie» ky moul^ 



The wfM of Evandyke wete ocwdpicimis for 
Adr valoiiv, under tbe oommand of tbeir tmo 
cUoftaina;. but at lefi|{tbtbey had bat aoe 'to 
figbt for, and tha-other to revedge. Flofria Jf^ao 
Sors^n icUpneed with woundi^ aiid a* Oost 
stood over luabody^ a mde diield held faefofe 4t 
while bb own waA ttiootiered^ kttid the h^fe 
teurqiioie' naied in^ menace to the foev the dyii% 
diieftaiil had ja6ttimefliid'&ti!etigtb'to aeiiehitf 
aen^a hand,' and to utte a few beoken. aaifteneea 
ef foewdl* 

^Soi soT miedhe oonvulBiiR^, ^^Xhave 

£ 8 



JU JACanELINE OF HPLLAKD. 

i» . . . • " . ' 

caught k al last ! 'Vrank« mj boy^ I> am going 
to jojn , our ancestors in Heayen^ glory-^aise 
to»St. Pester andSt. FauL Thy mother^ Vrank^ 
tell the good Vrowe I died like a Zealand 'g^nsk 
tleinan» and a brave 'Eabblejaw*— make the best 
of your way to Eversdyke, my boy^^put the 
castle in order-r-spour the guns ^tell DuJce Phi- 
lip I sever flinched, even when heibrsook me-^ 
and the Hoeks, Vrank ! Oh ! the daained 
Hoeks ! never forgive them, Vrank--*4i^6r, as 
you hope for pardon in heaven-— never I ^ssnd as 
for Jacqueline— Jezabel let me call bef'— as for 
her^ Vrank,' if you value my (dying Uessing^^*^ 
if you dread my curse — as for her, never^^^^ne- 
var— oh, oh f— Ha f So !• so !— '* - ....... 

^< Thank Heaven he has- not finished 'the sen- 
tence !^ was the first thought that found < ut- 
terance ^m Vrank Van Borselen, asUs fathec^^ 
ghasjtly corpse sank on bis supporting' arm. We 
k^ow not if this was filial etiquette, but we be- 
lieve it to- have been true to nature. It .was^ 
however, as brief in its duration' as quick in its 
eotning. The first fearful shudder .o^er,^ h»i 
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Ae sacred ^ords of the dying' man had been a 
ierrible conimand neVer to think of her whom 
he had'()inte resolved never to see, Vrank's 
whele fnind fixed on the loss he had sustained. - 
« Oh, mj noble sire !" exclaimed he, bkterly 
wtin^oig his hands, '* and are jou gone indeed 
ioT' eVer ? Pattern of high feeling and heroic 
coiirage, what must I do to prote myself j6ur 
•ioti?"Bevenge, revenge your death ! Ay, re- 
venge ! revenge j" 

. The t^rriUe word, thus terribly spoken , foimd 

edioes from every throat. Oost stooped to the 

eMh and raised the bloody body in his arms. 

The Kabblejaw^ who gazed on it were nearly 

maddened by the sight. Frantic for vepgeance, 

&sey called on Vrank to tead them on. He, 

inflamed like the rest, forgtit his stiffbned limbs 

trnd his 'wea:kened state from loss of blood, and 

casting one look more on the corpse, he put 

himstelf at the head of his men, and the whc^ 

.fine was in a few minutes clear beyond the 

' liharch-yard dyke, and charging fall upon the 

astonished enemy. As they hurried irresbtibly 
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on nothing could effectually oppose the torrent. 
Van Hemsted, the general of the Hoeks, sunk 
to the earth, and was trampled over by th6se 
who had not time to stop and end the pains of 
tde wounded. The routed Hoeks fell ' back 
confusedly on the English line. This alone 
was wanting to complete the ruin of the latter. 
Philip, aided by Yilain and the other chiefs, ilow 
presMd an them at every other side of their 
position ; and the militia of Veere and Zirikzee^ 
which had as yet taken no share in the acdon, 
abandoned their neutrality to aid the winning 
cause. 

A perfect butchery finished the honours of 
the day. The Hoeks, seeing every chance IbSt^ 
and knowing they had no mercy to expect* f!ed 
towards the sea, and many escaped to the neigh- 
bouring islands. The English scorned to yietd 
or fly, and were almost to a man destroyed. 
Only two hundred remained alive at night, of 
the gallant little army of the morning, and these 
being nearly all wounded were all made ^ri- 
soners. 



Lord Fitz-walter, sadng the fate of the dlay, 
and cofisei(ni9 that bis own foroed abaDdonmem 
oC his tupopa was the main cause of thar defeat^ 
eursed in his heart the tyrant aiense of bonout 
that made him withdraw ftom his oommand. 
He was, more than once, on the point of rushing 
ijfito ^ m£l|6e^ unarmed as he was^ and dying, 
a victim Ut the creed of chivalry. Bat his 
iatthful squire restrained him from this st^, by 
representing that were his body found amon|; 
the slain, nothing could ever dear his memory 
from the reproach of having broken his knightly 
vow. This reasoning alone prevailed; and he 
suffered himself to be passively led to a boat 
that waited on the beach, in which he and his 
confident put out to sea ; and they were soon 
lost to 6%ht, in the hase of floating smoke and 
Atmospheric mist that hung on it close to shore. 

It was not till he had penetrated d^ among 
the Hoeks, and saw them utterly defeated, that 
Vrank, or, as he is now aititkd to be oalled, 
Peer Borselen, had time or thought to pause 
and look round for las devoted follower^ foster- 



m ' ^ aAAWtLiHE' or votxAVD. 

fiither, and ftknd, poor Ooet, whom he had not 
seen unce the moment be barst, at 'the head ist 
Mb furioas fdtkmen, ftbm the precincts of thi^ 
iktal bujTing ground. 

<< And he too has fMea T exckimed Vrank; 
,** time to the tow I have a hundred times heard 
him utter, to perish dther in saving or rel^eilig* 
ing the head of the house of Eversdyice* We!)$ 
well ! Pe«ce to thee, rough and fattM^r Tiisaa]^ 
jntrepid warrior, and inoormptible man ! Many 
a peer. and prince might envy thy half sHvage 
nobleness of mind.*-^Peaee to thee V^ 

The natural asaodation of thought turned 
Vrank'seyes towards the church-yard, whei^ 
liis.father^s .miburied . body yet hiy; and as be 
lookedy^he felt a Arab of joy at observing his 
'prematurely mourned foBter-father, stuiding in 
an attitude of respectful sorrbw over the corpse 
,of bis fallen chieftain. His shield and tur'> 
quois lay on the ground; and, with hands 
clasped and head bent, he gave a picture of as 
.sdienn anguish as' uncivilised. man may^be sup- 
posed to writhe undo:. But after a short time 



Ibtts^^^ati, as.tf i|i,iOiMde(ilp'«UiiNil*INit9tei^ 
iie4M9^4ikMrpk» nufld^ljf imed th« body in Jw 
umi^md buffgod it ^rkb tmUcr fervour, ibea 
laid it down agah, iptangon! his £bo(» seic^ 
fa]» clubhand shindy 'dao«6d,juoqped» and.^'i^ 
flBOitfiwIie giftiiimi of .miiiglefl grkf atid:Jt^, 
{lerfiviaed some kmg-fiiioe fot^^ttea rile of Up 
poumry^ i».wlv^ pa g eanti^ were bi^ided. wiijb 
tba.ioiipfrfect foroifl of C^risiiaD iuh^- Tbaie 
4nis admetiifv^g ifiOf.fieie^ agi^nisiiig ixi.QopCrti 
bauailg a». |o overeoqae ^.effeetof iCi:p|iq[NM^ 
terous : absurdity* Not^a man tbict ga^d. ,<w 
bmlaugbed ol^'f^t iocliDed to laugh. AU^ on 
the emttnrjr^ shuddered at the eavageeshibitiaii i 
4ijd .they turned away gladly ftom it8.pdiifii| 
4)beervanee, to ^ resume the wdrk of elaaghter 
irUehifaad for a few niiotttea>been tMpmieA. m 
Aa.soon as Vraak finmedia junction wiAi 
iPhilip and. the trboj^ whom he headed,. and the 
yictory was deoided, the duhe akknowledge^^ 
in pretiaicei of :all the leaden^ and in ^tehaa af 
ttidxiiinded.pmse^ hif^jQUigationito^yfmDg 
qhieftain of ETersdyfce, to whose gaUant and 

e3 



MiAft iD6teiiieiit he attribiited the %^^ 
•ueoess of the dar. Hh better ferihigs wete dXt 
up. H« deploi^ ikieerifly the d<Wh of Fl0m 
Van Botvelen, aihfaoiigh he hltti fioihifig' ^ridl 
wMch to reproach hiUBelf on thai id0t«, Ibr 
he had distimstly intimated to WiHiain to 
Begue^ aftd strictly meant to Mtl hfii ntte- 
tiott of flying to his aid as sooiii as he oa«M^ 
fl^ee himself a passage through the opponeats-i^ 
his landing. The turn given by the mMaterW) 
the dnke's message was dictated entirely by hin^ 
&wn balse object, one of the prindipal etiis af 
despotism, which speaks through the ebannel of 
nen-responsible corruption. Philip^ hewev^r, 
iRilly proved to Vrank the impossibility of Ut 
giving the required succour, which the imafi- 
nent peril of bis own position left htm' in wot 
^for himself; and in the impube of^^iaited 
and iofQr IMings, of whieh he waa very ufteii 
susceptible, he promised to tJie son aH the ho- 
nours, confidence, and influence, vhiefa woald 
have been expected by the fadwr, had ha sov- 
vived the trimnphant crisis* 



rMsasy ofjier ofSeors .shaved ia like affdauto^ 
and in aubslaiitial .asatka of haa £wour. He 
de^fioilal Us perm of rings,. chaiiis> and othar 
oroameot^ which he distribalsd ti> thoia wh» 
had fought nearest to him) or who had lost lyo- 
thna or kiDsmen hi the battle. Among tba 
laKar weie those who had to mourn for the 
MfdMbtfid knight De Beattfiremont^ De MaiUU 
Se Bossuet, and several others. But he who 
9$o9i jBOst ooQspiottons in both points of view 
WHs John Vibsn) whose brother Adriea was 
aasottg the kilted^ aad who had himself been the 
principal author of Fhilip^s rescue. 

^ Por diee, becoic and unfortunate Fknung^^ 
saidf tb& grateful duke^ *' fer thee^ twice the 
saviour .of thy sovereign's lifie^ I have nought 
ft> give, worthy of thy desert or of my gratitude 
Bnt wear this eollar, knight of the gdden fleece^ 
flnkn this oMynent— (noUe that dudl be as aooa 
as thy patent of promotion, with that' of other 
galhunt kinghts, can be made out ; and heie^ on 

the spot, appoioted governor of our sti^oag fort 
of Rupelmonde, on which oemdumd thou art 



Wis j^msiKiaif s^ of; HQZXugm, • 

folfy audiorittd to cnfnr {mto^pranipt ^md «eH 
deflervedposseisioii. At this proudi and^bpiv 
laed instant I cannot choose more marked m^m9 
of dokig Uiee honour.^ 

Philip scarcdy heard the llddFkniingTs sboiit 
but welUturnedanswer, in the din of. victoiaoQS 
diouts which now burst out around him^ 
French, Dutch, and Flemish all mixed in jojr 
ous confusion. The low groans .of the woundedi 
or the deep curses, of. the . few prisoiKCs* weisf^ 
unheard in the clamour. Among the latter 
dass was Van . Hcaaisted, Phifip^s unfortunalti 
rival commander on this disastrous day* Hia 
life was spared at the intercession of Vranji 
Borsden, by whose division he had been reopp> 
vered from among heaps of shun, and kilo 
whose keeping he was specially entrusted. . IPem 
pther Hoeks.of any note fell into the. victor's 
power. The flower of their fierce chivalry bSjF 
dead on the plains of Browershaven. . -. 

Imagination might find ample occupadon J|^ 
picturing tbct seijuel of this terrible scene^-^the 
boisterous r^oicings of the conquerorsi ihe wild 



i3oi)^ghttiitatiomof savmimg fritads^'dieJamei)^ 
tmtoTHBaf Ibe iklleii, the non^^altentioiis.gmai 
Id^thid wodud^ tbe expedienU for thegraiift- 
cation of hunger^ the efPoKtt .to obtaia tepose. 
Kscipliiie had reached but rety imp»fectliftiit8 
111 those tifiieff, aod after so complete a idetoiy; 
irhieh left nothing to apprehend on the score of 
a Bu^rke^ a scene of nprbttrious disorder and 
petty pillage was the natural result. But stiH 
Me sad tafik gave occupation to many bande. 
7his was the burial of the slain, the paiilM 
duty whidi keeps alive the excitement of the 
ikddier^s mind, even after all the fatigues df 
ad&on, under which worn-out nature mightvbe 
^apposed to stfak. Several groups were already 
llMis employed, over the whole surlace of. tbe 
Md, as soon as the ^un had gone down, whtte 
the early moonbeams ahone through a. light 
shower of snow, whcse transparent flakes seemed 
sent from Heaven to shroud Uie scene so dML- 
giiriog the earth. 

Among the men thus occupied with the dead 
were the few remaining of the English prisoners. 



who had mifiiwlofidj eaeaped inditueL Thtm 
poor feUoWft Uk, it a saored dtttjr to locdL owl 
flJBMog the sl^oghtfived beaps^ eaeh for hit own 
partmlar friendt, cnt chosen ooBMndefl, to rendiD 
their bodies the rude lites of eepuUiirey or taki 
from them some tokens for tbeir rciaikires hi 
England I that might keqi green the memorf of 
tisuxe whadied on the- broad bed oi honoor in a 
jEfaneign land. 

. SMenoe and melancholy were the natmeal fes^ 
tures of the soene, and the aetcnrs in it peiw 
fidtmed iheir xdioe, with the dreary air of meii 
tired of the world in which they seemed to 
bare lived a clay too long. But of all, who^ 
in small gronpG^ or singly isolated from €ftha% 
laboinred in this sad vocation, one was pRK 
mioent for his lingering, listless manner, aa 
he leant on hts spade and seemed to momliaEv 
deeply, or sat down on a ^ad body, or mads 
lazy efforts to clothe it in a light covering of 
mould. This individual was sbw Sefton^ the 
soldier of the archar^s company who ftvmed one 
of the guard*tent party on that fatal morning, 



He koked atound Um dftm widi a longing 
079, to reoogniae moM liiing face of oU com** 
jMyHDaship, bat be lomid none audi; and oouU 
9mf of his late oomxades have aean thnmgk 
die deep ghae of death, thej oonld searoriy 
have known thehr old associate in hia preaent 
jfllered state of nnen and dress^ 

He was completely shorn of all the decora-i 
tions of soldiery. His gabardine and buigooet 
mnre flung away, as well as the sevendwea* 
pons fomerly mentioned as composing this 
e^piipment <tf an archer. A coarse buckram 
doublet oofveved, hia body, in place of the nudled 
shJat : the steel plates of which had been wont 
tarafaine so gaily in the sun^ and instead of the 
brfliiaat skidl-piece decked with a tuft oi bfigbl 
x«id ieatfacrs, his clo6e-cro|q)ed, shock head waa 
powdered thick wfth those fidMi^ flakes, whichy 
«rin SjtfeBta^ winter d«>cript>on. 
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Perriwig with snow the bald-pate woods ;*' 



and bb face was thickly <jotted with persona* 
tiWy gwpowdert and blood. 



9^ jA/8Qiricu«r&* f^v^^Ohhs^Ui-^ 

BmrnuiMd Sefton, us he ikiokod down on a^«^ 
U9aciwL.ai»d stiffened li9«ip qC carcfm bcp^ 
hup, and seemed to addi»sa thenpi.. .^' JE{«c!e,f^Pflf^ 
stabs 'fnd gashes eaaw in^aDe.daj .to>satM|^ 
gram death for a good jear to come* Ot^, 
Sng^nd, Englaad, is it at this pass^ with tbeerl^ 
thygldrioiis and gallaqt soldiers hapked» he]r<^^' 
and trampled on after the fashion of ipiere < m^tf-, 
cfloaries in a scrambling mSl^e 2 . Now $up|KW. 
the g^t of our great lion-hearted King Ri^ 
ehard was to come up from purgatory th^ ^spi4 
evenings and sit foment me .there .astride joiv 
sbmghteced man-at-arms-^what woidd the jrojM 
spectre say ? Would he : not . say--Tkne>wi^g.m^ 
at once, as ^{ell.as any ghost knows, ev^i;}! 
living man — ' Here^s a .coil» hpnest Jock,Se£^ 
ton, and all agone of rthese damned loag^hov^ ! •.. 
Here^s nmrder done oa the merry, men of^old. 
England, which if your advice and mine went 
for aught, they had all escaped! Here'^ the> 
fruit of tilly-fally changes in the good okl. 
we^xm which I introduced, and yoq pr^ctiaed^ 



oDt! Ah, Jodc% if th]^ left haad hiul grasped, 
as of old, a good steel latdi or a born piodd>' 
asAibf rig^ hand poUed-a stoat stiff moidiiiet 
fi6si arm^s length .tip to thy ear^s tip, thy tfaree- 
oornered qOarrel-had entered Duke Philip's 
htow, as sure, as the spike of that damned 
ydhmr-YiBi^ged Frenchman's shaft pierced my 
shonlder befor&--^then the battle had been won^ 
and (Ad En^and^s honour saved, and many » 
one of those fine lads been Uithe and buxom 
stQI, instead of weltering in gore and snow- 
water, with never a spadeful of soft diurch-yard 
mould to lie lightly on their poor disfigured 
bodies !' * 'Tis true enow for your majesty'ij 
worsUpful ghost,' would I say in return; * true 
etow, and sad as true ! But what could Jock 
Sefton do, may it please your spectreship ? As 
sur^ as I'm a fleish-and-blood CHiristian — <no 
disrespect to your highness's shad^^I aimed 
that wabbling arrow, at only five roods' disitahee, 
as straight as eye cot^ld . aim, and a& steady as 
arm could/ pull, at Duke Philip'^s face. But 
what could be looked f6r fW>m a gobse^feathered' 
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skoft) irUcii) comfMired to a eroM-bow quartd^ 
is. like a kestrel ntfifog a {peon's plumes to « 
httwk^Eojal piercing a partridge's breast* Noy 
HO ! no good more for Englandi well may she 
go to the fiends since the brunt of her batdea 
depends on the long-bows.** Butlelrae/' co»« 
tmued Seftpn, giving up the fiinoied coUoqUy^ 
<< meantime, do my duty to these poor dumb^ 
corpses," and be again turned oifier and eK« 
amined body after body, leaving without any 
attempt at burial those who had not belonged 
to his own company. At length he came Do 
aoother pause, on the spot where that oompaayf 
had braved the last desperate charge of ^ 
enemy; and he stood gazing intently on an 
upturned face, on which the moon^s lig^t flung 
a still more ghastly hue. 

^^And ^ran this in truth be thee, Bobert 
Moggs, <Ad comrade of many a campaignf 
8tnught«forward soldier, diough somewhat 
twisted and warped in thy rigfat4iand epauL* 
meat, like a gabbn or oarth-bG^ thiown.up 
before a redout ? And so it's all ov«r with 
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was liot' yet eittinct rb dome body liard by; 
/This \iPa3 a botbinon sdand, antf be had already 
heard a hundred similar ones, without'isuffeTiBi; 
his attention to be arrested. He therefore wedt 
bn with, the imperfect burial of his old friend, 
but, at every strike of the spade, a ren€Mr^d 
moan and a. murmured word of invocation canle 
irom one among the heap of bodies. ' 

•* How odd this is !'* exclaimed he, ^ at evexf 
l^troke dn the earth* a voice seems to come! from 
jt, as though it groaned from pain/ Who cafa 
it be that thus murmurs, like the ghost of iSik 

! " Jock Sefton !" faintly uttered the voice: 
r " The Lord pardon me !'* cried' he' who wis 
thus apostnq>hized ; ^Uhe saints pray for mei 
the angels be my speed! Is King Ricbar^^s 
^hdst indeed raised up to punish my having 
cail^ on him?** . * "^ 

His knees knocked together, his teeth' chat- 
tered, the spade almost dropped Yrom his hand, 
and he. sat. down on.'the nearest heap of ckrcdseif 
crossing" himself the while. 



• •* ' 



.. 5^ Jesu Maria, save me \^ exclaimed . be ior 

I. ' ,• 

^tantly, on bemg thrown fairly over on bis fooey 
bj. a sudden iieaving of the heap. ^^ Holy St 
Jade ! i« the dead beginning to rise V* 

/'Jock Sefton, Joc^ Selton, pnlLme out of 
this' horrid plac^--I bear your ycwce,'*' mur- 
mured a faint sound. 

''Aha! why, there's aome reason ip that^"* 
said Se&on^ reassured, and following the aug* 
gesuon of his good-nature ; '' now that ye^ talk 
like a christian man, be ye who ye may, I'U 
lend a hand for your relief. Where are you ?" 

No answer followed. 

'^Why don\ ye speak, comrade ? Hast died 
outright, in that List .struggle, which flung me 
face to face with old Sajeant ThorUby ? What^s 
thy name V 

Still no answer was given, though groans <^f 
every degree of agonized utterance filled the 
air in various directions. 
^ "God presej^ve me, this is awful work !" ex- 
(dipmed Sefton, looking round, and seeing, w 
living thing, but the. few dim-looking .gra^e^ 
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mak^rSj u ooctsicnal' bocse^ . mU&f rniiging 
abttut^ or some strn^^g crows ud mTHM^ 
akeady attracted I^ tbe asticipatoi baK|iieti / 

*^ Awful work indeed ! bow. bmni it. ia to 
itand intrenohed ia corpaefl^ and to ftel otttTs 
fact dabbUi^ in ODld bkiod I There's oo uae^ m 
staying hete longer to-nigbf; niQr own Umba aie 
stiffening now, and niy jaws feel havdHseit as if I 
wasie one of the dead. I'H e'en leave tUa c^icsed 
apot, wheie, one by one, every comcade of mme 
has fallen. St. Jude ! Ms a temUo thing :to 
think that all but myself of the do^en hale men, 
Serjeant, corporal, and privates) who (kmoid^ 
Biad round tfaia sioming in the guard*tent, are 
pxm to their last aooount, unshrivted, and widi 
all th^r sins, like a craiomed full canvaas knap- 
sack, on their back. Holy Mary, see thenr 
te Heat£n !" 

** Jock Sefton !^' faintly nmrmursd tile 
voice as before. 

'^ Hey ! again ! Livii^ still, wbasaever ye 
be ? Then, with God's blessing^. 1711 teaooe ye, 
though I be^foroed Hr turn over a hundredcoi^ 
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AK <U9 s>^u9t be Ck»poral Cruknp^ 
Mm big head ; such another does not wag on 
any pair of shoidders dead or living. Jesu! 
^9 the hd«l, sure enow, but what a gash 
across the throat ! Ah, there was the bhide of 
a Flemish kn^e I Well do I Temetober, it was 
6««n tbiis with honest Ralph Mugglesford, 
wheft he ifiell on the breack^ 

^ Joek, Jock^ for merey's sake pull me out,^ 
said the voice ; und at the same instmt a con- 
vulsive grasp caught hold of Sefton's leg. 

<« Ah ! the devil, the devil (" cried he, 
«t^nvit^ to burst away. ** Let me go ! Loosen 
your hold ! Treachery ! Treachery I Help^ 
help ! liet me go, or by <^ rood, I'll cut thy 
vrtiBt smeiMS across with my spade, be thou 
iiiirgufldiap, Hollander, or Fleming P 

^* Jock, Jock! Dostn't thou know thy 
firiittd, poor Wat Bassett.^'* 

<^What! is't thou, bully Bassett, that still 
iivea and gripes myanktet so fasti Odd's' my 
lifej a I didi»'t see thai ovco^i^wn Flemish 
knight gp thee mioh a thwack o' his hatchet as 
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must ha' laid any skull open thai waro't made 
o' granite or iron-wood—'* . . • 

**Quickly, good Jock r " 

^^ And that soutfaron-lookiog .stabber, - that 
followed at his heels, struck a thrust of his 
poniard under the flap of thy gdiardme, that 
might have gone through the ribs of an ox. 
An' thouVt still alive, an^ it isn't thy ghost, 
good lad, 111 have thee up and wall. for little 
Cecily yet ; so, let go thy grip, Walter,; ao' 
keep up thy spirits, sweetheart!^ 

In a little more, Bassett was fairly e!xtilc^led 
from the heap of dead un.der which he. bad. bjpa 
for hputs, his life having been so ioi|g pr^servj^d 
by one of the miraculous instances pf the battk* 

field. Sefton placed him sitting on the. em^ 

#■ 

and propped him up with three or four of fali 
slaughtered comrades. He then did all .iff ^is 
power to revive him, chafed . hi^ handi;; aii4 
forced some. snow into his open iQ'otitii. . . ^« 

'^ With Heaven's mercy^ poor lad> tboil 
may'st yet do well," said the compassi^ni^ jBaU 
dier. " Chepr thee, cheer .thee, W^her I , Sti 



lAcavxLms OF hollakd. 97 

«4> straight man-r-why dost, fall thus on one 
•side?. Thou hast a bold stomachy and a good 
courage — so, let thy head rise Cram thy breaat 
JK^Iy Mary! 'how pale thou art!: and what 
a frightfid gash ! Why, it has laid thy head 
aiid &oe open the whole length of the battle- 
Me blade! arid, eh, what a stream of blood 
j^OQfB from thy side ! Why, Walter ! revive, 
gocKl youth, and speak to ydur friend, Jock 
fleftptt^-rodds, my life, an^ I don^t believe he^s 
Bo# dead in earnest ! This burst of sharp ^r 
on his longs, this quick 'motion from his; pros- 
trate' posture, or God wot what it is-^for I'm 
dun in kech-craft^— has out an^ out killed him 
in Ae moment I thought him saved.*" 
, * Axd it was ^en so. - Honest Sefton^s pains 
Irere all for nought. Poor Bassett's career, his 
ambitious aspirations, his hopes of love, were 
fbr ever set at rest 

•* Body o* me, Wert thou my own brother, 1 
hlid not been more shocked !" exclaimed Sefton, 
locking mournfully in the dead man^ face. 
•♦'WelL Walter, this much I swear, that if 

VOL. III. F 
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life be spared me, juid I get my liberly agikin 
from these damned BurgufidiaiiB, and eiicape 
fhsm these unlucky swamps^ and «ver set 4dd 
England, and noble Londtti city once m«i9> 
my iSrst visit shall be to Southwaric to the sign 
of the White Hart. And there, if little Cedly 
still serves at tbe bar as of oM, m* ber^red kb- 
tk and green boddioe, with her sparkling black 
eye, her rosy cheek, and come-kiss-me lips, 
there will I give her a true account of these 
woeful doings,-— and, let me see, what token 
shall I bring her of the Ia4 that loved her so 
truly ? His hair'^s all too clotted with bloqd, not 
to set her mad Outright with grief— but here 
hangs the amulet, the herb-stuff of which was 
gathered by her own pretty fingers. lYaith, 
there^s blood on it too — ^but then it comes from 
poor Walter^s very heart, «nd that was the same 
as her own. Lie there, deceiving bauble of 
&Ise security, there, in my doublet-pouch. It 
is for thee, little Cecily — and I vow to the holy 
St. Jude, in this awful hour, to place it in thy 
hands,' as a pilgrim from the holy land might 
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nflfer a rdic to our lady of grace. £h, saints 
0f Heaven ! what a gash it was ! That was 
t|ielraedoabl&«troke of fate — ^for while it split 
poor Walter's head, much I fear me 'twill break 
poor Cecily''s heart !^ 

Sefton soliloquized no more, but walked 
slowly away in search of some refuge from cold, 
faitnger, and sorrow. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Ik |m)portion as the success at Amersfort had 
raised the Hoeks to extravagance, the disastmiis 
day of Brow^rshaven plunged them in despair* 
They made many protracted struggles fbr poh 
Utieal existence during full half a century lat^r 
than that time» but no marked effort worthy ^ 
their former notoriety, either as a faction, or in 
Ib^ir bett^ aspect, as champions of popular 
i^t opposed to aristocratic ofqpressioB* 

But the battle on which we have endeavpured 
to fix the reader^s attention, was an event of 
lofinilely higher importance, as it regarded 



Europe in general and more particularly Eogs- 
land, than in relation to its influence on the 
domestic interests of Holland and Zealand. 
Duke Philip of Burgundy had for the first time 
dyed his sword in British blood. His private 
hatred to Glocester had overpowered his repug- 
nance to hostility against the nation with whom 
he had hitherto acted in ardent alliance.' Hiis 
long-cherished vengeance against Charles VII. 
of France, seemed to fade before this new deve- 
loperaent of passion, in proportion as personal 
^fttaity is stronger than filial r^sentmen^ or 
nationar dislike The bond of union "between 
Burgundy and Britain was completely - rem 
asunder, and nev^ in PhilipV person renewed. 
He abandoned the cotnmon cause, and wemt 
over to the common enemy — ^but not at ono6, 
or with the startling inconsistency of a more im- 
^udus mind. His Dutch affairs^ gave h£iti 
ample occupation for ^ some time to come; and 
'^ery excuse for a junction with France^ was 
allowed to acquire plausibility and foree^ iiqtil 
the gradual ruin of English domination iii[ tbift 
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flouQtry justified the policy that abftddooed : a 
fidling cause. ' 

Huniphrey of Glooester was assuredly the 
proximate provocation of all this; His 'oontratei 
with JaoqueUbe, uphdd for awhile with :$Qeh 
headlong itnprudeooe, but violated so liasely 
and so soon^ was the true source of all the losses, 
and disgrace of England. Whatever illusions 
nay have been carried down to posterity, re- 
specting him, founded on the too^loosely la^d'shed 
epithet attached to his natne, he must stand con- 
victed in true history as the author of irrepa- 
rable injury to bis country, and with one deep 
and indelible stain on his character ; add having 
brought him to the term of public disgrvtce, we 
must now Ifsave him to pursue his career of do- 
mesticindignity. 

The Duke of Bedford, that true specimen of 
the best qualities of the age he ornamented, 
was in England at the present period of our 
tale, counteracting his brother's violent struggles 
to reinforce Fitz-walCer^s army^ and obtaining 
the positive refusal of the parliament to sanction 
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a plaA too sure to hasten the natural catastrophe 
of a breach with Philip. That point obtained^ 
Bedf^urd returned to France, to resume the 
duties of.b^ rc^n^y, and oppose his wonted 
Ti^ur to the combing efforts of the Dauphin 
(or the King of Bourg, as he was still called in 
the disparaging parlance of England), and of 
D^ I^ichemond^ who had b^un in Britanny 
that open hostility, which he made, in his sub- 
sequent capacity of constable of France, so 
fatal to Eoglish interests. 

But all these individuals, though prominent 
in the great movements of the time, are minor 
personages, in comparison with her whose pri- 
yate happiness and political existence all hinged 
on the. passing events. To her we must now 
retum; and having painted her apathy when 
successful, and her indifference when forsaken^ 
endeayour to portray the still deeper and more 
sublime traits of her character, in total aban- 
dcmment, and all but utter ruin. The natural 
strength of Jacqueline's constitution, and her 
innate force of mind, had shaken off, without any 
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0irbl*t, tiut iUii€s» 8d fitrictly detiVlMe fifbfil li^ 
moral ealide. Vulgar observers attributed hex" 
r^obvtBiry to J67 at the sutbeflBfoI fecisliiiiibe tf 
the lownin which she was cooped up, tiie Ml* 
of which must have coibpromised h^ liberiy, oi^ 
put even her life in risk. Van Monfbort, in 19is 
eddfse delight, overpowered her with detail^'df 
heroic explcAts, which all fell dead upon b^ 
fnihd, that would erewhile have thrilled with ^p/f^ 
pathy. Her mother endeavoured to arouse het 
with hc^s of ultimate triumph and incitismenu 
to vengeance, the first of which 'wearied, wMt§ 
tte latt^ disgusted her. Benina fieyling alrbvc 
to dheer her by well-meant, but weak arguments^ 
drawn from the fountain of her own delusions/ 
whidh shone in bright but unreal coburing, 'lik« 
the iris formed by sunshine playing upoii froth/ 
But all was in vain. Jacqueline seenfed 16 
enduire life only as* a burthen sufficient to' 
fMiguej btit not weighty enough to b^ai^he^ 
down. Such were the feelings of the principcd 
group d»itained in the strong pliu;e of Aaieli^ 
fort, idien Jacqueline's inrotheri Lewis, airiveil 



^ Vc^oofien, wkh their leader, Sy«vda» haA 
tteaiiy su^ouittbed uoder iheir and Japqudfie's 
eii|iiiU08^ tbe SohiesiDg^rs, and that no oe^ipeM- 
^ism «a» to be expected fSrom that quarter. The 
liaee aubBHS^iou of Zi?eder Van Calembourg to 
Ae Duke of Burgimdy, was confirikied about 
the same time. And as a last drop to brim the 
oup ol jUUfate^ the news f rem Brdwershat en did 
not long linger behind, proving the tnitb of the 
|iroverb wbieb pves a gregarious impulse to mia- 
ifaMun^ 

•> The intelligence was like a thunderbolt to the 
excited and over-aanguine Hoeks. The actual 
effect en the chief individuals whom we have 
aamed» may be best judged from the hurried 
and Irregular coundl, which they held together 
en reodiving the a£Sicting news. 

» Jacqueline sat one day in the private apart^ 
iqent where we last pictured her to our reader^ 
1^ ber thoughts werci in all likelihood , turned 
hack to the most impressive and important in- 
bidevt of her whole Ufe, 6f whidi H waa: afi^lr 

F 3 



i9^ 3Amff%%4^^ Of HOtl^lU>. 

weeks before tbesoftte; li>r though eveHto ^ 
more piiblic importaace had been ripe dmnsg 
b^ ebe(}uered career, nothing Kke tbat siler- 
view wkh Vrailk Boraekn had so offepted ber 
heart pr so oompromiBed ber happHieiM. Hanaig 
ascertained through Van Monfoort (feo whomthi 
l^teful youth. had communicated the neva)^ 
that Vrank had escaped the dangers of thfMt 
evenii^5 and subsequently that he had found 
means, by the aid of g(dd, the master-key la 
human sympathy, to evade all pursuit, and joia 
Suke Philip^s army, she had no longer to enduri 
the agony of fear which had for awhile oppmsed 
her ; and as she reoovared from that and its con- 
sequence on her healthy she graduttily settkd 
down into the hopeless composure we have d»^ 
scribed. She imposed a positive order on Benina 
never in the remotest way to allude to Van 
Borselen, and she inflicted oa herself the penance 
of never mentioning his name* But when aba 
would have put an interdict on thought, she 
found the. utter fruitlessness of the attempt; and, 
in despair of banishing the one beloved ol^ett 



Aom heat miod^ she kt itw^ga paramount thttte 
jb'aiM^eskflt^ ddipotisni. 

On tiie day dt which we have i^a^ arrived, 
1^ sat in her accustomed manner, looking out 
on the cheerless aspect of the garden. Benina 
Bdyling occupied a stool at the other side of this 
flaming braider. - Both were emf^loyed in that 
iqiparently listless way, which relieves the anx- 
ious mind— <the one in tracing fancied likenesses 
U> dxtnhs and flowers in the snow-flakes that 
elotbed the b^doohes* witboiit $ «fid • the other, 
Aiding the semblance of animal monsters in the 
burmng coal that warmed tfaeroiDin mtVitk. 

^^ Prithee, Benina/^ at length said Jacque- 
line, ^^ tone the Rebecfc, and sing me a stanza 
from Alain Chartier's <Book of the fomr 
Ladies.^ It i$, inf sooth, a pleasant strain of 
mngled sweet and sad; its pastoral opening 
aavomrs of nature^s own odours; and the la* 
ments of the four hapless damsels go each and 
all to my very beait.'^ 

'^ My kind mistress,^' replied Benina, ** I 
muistt not now turn to melancholic strains, but 
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will rest OB those sweet prdudes^ wtdch are 
more suiting to sick minds ;'^ and taking iip the 
rebeok which lay on a table elose by^ she r&n 
over a few chords, and then sang, in a murmur- 
ing reoitative, and with a slight acoompaiifment, 
the following opening verses of the poem alluded 
to by Jacqueline. 



M To banish care and sweeten life, 
One morning mild I sought the fieldsj 
'Twas one of those young 4ajs thutyields 

Bespite from sorrow and from strife — 
When heart with heart its soft nest buUd% 

And loYe, and hope, and joy are rile. . 

** The birds around were fluttering, 
And each one, with the other vying. 

Sang, as it rose on ardent wing, 
So very sweet, it made niy heart 
Flutter as though 'twould bear a part 

In the gay music of the spring. . 

** No cloud de&ced the joyous day. 

The blue heavens riione in the mild ray. 

The violets sprang beneath my feet, ' 

And all things looked and smelled so sweet, 

*Twa8 plain that Nature's own hand made tiiem. 

And tliey did just what nature bade them. . 



f<:{n» fevUmod laibei vcre U tiie giov^ ; 

Some sang, while other swelling throats 
In doubled warblings echoing strove 
- To send bo^ iuitUKt*8 thfilUiig notes. 
All looked alike, yet none the same, 
As, beyond count, they went and came; 
Aad I9 redined, within tilie brake, 
Marvelled aloud that heaven should make 
Things like them, in a way so strange^ 
So novel, yet so hee from change. 
But still more wondrous 'twas to see 

That each, with new-bom love elate, 
Whether in air, on earth, or tree. 

Was coupled with one chosen mate I 

''llie coney and the timid hare 
Ran through the leaves and flow'rets l«ur. 
Spring held all nature in its thrall. 
And love seemed lording it o^er aH ; 
While nought could there grow old or die, 
Though time changed to eternity. 

'^ The grass sent out so sweet a bahn 
That fragrant filled the loaded air. 

While murmuring through the valley calm 
A gurgling streamlet wandered there ; 

And thirsty trees, that bent and drank. 

With green leaves fringed the flowery baiik. 

^* And there wild fowls in flocks resorted, 

Du^, h^ons, ring-doves, pheasants came. 
While some the leafy arbour courted. 
Others within the bright wave sported ; 
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But if tliejr. fl^w, 4nr If tb^ twaiti^ 
All were as happ j in the glade 
As uncaged birds could hope to he< 
The wild deer stopped to «i«rk their glde— 
But heaven, whose bn^t eje pierced the shade. 
Knows what a chattering poise they made ! 

«< Yet then it was my he«T j heatt 
Most meitnied in that most fdeasUit i^e, 

Where all seemed ftshiDBed' to impait 
Joyauace, del^ht, repoaey and peaee-r 

Where nothing but some bright-winged bird 

The drowsy calm of nature stijtxedf 

Save a soft breezelet sighing on, 
So still I only knew 'twas there, 
By the fresh 8(9eiits that filM the air 

From the wild iloWers it breathed upon. 

^ And yet— though this blest iqpot waaJbH 
Of all that nature's hands could form 

Of bright, and pure* and beautiful, 
Of rich and soft, and bland and warm, — 

Yet was I sad while all was gay, 

And gloom seemed mantling the bright dlty, 

For she I love was' far away !* 



* I had meant to- have inserted here only the original 
lines, above freely imitated ; but reflecting that very f^ 
English readers were likely to be familiar with t^e French 
language, as written 400 years ago, I thought it better to 
accompany the verseil with the best translation I could 
^ect, though that was ttiOi very imperfect. Those who 
take the trouble to read the one may probably be induced 
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'^^Eiiough, enoogfa, dear Beninft !^ exclaimed 
J^Ksquelifie, when her friend and confidant had 

to stud/ the other ; . asd fipally led to cenralt the pages of 
aom^ of those early French poeta» whe abound in the 
gracefol naiVet^ which c^oatitutea tfete great charm of the 
present specimen. Alain Chartier flourished at the epoch 
of my story. He was in hi|^ &70iir, sobaequently, at the 
court of Charles VII., and it may not.be amiss to repeat 
an oft-told anecdote, as an instance of deep feeling for 
literary merit. While Chartier one day slept oil a bench, 
in an ante-room of the palace, the daupl^ness happened to 
pass, with some ladies of her txiun. fSbe stopped, stooped, 
and idssed the poet, all ugly as he was ; and on one of her 
attendants eacpressing sftl^rlse, she said, ^ she kissed the 
mouth for the sake of the sweet stndxis that issued from it." 
This fiict, more than my faditation, may bespeak some fk- 
▼our for the following extract itom the " Ltrre des Quatre 
Dames.*' 

Four eublior melasdiofie, 
£t pour fidre chlere plus He, 
Ung doulx matm mxx champs issy, 
Du premier jour qu'amouts ralie 
Les cueurs en la saison jolie. 
Fait cesser eriAuy et soucy. 
Si allay tout seulet ainsL 

Tout autour oiseaulx voktoient, 
£t si tres-douleement cfaantoient, 
Qu'il n*est cueur qui n*en fust joyeulx, 
£t en chantant en Tair montdent, 
£t puis Pun Tautre surmontoitot 
A Testriuye k qui mieulx mieulx. 



gone ib far ;^ th^se srniect and thffllDg pilfliMB'^ 
of pastcml joy make nay heart ache i»toh enrj^ * 

Le temps n'estc^C uueaiietix, ' 
Be blea estoient Tertius les 'cieux, 
£t le beau soleil der InlM^, 
Violettes croiMoient par lieux, 
£t tout fidBoit 068 deuoin tieux, • 
Oomme Nature le duifldt. 

£n buissons oyieaux a'astembloieniy 
L*uiig chantoit, les autzes douUoient 
Leurs gorgettes> qui Terboiotent 
Le chant que Nature a apris, 
£t puia Vvaagt de Paatft aembloieati 
£t poiiit ne s^entre reMemblolent 2 
Tant en 7 eut que ilz aembloient 
Fors ^ ettre en nombxe compria. - 
Si m'arrestaj en rng pourpris 
D*arbre8, en penaant en hault piia 
De nature, qui entraprU 
A lea faire or ainsi haiper. 
Mais de joie lez yus suipfis, 
£t d*amour nouvelle entrepria 
£t ung chaseun avoit iapris 
£t choisj ung seul lojal per. 
Les arbres regardaj flourir, 
£t lieures et connins courir. 
Du printemps tout ^'esionjasoit. 
La sembloient amour seignourir. 
Nul n*y peult vieillir ne mourir, 
Ce me aemble, tant qu*U j soil. 
Des erbes img flair doulx issoit) 
Que Pair sery adouldsaoit, 
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fo^ )adfcd» and choose lao herX B^&ii^ which 
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£t en bniiant par la Take 
Ung petit TuisseUet passoit. 
Qui lea pays awioitiflnfflti 
Dont Teaue xi*estoit pas sal^. 
Tout au plus prea aur le pendant 
De la Montaigne en deacendant 
Fut aasiz ung joyeaux bocage 
Qui au miflsel a'alloit pendant, 
£t veitA eoitrtineB tendant 
De aea brsadlea aur le rinage. 

Lk haute mainft oyael sausage, 
L'ung vole, I'autrf au ruiaael nage, 
Canea, rafluen, herons, fiusana; 
£t lea cerfii paasoient par Tombrage 
De ces oissiUons hors de cage. 
- Diiu Bcet s*ilz y esfeoient taiaana } 
Alors non cueur ae guermentoit 
De la grant douleur qu*il portoit, 
£n ce plaisant lieu solitaire, 
Vu ung doulx yentelei ventoit, 
Si serj qu'on ne le sentoit, 
Fors que yiolette mieulz flaire. 

La fust le graciaux repaire 

De ce que nature a peu fiiire, 

De bel et jojeulx en est^. 

La ndvoit il rieiis a reffaire 

De tout ce qu'il me poiirroit plaire, 

Mais que ma dame y eust eal^. 
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8e€0i»to ^Me « iQoirt sadr-^e finit, wIiosB kf^ 
WM killed «t Aginooiut; the ihirdt ivhoae deal: 
friend went to the battle and was heard of tip 
vaarey or she, who had to deplore the oowardice 
of him who fled from the foe, and was di3ho- 
noured for ever/' 

<^ Or the second lady's chant, my sweet mis- 
tress — she whose young lover, only twenty years 
of age, was taken by the English and. kept 
prisoner?^ asked Benina, influenced by her 
sympathy with English renown, and in hopes of 
reviving Jacqueline^s affection, even at the risk 
of pain to her feelings by this home allusion» 
without actually breaking her commands.^' 

^f No, Benina, pass by thai — I need not such 
a memento of my lolly, or my grief.^ 

Benina started at this direct admission and 
mention of the sulgect, heretofore so cautiously 
abstained from. A deep blush on Jacqueline's 
cheek shewed she had been taken by surprise^ 
and was angry either with herself or the cause 
of her indiscreet exclamation. But before die 
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ceatd reeDver froia, or phtDge deeper into her 
Gonffisian^ an kiterruplum look plaoe^ i^liieli 
tinr<dTed her ki a thousaiid-fbld greater wafkitiug 
connected with its object 
. CkHintess Marguerite abruptly entered the 
room, pale with i^tation; and forgetting «D 
her usual'attentibn to JaoqaeUne^s delicate state, 
she excfaumed, 

^Daujghter, ill news comes thi^k en us. 
Bear up now for the worst that could befal-^for 
total ruin. Your tyrant cousin, my hated ne- 
phew PhiKp, whom may God in his mercy keep 
from hence, or take ! has cut the English and 
the Hoeks to peees in Scbowen.^ 

^'Alas! poor Benina !'' said Jacqueline, 
peiioeiving the shock which this sudden an* 
nomicement caused her friend, who, on the old 
countesses entrance, had with courtly respect 
stood up, but who sunk on her seat again as the 
fiitid sentence was littered. 

^^Wfay, daughter! Jacqueline! Is it thus 
you receive the news of your undoing ? Is it 
by lavishing attentions on a sensitive maid of 
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hoiMtrthattlbeGoiiiitOM^<H<dIaild and Hai^ 
nault should meet tliu blaw of r fate i Viaim 
you BO- flense of yoiir owu^ of miae, of y^? 
qountry's ruin ?^ -> 

. ** Heaven knows, mother^my heart bleeds for 
its losses and for yours— €opr myself I ca^e noj^ 
but I deeply feel lor my poor Benina.^ 

** I know not how she is ooncerned in this,. 09^ 
why she should clium a thought tn such a crin 
I tell thee^ daughter, thy cause is itrepacaUj 
lost* 

** Praise to the Virgin ! I ain then without 
fear as without hope.^ 

^^Oh, God, I. could burst with spite and 
rage !^ cried Countess Marguerite. *} Is it thus 
the blood of BaTaria and Burgundy Makf 
down ? Ah^ here comes Van Monfoort with 
the T&ty herald of our doom." 
> And at this instant the fi^ce chieftain entered 
the chamber, accompanied fay one of those leail* 
stricken messengers of defeat, who magnify tv^'^ 
the worst on such occasions, to justify the^ 
panic and palliate thfir flight. 
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• '^^ iMbie hdkn^ my TOry good raistrBiaQi^'^ 
ttfed' Van Monfoorty yet almost nnrible to 
iUlloukte iVom passion — ^ ye faaTO beaid tb« 
Mef tidings of ruin — here is the witness reek- 
ikrg hom his eouree by field and flood— all is 
loBl-^ell ! What is now to be done ?'' 

^ Tell me, good fellow,^ said Countess Mar- 
guerite, sternly, <* what is the truth of this ? 
Thy ill-omened look speaks a frightful amount 
6f evil — what is the sum of our loss.?^ 

*' Every thing, noble dame! nought has 
(feseaped captivity, deroute, or deatb,'^ replied 
the downcast HoeL 

^ A liearful reckoning, in sooth ! And now, 
tav€n-v<Mced fatalist, for thy details {—-What 
MStt'of . note — what leaders have fallen ?^ 
. "" A long list, Madasn-4x>th the Hemsteds 
— I saw their bodies trampled over by-^^ 

*^ Botli P exdaimed Van Monfioort-*and a 
deep groan, aecompanied by a thump with 
doubl^ 4st on his breast-plate, spoke his af-* 
diction* 
. <f Besides, these,^ contiBued. ^e messenger ; 
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but the obieftaia fiercely stopped Umt «od 
starting forwards and seking him by t^' 
sbonlder exdaimed : — 

^'•Hold there, — give no other- iianie**«iitt least 
lest thou tally aa enemy for every friend. Wlial; 
Kabblejaws haTe been killed P out irith the 
muster-roll of death, and let it; be long: and 
bloodyr 

«< First then, is Van Bonviai'^ 

*< What ! art sure^ oomiade? Didst fi|ieak 
truly ? Van Boraalen ?" 

*^ 1 saw his corpse heme off- in* the aroosof 
a huge Frison, long ere the fight was ended*'!' 
' *f Wioe^ woe to ne far ever l^ exdidnied iM 
Ludwiek, with the hanh energy of hste^ thit 
turns inward and breaks its baffled veQgeaMe 
on self, but which* nether his brother Hoek^ 
nor the Counters Bforgnerite, both of wbnn 
watdied him closely^ could contfneheiiill * 

<* Woe> woe! my best friends^ HUIed.bylbe 
aiemy, and my deadliest foe faHen by another 
hand than mine ! The first I could have borne 
*-4>ut the latter ! oh> misery 1 Hisve I 
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Vim BiHiseleD, tod yet wA bad the stnm^iiig 
<^ hifn in this gtiusp V 

While Van Monfoort clenched with bolh 
bands his mpier in savage force, and hitiltered 
this fierce sdiloquy, Countess Margnerite'f 
Uttention iras turned to Jacquefine, by an ex* 
diiDiation firom Benina Beyling, #ho was 
roused from her own fears by the more evident 
and severer anguish of her mistress. As Van 
Monfoort, in hearing the naoM of Borsden, 
eould suppose no one but his old enemy» so 
otNild Jacqueline imagine in the same sound 
no one but her young lover. While the rude 
chieftain throbbed with smothered vengeance, 
Ibe gentle countess thiffled with deqpair ; and 
Benma^s eyea being fixed on her ajbfie, the 
death-like pallor of h^ dieelf was noticed just 
in tkne to allow this, faithful friend eatchii^ 
her in her arms, ere exhausted feeling caased 
her to nnk back inaensiUe. Conntes^. Mar- 
guonle jmned hep efforts with BisninaV to 
revive the beautifiiL sufferer ; but even in this 
occupation, which would have absorbed the 



time fyr other quesfions. touchtiig the hM 
Itottle/r'' • 

i -^^Jkoi wheee/' oDDtinued she, in 'broken 
- ^ l ttan^» while .she Io6ked akernatefy on Jiuc- 
qnveliiiey or towards. thfe messeiigerv ^^ where 
Ijiere Ahose braggart islanders-^tbose' viaaiitiai 
fi^glisb? Did: they noli^t ^ for '. the totamiotk 
cause?" • < : 

/^f 'MilSaln^ they -fought like lions,, and fell 
Ift^/heroes, •each* man in his rank, whefe he 
Mood i; and they all cBed with bmoirr, save one 
tAorabaodoned rtberest and fled.'^ 
, " And he-^--who is the. recreant?*' 

•« Tbe-^gencral Fftziwaker r ' 

*' Beggar ! thou liest— basely, odiously liest'f 
*t»i * fabe--^^tis impossible I'* exclaimed ' the hi- 
dierto timid and yielding 'Benina^ loused fkr 
beyond her general tone of feelii^ or mahneir, by 
thul HspeTbion on him whom she coisidered as ^he 
vf ry^ "flotTer of ^ chiridry. The old coufttett atod 
Viflili Afonfoert stood absorbed in ' wonder at 



idus '^ display of , umnml eoeigy, aod mth iiu 
iWstiUy oaarvelled at the aoeKi it betniyad, 

Benina never for a mom^it abandonee} liar 
anxious care of Jacqudiae, bat wliile applying 
-eyery poaubl^ means to revise her, her eye wm 
fixed with an indigaaat expvesnoa pn the ael> 
^r. He in bis turn go|. warm^ and nusi^g 
his dugger to bis mouth he kissed its bilt^ and 
exclaimed, 

<<« Lady 1 I pndon yoiur young heart, whidi 
beply urges this unmeasored language. But, 
by the holy oross, I swear, I saw Fita^waiter 
fly from the coflsbitt, and stand atool, wh8e 
bis soldiers fell in dau^leied heaps !^ 

«' Flyf echoed Benina, '''tis £ftlae! ^tis 
felsef' 

^ It matters not, on^ recreant more or leas,? 
iMttd Countessr MaiKuerite. 

** With your good leaver nnUe dwM^ . it. 
d0iBi»" exoUamed Van Mbnlbort, *^ Yfhm ^mfi 
is ^a question df the honour of »ich .a.kAi^hl^ 
Tell tte, brother stddiir and felbw aufteeEill 

TOL. in. a 
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this cBUse^ did tfae BnglMi general quit tke 
field ere PUlip entered it i" 

^< No, my Dcble kniglit. la leuth he onlj 
fled as if in tarror .at agbt of the tyrant.^ 

^^Patieace^ daameir said Van Mdnfoort, 
prerenting' a jraoewed ez{iloaion of Beaina's 
iadignatioii. ^' Onet wofd reocuicilest all thi% 
and xedeenui FititvallerV fame. I know he is 
bound by knightly pledge neTer to stand np 
in fight where Philips ahews hia. person, A fatal 
pledge, I firar me^. to us all T 

^* Heaven be praised 1 if, his honour be elear 
fiom slatn,^ cried* Kenina^;, ** and you, bra?e 
soldier, pardoDt me^ and say,, oh„. say is.Fita- 
walter aafs P-'^ 

*^ I know not, in sooth, fair mistress; he is 
mosl iikely> captive,^' replied the man. 

Farther words were prei^entedy first hj- Jao- 
qudiM^ recovery from . her temporacy unqon- 
sciousnefis^ . and her eyjdent anodety to disfsrer 
whether* any impmdent ooii&ssion had.esc^)ed 
lier. Satisfied by BeninaTa repawning espaes- 
sions, she, like the rest, had time tP tiim. her 
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ttUn^M to the pifseDce of her bfother Leirisy 
who hastily entei^ed frooi the gafd^. 
. *<Ofa> niy.dear Jacqiieliney" said the ardent 
aod afifectionate y^ung many eknbradng his sifi^ 
tsr^ ^^ oh, most persecutad and first d* women, 
hem my heart grievea for chy fate^ .Thy whole 
fKissessuxM, thy every chftaeis are lostl For, 
bfeflideft this frightful news^ a messesger this 
moment comes breathless and spent from Brus* 
sds,. to sagr, thai John o£ Brabant lies at the 
point of death,^ 

^^ That hh may sink f muttered Countess 
Marguerite, in a tone,, whirii left none of her 
unqpokes mtaoing to the imi^natioa of her 
hefUters. ' 

<' And has sent to thee, JaoqueKne^ his^ last 
request that you will fly tohim^ fo-iecme. his 
expiring breathy uod aoBure hm of your for- 
gjbveness* Stay, my sister, what wilt thou resolve 
oti^io so strange, so awful a crim as this?'' 

^} Besolve on ? why to let the bacie tyrant die 
ia riiaiae mi guilt, to be <i|re — tor s^y here^ 
fiomly e^tHBDipbed^in this viotorious town, and if 

G 2 
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needs must be, buried in its ruins ! 'Tis ihus I 

^ ^ *• • c . - .,*.^ - . .._-■ 

venture to speak for my gracious mistress, in 
trust that she will bear out my words/' cried 
Liidwick Van Monfoort. But a far different 
notion had taken possession of Jacq^uelii)e\ 
mind, suddenly but irrevocably, at the ^i^ty 
moment that her brother announced the impor- 
tant message, and while her heart still throbbed 
with the anguish of her recent shock. 

We do not wish to paint Jacqueline as moi^ 
than woman, but, as she really was, of the 
first order of female minds. The decision 
she now formed^ was well in keeping with, that 
xqingled humanity and courage which welpye 
to see in her character. She saw no object 
before her, but the dying wretch who had been 
in form her husband, whose fate she had once 
vowed to share, and from whose presence she 
had been driven solely by his own brutaUty and 
consummate incapacity in all ways that could 
reconcile a beautiful and spirited young woman 
to such a mate. Now she forgot at once all his 
fbrmier yileness^ or if remembered, it was only 
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with ihat blessed balm of forgiveness, which 
hone but a womanV heart can pour over the 
n^moiy of wrong. She at once made up her 

■ - > ■ 

mind to accept her nominal husband^a summons, 
and to fly to the side of his death-bed. 

« Lewis,^ said she, in a tone tremulous but 
unbroken, of firmness, yet of feeling, and with 
no accent of reproach towards Van Monfoort, 
*' I am jesolved and ready to repair to Brussels. 
Heaven apd the saints forbid that I should 
jrefuse the boon asked by a dying man. Thou 
jshalt accompany me. Gret horses ready for me 
and Benina. We have not a moment to lose." 

The mr which accompanied these words 
struck the lion of Urk quite dumb* He turned 
aside, abashed at his bold interference with her 
movements, and his misconception of her mo- 
tives; and he as speedily and implicitly sub- 
mitted to her dictates, as when she was in all 
the triumph of victory and apparent stability of 
power. Countess Marguerite silently pondered 
the question for awhile, but she soon c^ued to 
reflect on a decision which she was . resolved to 
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abet. She must not he suspected of ittiy syni- 
pathy with that womanly generosity or ctirisfiBil 
'benevolenee, which actuated her daughter. Am 
far as her ' feeUags were affiscted, her wretched 
nephew and «on4n-]aw might have gone dowti 
into the grave or farther, without one effort to 
soothe his r^norse. But she saw in the present 
circumstances a most fortunate opportunity of 
recovery from the ruin which seemed, a: feW 
minutes before, quite overwhelming. She re- 
membered Jacqueline's great popularity in Br^ 
bant and Hainault, and particularly in Brussels, 
where her residence had encouraged gaiety and 
luxury in the nobles, and consequent prosperity 
among the citizens at large. The former ih» 
terference of the people in her favour, when their 
remonstrances saved her from the duke's out- 
raging tyranny, returned to Countess Margue^ 
rite^s mind, although it was at the oioment 
quite forgotten by her own. Hatred to St Pol, 
who, in case of his brother's death would be 
sure to advance immediate claims to the duke- 
dom, was not without its influence on the old 



JACft0SLl>lK OF novLATsn. 197 

QOimteaB. Akqgether, she saw that the motnent 
weA ATtmsd for one new stn^ggie ui ber daogfli* 
ter^fl ikvour^and ooiHBequeiitly for her own Im- 
'portaiiee; and she co^^tated for a few minutes 
h^w best to disavow the (£<r(iroe pronaunced by 
Benedict XIII. and dedore Jaoqueline^s adfae^ 
sion to the buU of Martin V » which confirmed 
her. marriage with the Duke of Brabant, and 
would, in the event of fais death, be her best 
title to his sucoesfiion. Her mind, however, 
bdyig" made up on the principle -^ or want of 
principle-—^e did not at such a moment lose 
tame bj reflecting on the details ; but with- a 
few assentirig words to Jacqueline's dedsioti, 
not, howevm*, touching on her own private mo* 
tives, she hastily quitted the scene of this brief 
and accidental coumdL Jacqueline with Benina 
also left the room at the same instant. Lewis 
of Hainault was akeady out in the court, mak« 
ing immediate preparation for departure ; and 
Ludwick Van Monfoort, when he recovered 
from his bewilderment at die rapid dose of the 
conference, found himself standing in the mid* 
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die of Mie i^Mkbcr^ tmonpiuiBA^mMf^j^'^^ 

89 the btt^r did £P hiiDi »if MA«r hAcl ^^^^ 
fioimed an &mtet e^^nuKte jo£ hi»^ieli«iw{K]C^ 
fliliomk Liidwiek vaa the fint to recMer ik^ 
self-comiDand. He looked nmad,^ Bad.mm tk0X. 
the more impiHrtaiit personages' hfld^edmi) Hhd 
that in the {veseat eq)ect of things^ e«0h ietts 
ridttal. was le|t to fellow hisowo seoseof- r^ter 
or . wvei^. Be could not resbt & fediag^ 'ef 
morttfcaHioii and piqtie at thediotegwrd of his 
a|Hnion ao uneeremonioiislj shewn . hf JMfM^ 
line. He resolved not to^be a partner 'in; «- 
ulkem^. which, as it was opposed te fab' owtt' 
Tiews^ he was resolved tpiee paegnaBRtvwith'€vik> 
He deeided on not voliiQteeriog to aoeompany^ 
the expedition on which the countesses wtsr^ 
ahoot to.start) and wUdi he was not inirlted to 
join* Like a good soldier and an nntkiehing 
Hoek» he gave his whole thoughts ^to the pl«^ 
servatioQ of siidi of his feUowers as ni^ht 
choose to Aare his forttineSy and he^vesdved on 
evaonaiiig the town wUdi no point of hoebnr 
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i|ffieligii'«caitetMi ImuI ivMidMWtt her pemm' 
flMPi it«i Jttr^lutiuK. oourselie^kft loftte^ or 

a^jitepiliabi^ femdottft oomage^ ms the gtetii 
impldae^af web eooMnandert as lie. 
!/^'^W«U^ €oisracl& T ttckiflaed he, ss he 
mO $ nA 4ip ifham fak shert reverie, with a vio- 
I^p^^tif ^6109 and geikuie tbatfiaade ^k Mn^ 
piBiaii- Marty *^ vdl, famve > brother, fdr -brave 
I'kAffW. Aaa to be^ thwigh fMrhapft Ihte badM 
ballPi.Jbiive died in Seboimi tha I6ld ita sad, 
stirj: hepa# thou satethowlheiroild wi^ a«d 
hw^ fortame ckives* We have noiigbt tot it ^ 
Qoir. i]il? <lanDtle8a beitffis aiid darii^ da^di^ * 
Oyr.JfohkaiiBlreBS^' as thoa seestf ^ras tny ^ 
acMM> that slie<Bheald sUnd Utoariy b^ke; in 
ih§i tarfaialy «f gktfiouii diestriMtiali,' and ^Mi 
oflF 'it-tha lumaMM ctf a whbifalg h^^^pcbrius >i 
wboin fi^ of heU teUs- laa» be wai^ « ^nner, ' 
and iMkaa bimftiicy he repents. ^Dead^^^ 
aliiM^ J0hn of findiai^ can cfadatf iKMbkig^ frdot < 
iliards-beraugbt^ut^exil; . >B]i)l4MiA ^^ 
6 3 



»y w^% 4m u goigg ]0t<^ the pH^ oCvjae^t 
and danger, wheii trntting herself ipto i^Miiel 
witb Philip de Sit Pol ( but if aa ^vil mt Uj^t 
the patb» wher0 k the une pf ^kkS^OQ^fi fttftpd^ 
Wbatsay'c8tthou^lfiei)d»ii?ih;lfit^^ WU^ 

share my fete?**. 

<< Wi}l I, iiobl^ Ludwick ? WiU Ae boiiM9 
fblbw the hiiotiHiu^, er th^. hawk ^cm^ M tbft 
fipkonef a call, and shall not I tx^ek^he ^c^iof 
the boldest prop of chivalry and . tihe biyvVfiM 
)IoQk in Holland ? I sm yq^m^ biyiy^ koigibt^ 
for lilip mid d§!9tb, aoas y0u btft 1^ n»c^ ^ 
yeogeaope pn the SahUi^«,w9--:l a^k.np moi^": 

«^Thy hand, good f riend T re^pciiid^ J-iii. 
wick ; and having gr^^ped the b^ fiatt fnjeJjPi 
throwa forth coi his 0i|Bimons» he gav^ m^ t^^fe) 
such A reciprocity of squeeae, «9 woidd baT% 
Clomped the muscles and crushed ihe bones <iff 
a modem hero; and ending the eianual MUfH 
lade widi a mystic pressure of thumbfp<4br 
token of true Hoekery, (but which no bahUing; 
btiotbar has betrayed to tiie listeniag ear of 
history) the Lion of Urk strided off with baa 



fbyewefs t& do Mictrdeedi a« Tengedn^ might 
iMifittfft^' cif ctefifpeffltsoflK dictator 
> Ere Jaeqooliae and her coin|Nlnidns bad com* 
fxleled thdr scanty preparitioos^ or that the 
palfreys opuld be caparisoned under the care 
of Lewis of Hafibault, the scouts of the vk> 
tor's advanced guard were close to the walls ol 
AnaeraflMrt We may wdl imagine, but could 
not easily depict^ the consternation and con^ 
toAm of such a moment. The unfortunate 
berome of the seene^ borne up on the springs 
of exckled sss^ment^ wore an adr of almost 
uneurtbly energy throughout. Her prompt* 
nesS) her decision^ her tone of command, not 
imperiously harsh, but as though the genius 
of female heroism was embodied in her person, 
almost overcame the sensitive delicacy of Be- 
nina'a weaker mind^ While she gawd on her 
B^ltress in aetonishment, or wildly reverted to 
her own anxieties, Jacqueline seemed to have 
no look^ nor thought, but for the high and 
holy object on which her heart was bent. There 
was a religious fervour on her bearing, which 
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asiidl even ihose who MmH know bttfMftrp(Wi 

while tbote who 4idt ctgttrdfid hec «9 ft ^vktim 

sd^KbToted to the. cerloiiity of /d«^;Bi% Jen- 

kUt gTMter^ Ibaa tfaose whieb tbiottaied hd- 

OP. the spot she wat iibout to. qiiit. . r 

;/ Among Ibe; laiter w«re Van . Monfiion aad 

those- o£ die houtehdd to whom hs^Jiastily ai»> 

aonoeed the. destiQation towards wbibh Jatkpmr 

line. IT A burryvig* At one BOoaieBi he resohred 

to niake iQQown u>,tbe citteensi wbat/bewse 

deteAniiiQi. /to believe aa immtt tusbtogp opilii 

rvap» io hopes that .he m^^bt: naiae tbajdn/fifr 

Aeir.owo, w^ well as their sovareigb'saabe^ to 

: arceit her pBogresK* But Ludwiak fwas a me- 

menl too hite. Jacqueline and ha", suke^ ani- 

.sistiBgorLewis, Benina, and some half Mhsaeh 

mounted attendants, with the Brussds messen- 

ger» had quickly trotted through the poitri, 

ere the bewildered burgher clearly caught the 

general's meaning ; imd histcNry was thus inUied 

of another instance of those out-bursts of aflee- 

tiooate loolation, to what, in less popukr 
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(M^tiitiiioir against V tbe jightidi^ine,'^ 

.i4!)oaiKte8t MJEurgverhe couU ncitber pnpare 

fti so ^lekly, nor contemplate with wich ease) 

a two days^ journey on honebBek, no more than 

aba eottld reconcile herself ta fbnn one naa 

wit of fieace and mercy to tiiewivtched ofajeot 

0g$imt whose life she had so lately plotted* 

iSbe^;tfaeinfofe reaolml to place herself ki the 

.proteetion^ and* throw herself on die chitahry 

dnt Uoomed nndcr the rough coteiing of Van 

.Monfisort's courage. Her aeuteness told her, 

what Jiis impetuoMty had overlooked, that, life 

aafest ^aad^Biost propitious Toute was that of 

Utrecht, whtt'e Rudolf Van Diepenholt had 

been xjiosen bishop by the chapter, in defiamee 

-oC Fhilip^s opposing mandate, and where be 

was notoriously oollecth^ all hb st^ngUi to 

isid the efforts of Jacqueline and her friends : 

thence to the Zuyder Zee, on which William 

de Brederode'*s fleet rode procrily with Jacque^ 

' fine's flag unfurled, was the wily countestii's 

promptly traced route of flight. Van Monfoort 
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taw it$ propriety ; aod be fixed on Friedand as 
tbe term of his projected retreat, till tome 
general rally migfat be made of the scatteied 
partizans of freedom. 

Thousands of the inbalntants of Amersfort 
•OQompanied the old countessi as she left tbe 
place in her borseJitter, eseorted by the whole 
of Van Monfoort'*s brave garrison. She moved 
away like the sovereign liady of the land, lead- 
ing her hapless tribes into the exile that was to 
save them firom slavery, while it ensured them 
ruin ; and as tbe wildly picturesque procession 
straggled on in one direction, Jacqudine, the 
real mistn^ of all, who reigned not only by 
the rules of succession but by the right of th# 
peopk'ft love, stole away, as it were, in another, 
without even the appearance of retinue or 
power, so soothing to ruined greatness, even 
when it is a mockery and a jest. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



OvsL readm reipember the castle of £ver»- 
dyke ? If so, we shall not do them the unkind-^ 
n^ to repeat its descriptioii. If they have for« 
gotten the former sketch of that marked feature 
on the face of South-Beveland scenery, we must 
b^ them to turn back tp one of those early 
chapters in which it is noticed ; and we now 
eqtreat theur company to a second visit to the 
sadly altered scene. How animated, how joypuB 
was the day, when Vrank Van Borselen, after 
years of absence, returned to fill with sur- 



i^^^tiona and hamcTfeeliflgi ! Wl«jt ifllSDmii ^if :^ 
pleasure were ligKteped.hjr the gq4d«ii fwor .t^$: 
g|owed iaito rich setting qf jcrqisoii wb^ {wpJAx- 
douds i How the rude aocsencxri^ of fii(^44^9^> 
w£9re imbued with a safUM^ caii|^i^^i^<l^ , 
spsipatbj of social bliss I A very few.Jbnfifv 
mpntbs had wboUj effaped tbeps ioifiiii^a^qiMr*. 
Joj|r, bopc» and sunsbioe bad Tanisbed . Upm 
tbe scene* The wai^n beams oC autiiiBii lofif^ 
l<Kiger gave a flusb to the outer-walk, . pi»v^ 
gV>wed in the inellow tints of the scant ibjyw^ ..> 
around* And the discomfort tb|it. oon^dsiediv 
each source of joy within, was in upisqn wuh :1 
thie frozen brooks and snow.4X)vered plainf, #^4. ? 
the cbUl that penetrated the heart of ext^ni((I.^« 
nature. . i? 

In the. very chamber, and in' the siope pojsi^ :^ 
tion in which our readers first saw VrouweBopfi \ 
Van Borselen. she sat on the mornkig ibllpwiqg 
the brttle of Browershaven/ She ^ looked .ouC/^^ 
towards the sei^ which was no moregeooMoiad ^ 
with the . diamond sparks of , a Sieptemhcr sfua^ . 



iBi; %^ #Mi^ iibfvr raufghtj dashed oirer tlie 
fiar al 4iik eastkV base, eaeh wave Hsitrg Kkie^' 
z^rtatKfUtt mi lione, drnkbg ^etc^y its tta&t^ 
eteatedanaiie; This was the sole vym^tx>mdf 
t&e 0deiai^ TfsMe tbrcmgli: the thick fog which 
bttag^ as waa most ttsdal, otn the shore. There 
wlBl no pesfliMEt J of ' discovering a lyoat, a 
siMt'^s leagth flx>m the strand. Yet Vrouwe 
Bbha long ooDlsiiued to look out, and the expres- 
lionof {ler e]fes i^aned to pierce bejond the verge 
of vistfal bounds. • iter head wad Ififequently pro- 
tfdtted Arom the narrow cadetnent, iii anxious 
flciieituiiei and when thd sharp air forced her, 
fr6tt time to time, to d^aw back, it w^ only 
fo^ tK> long as' was required to re-adjost her 
mkilder«nd'hood^ of crimson camlet litied withr 

« 

marUn skins, a present from her kinsman Siecbn 
Syafda, the efatef of die Friesland Scfai^rin- 
gers:- '■ ■ •' '• 

.^e caike of Vroiiwe Bona*s inquietude n^edt 
Dol to be told. A faithful wife and fond mo^ 
ther^ whose husband «id son wei«r at the wars, 
ooold scarcely feel less, or prote lier feeKngs 
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ware strongly. It wn not thi^ she talked 
ksudljr. Her thoughts were too much con*- 
ocmrtted for speedi ; but ber neii-^oommiMKag^ 
liad all the eioqueoce of the heart's best ^ijfe&- 
tions^ mingled widi a mjaterioas fbrewlEcnkig 
ot ill* aad the growing strength of a char^cter^ 
which had aever kooimits own power. Tbat 
some cRlamity was to fall on the house of Bor^ 
selen had beoome a £xed orai^iotion df her 
miad* ever since the hour of Vrank's sadden 
departure from Eversdyke. The raptuve 
caused by his short visit wa6» to her superstW 
tion, like the lightning before death-^-the eso* 
pring gleam of that lamp of dcmiestic happiness* 
which she had watched as intently as some 
vestal priestess of <Jd, whose vi^Is were in- 
spired by fanaticism mixed with fear. 

Sternness was not the natural featinre of 
Vrouwe Bona^s disposition ; but she had cau|^t 
enough of itf £rom the reflection of her hUs- 
band^s character and the habit of the times, 
to cause her commands, during Heer Borselen's 
absence, to be implicitly observed. To be kit 
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HBdktiirbed was the mount o[ her arden for 
several days past The househcdd, now re* 
diie^ to the old senechal, iSbe ch^dren^s •duefuaa* 
and « few serving-maids, had rigidly observed 
her wishes. The asual discipline of the family 
previttled more particularly at this period, and 
a deep and unsocial gloom pervaded the castia 
The very children caught its influence, aad 
iiol « laugh, not a whisper of menriinent broke 
the solitude in which Vrouwe BonaV dignity 
awaked the confirmation of her evil bodings. 

While she still gaaed out, in rigid pt^qf^am- 
tlon for some d^ or soqnd of ill, the splaeh of 
oars was distinetly borne to her ear, in the 
into^al between the bounding of the waves, as 
before ^dteserSbed, in sad^sounding breakers over 
the pier« The anxious woman^s heart throbbed, 
high in her breast ; her breath was, f»r a mo^- 
nient, suspended ; and while her eyes strained 
more strongly still towards the beach, she cKmly 
saw a figure breaking through the mist, like 
some apparition, floating in the vague imagin* 
ing of a dream. A moment more brought forth 
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its temble i^Iity. It was Oost, the dyke-dig- 
ger, io the same wild habilimeots which he had- 
worn during the conflict of the preceding day,, 
his dress still disfigured with the bloody marks^ 
which he had but imperfectly washed, from his 
hands and his furrowed face. The boar-frost 
held settled on his frouzed and matted bur. 
ffis weather-beaten features wore a more despe- 
rate expression than ever. There was an awfub 
energy in his air, as he stalked towards th^. 
castle gate, with eyes keenly darting towards 
the open casement, while one hand grasped his 
rarely abandoned weapon, and the oth^ held 
firmly the folds of a mantle, \fhich covered some 
heavy object, borne on his left shouldor. 

The woman who acted as porteir at the ^te 
— ^for every man, capable of marching and 

' - € 

wielding arms, was gone to battle— shrunk back 
with dread into her nook at sight of Oosfs 
appalling form and look. The bandogs in the 
foss&, with whom his own was chained up, sent 
forth a plaintive how], in tune with the whine 
of recognition uttered by the latter, as the free ' 
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Frispn Classed the diaw-bridge, and casl a piiss- 

.-■■'"'-' ■» •• 

mjg glance at his shaggy favourite below. By t 
even^ that object of his deep regard could not 
arrest bis 9tep, nor draw forth one word from 
bi3 compressed lips. As he mounted the upper, 
corridor, having passed the untenanted hall,- he 
met the. old and unwieldy seneschal^ who pi)t* 
ting aside the grey locks that shaded his brows, 
placed himself right in the middle of the pas- 
si^, to know by whom, and on what authority, 
the strict order of etiquette was violated. 

^^^h i Mynheer Oost, the dyke-digger I"" 

siud he, as he recognized the unceremoooous 

■'. ' ' ' ' -■ 

visitor—-** the most welcome of new comers to 

the hall of Eversdyke ! The heart of the good 

Vrouwe, our noble and gracious mistress, will 

rcnoice at thy presence, for she waits for the 

news thou bringest. But softly, softly, friend 

Oqst, whither goest thou so fast? Halt, 1 

^ .- . 

prithee^ old hunter of the woods! Thou must 
not pass farther, till I duly announce thee to 
my Vrouwe. — Stand fast ! Thou must not 
force, thy way." 
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As tho old f nnotioiuiry spoke thlsfie irard%' kd 
pliteed bitiself athwart the eonridoir, wUhopen 
Bxmsi^ and his bulky person very nearly filled- 
tbe^ naerow pass, in a Manner to foree Oofit ta 
the altemative of ovortfarowing lum oa d^ fhw> 
or qf stoppng to hold a parlqf. He chose die 
latiler measure. 

<^ Grey-headed servitor of the house of Bor* 
sden^ foithfut foUower of its fate^ »t th^ down 
at rest^ aad oppose me not !" said Oosl» in a 
tone of harsh solemnity^, that filled the seneschal 
with unwonted »««. Yet he was not to be so 
easily turned out of the longufollo«(ed channel <^ 
official form* 

'< Gciod Oo^ thy looU are fontlidahley and 
thy speech imposing — but thou> canst not pass 
till the fdeasure of my Vrouwe is spoken/' 

^^ Her^ plmaure^fAd man!. I eazry my warrant 
to enter her most holy sanctuary .-^-^tand^ by, 
and let me pass !*^ 

^^I tell thee no waArakit of living, nan*-* 
nought but that of the chieftain's own hand 
can break through Vrouwe Bona^s orders for pri- 
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«Rcj finom all intniabn^-HK) rest thee, resi diee 
«^biley good Ooafc^ till I speak thy name into 
her ear^ and learn if she find thy visit fitting*^ 

Oo8t placed his tourquois agaaigt the wall, 
and, with giant gentleness, grasped the sene- 
aGharsarm, which he raised, on a level with his 
own breast, and placed it under the mantle that 
eo^red hia burthen. 

<< No warrant of living man-— the chieftain's 
own hand, saidst tfaou?^' exclaimed he, in a 
deep, thrilling whisper, — *< Here, then, is my 
passport r 

^The saints be my speed 1 what horror is 
that !^' cried, the seneschal, recoiling feosn'' the 
object he had involuntarily touched. 

<' 1> may now pass on f*' said Oost, in a tone 
of glocxny depth. The old man waved his. 
hand in silent assent, for not a word could pass 
Hsx chattering teeth^ as he sunk on his oaken 
stool, with fiiced eye and shuddering fcame, as 
thoeigh palsy or eoavukion had suddenly seised 
him. Oost said no more, but held on his 
coorse tiU. he reached the door. g£ the well- 
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kaowB cbamber, from the dnemeiit of wfaidi he 
had aeeo VroQwe Bona^s asxioug and care-worn 
counteoaooe. 

He undid the cloiney fastening, poshed opoi 
the door, and entered. Vrouwe Bona waa^ 
standing in the middle of the room, her 
strained looks fixed on the fearful object, whose 
approach she advanced so. far to meet. She 
thought not, as of old, of the dignity 'of 
position, nor arrangement of dress. She stood 
up to meet a heavy blow ; and the naked gran- 
deur of natural feeling scorned the false drapery 
of artificial forms; 

** Come forward, faithful friend-«-speak ! 1 
am prepared/for the worst*— 'thy tidings are al- 
ready told in that fearful look ! What bearest 
thou there ?^ said she, m the boldly expressive 
idiom of her native land. 

Oost hesitated as he strove to speak, and fal- 
tered 88 he would have advanced. His rough 
nature was overpowered by her tone and look of 
marble despair. 

^^ On thy fealty, and thy love for me and 
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mn^ I eoD^i^i^ I waumad tbee to teH tne 
4UJ Tile bi^w ia bHit to the lUtmost-^'twiH 
snap in twain, if hdd longer on the-streteh T 

With these wordfl itlie suffering: woman |daeed 
bsr hjindi upoa.her heart, as if toreptess sokne 
more than common pcmg. 

'^Need I tell the fiat of fate?" exclaimed 
Ooat, with unwonted pathos of tone. *^'Do«$ 
not tb^ ,dead q^afc wj^ die tongueless voice? 
Is nqt the stiffoocH) corpse more eloquent! than 
w»rds ?" and as he pronouneed the fearfiil con- 
ficmation of levery si^^r^titioiiS; forewarning, he 
laid bis mantle-covered load on the stoae-»taUe 
that occupiied the middle of the room. He 
thenitood, like some .priest or ffiigitr.at a saori'^ 
fice, with bis hand on the (fonoettlQd.ofcgeet, as 
tboi^b be mattered eom^ pmyer ^or ineantation, 
before he unveiled the mystery of the reeking 

victini ^hicb lay beneath biii gi'wp- 

, Tbe glaved eyes of the wife and mother fol- 
lowed every movement of ius hand and 1^^ 
seeming to read the meaning of ea<^ gesture 
and im^kefi phrase, 

VOL. III. H 
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Ahtr a paude of tome momeiMB, he safd*- 
^Tbe beiusoD (ox the fiUin-^the ban ibr the 
destroyer— the withering eurse for the betrayer, 
are gone up to my father^s Gods! BoDa-<>f 
Ilsty art thou ready ? shall I uncover i^e 
body f* 

An upward motion of Vrouwe Bona^s hand 
gave the signal of assent ; >but as Oost prepari^l 
to obey, and while he held a fold of the man* 
tie in his band, :she felt a rush of the heart's 
fiiqkness in her bosom^s depth, and with an im- 
ploiing look for delay, she nervously gra^wd 
his arm. He paused awhile, and the muscles 
of her face writhed with savage emotion, while 
$be exdiumed in a scarce articulate voice-^ 

•? Is it my son ?" 
,, *< Vrank van Bors^len, Lord of Everadyke, 
St. Martyn's-dyke, and list, lives yet in honour 
and victory,'^ was the finnly-spoken reply. 

These words acted like a spell. The bound- 
up floods of feeling were let loose — the ^ght- 

r 

Strained chords of sensibility unstrung. Heart, 
limbs, and senses recovered their power alike. 



and^ the rush of the^ mcfthe^'ii tramport — the 
-first of womai^ emotions— oi«Fpo#ered all 
otbe)^ (or awhile. Yrouwe Bona sunk on her 
knees heside the table on which the husbaad^s 
stiffened corpse lay dotted with frozen blood, 
and ere she ventured to lift the covering, she 
oiKfred a deep outpouring of thanks to Heaven, 
for the safety of her bdoved son; 
• ^ Praise to the saints !*" exclaimed she, Jn 
impassioned energy, and In language that 
seemed to rise as her nature was elevated by 
i^eforce of deep feeling ; " my boy is safe !^- 
iny glorious boy — ^my best beloved Vrank — my 
pride, my blessing! Long, long may he Eve 
in virtue and fame — the honour of his race, 
the upholder of their renown ! Oh, my heart, 
my heart, what a weight is removed from off 
thee now. Thou hadst broken quite, had the 
shaft'of death fallen thei'e. — What woe is to be 
coiknpared — what anguish is not as bliss to that 
of the par^ts who outlive their child! ' Oh, 
ihiese warm t^ars are tears of joy and grati- 
tude, ^hidi gush forth unbidden and resistliess ! 

h2 
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He is safe t Praise be to God !— *And now !^^ 
and at these words she rose up, her tall figure 
growing imyre erect with every preceding phrase;, 
" now be for ever dashed aside the mother^s 
weakness, and suppressed the mother^s jay I 
Now let taj heart grow stem, and my griefs be 
congealed, and my vengeance gain strength ! 
Deep sorrow and high deeds befit the widow of 
the noble, the brave Van Borselen. Oost, raise 
the mantle, that I mayigaze on the face of the 
deadr 

iTbis order was obeyed. The disfigured body 
of Floris Van Borselen, in the same state in 
which it w^s borne from the battle-field, lay 
exposed to the stem gaze of the widowed dame. 
As Oqst held th& cloak like a canopy above it, 
she looked long and minutely on the convulsed 
features, and seemed to sound the depths of 
expiring hatred so terribly marked in the dead 
rosfn^s lip and brow, and to measure the length 
of the vengeance, which was now the foremost 
feeling of her own mind. A mixture of wo- 
manly tenderness iio doubt blended with this, 
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and qualified its violence. The hu^nd of her 
youtb, the father of her children, could not lie 
gashed and lifeless before her, without inspiring 
a deep degree of emotion. But she could 
scarcely be said ever to have loved her lord, for 
there was that in him with which love could opt 
coalesce. . She had conadered him more as a 
master than a mate. She had married him 
•quite in girlhood, when he was no longer a 
-youth, at the commands of parents, not by the 
dictates of young affection. She had wept on 
her wedding day, not tears of nervous delight, 
whose sources lie in the heart'^s sympathies, but 
of bitter grief, at the tyranny which joined her 
to one in common with whom her heart had no 
throb. The unbending of his passion for her per- 
son had contained no charms for her ; while the 
harshness with which he repressed her fits of girl- 
ish gaiety, and frowned down the laugh that at 
times burst from her surcharged breast, seemed 
to smother the kindly weakness which she yearn- 
ed to cultivate. He was always, in short, an 
object of fear and of reverence. She considered 
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herself an appendage to, rather than apart of 
him. He neyer deigned to oonsttlt her, and 
had ndt even the tact to soothe her selfJove by 
a feigned respect. But with all this she ripened 
into womanhood by his nde as he sank into age. 
She caught his tone of thought and expression \ 
his habits and his prejudices grew her'^s by de- 
grees ; and she found her thoughts and feelings 
insensibly in light or shade, warmed or chilled, 
verdant or withering, in his influence, as a sa* 
teliite is affected by the varying phases of the 
planet round which it revolves. 

*^ Oost !" said she, after having contemplated 
the eorpse till a shudder of awe crept through 
her, ** I must now do all that becomes a lorn 
matron towards her slaughtered lord. And 
first tell me who did this noble knight to 
death ?** 

'< Truly, my gracious lady, that were hard 
to tell. These several Wounds were dealt in 
the battle's heat. The hands which sped the 
shaft or sprung the match-lock are unknown to 
me.'' 
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'^ And must Floris Van Borselen sink to the 
graye unavepged ?^ 

*VThe gods of Friesland forefend ! already 
Jah &U i» paid for by rich and noble blood. 
The Hoeks are almost to a man destroyed. 
Zegber Van Hemsted is no more." 
. ^^ ^hanka. be to Heaven 1 the warrior's ghost 
may rest in peace !'^ 

^' Rest !'' cried Oost in a v6ice of reproach and 
fury — ^^ no, no ! Bona of Ilst-^no rest nor peace 
can the shade of the warrior know, till vengeance 
deep and deadly is done on his betrayer. The 
red hand of the foe is cramped in death — the 
hot blood of those who struck his life is spilled 
tfa the plidn and mingled with his own — bat 
the pale dastard who held back relief, whose 
blighting treachery led to this sacrifice, yet Hves 
«-^lives for thy lord^'s atonement, and for. our 
revenge T 

^< Son of Radbold, thy words thrill through 
me, like the storm-gust that shakes the forest 
Name the recreant.'^ 
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« William le Begue;' 

'^ It seems as though I have heard that name 
ere uow-^who is he P'* 

" A Riinion of Duke Philip— the foul chan- 
nel through which the current of his princely 
command is made to run. 'Twas he who 
doomed your husband, your son, the vassals 
of Eversdyke, the flower of Kabblejaw chivalry 
to one sweeping ruin, to which the noble Floris 
was the first and greatest victim.*^ 

** Oost, we must seek out the tndtor and 
deal him his reward V* 

** Lady, that imploring glance, that look of 
fire is needless to spur me on. The wretch is 
already dogged to his retreat — I tracked him as 
a hunter tracks the quarry^s steps — through 
snow and frost, the moon-lit mist and midnight 
gloom— he is within reach — ^he lives at our 
mercy r 

A curl of vindictive mockery was on the 
dyke-digger's lip as he pronounced the last 
words. Vrouwe Bona^s responding smile was 
scarce less terrible. 
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** 'Tis mougb !" cried she, << even as I have 
in childhood frolics followed thy futhful guid- 
ing throttgh the rocky shores and wood-padis 
of my native landw-even as my son has trusted 
to thee in the forest depths of Drant — so do I 
now yield myself to the leading which will bring 
me to the goal of my vengeance." 

« 

^^Come, then, lady, quickly, silently, and 
alone.^ 

<* What ! even now ?— Art sure of thy means f 
Wantest thou no aid ?" 

*^ If I did, ^tts not to be found here-«but 
no,* lady*— this right ami is suflSoient for the 
deed, which you must witness, and 1 alone may 
4lo.'' 

*< Lead me, then, as thou wilt t But first I^t 
Heaven hear my vow in this most awful hour. 
By this body, on which I thus place my open 
palm^^by the soul of him who is no more — 
-by his unappeased ghost I swear, that never 
tfood shall enter my lips, that never sleep shall 
dose my eyes, that hunger shall gnaw and 
thirst parch up my worn-out frame, till he that 

H 3 



Has proved traitor to wf Ibrd lies dtai before 
niet nor shall this body, rest in the.oold.iondi 
«:-4iut rather rot ahoin^eftrdi till legkmed uRorms 
fe^arm in the putiid airv and the tima>matJ^ 
walk grow rank in its unburied odou^-*beiQnt 
the corpse of the betrayer is as fit for thegrave 
as tfiat of him who was betrayed 1 Cana^ the 
body now, and aWay 1*^ 

The bloody cloak, fit pall for a dead wtodor^ 
Iras once more spread upon the outstretched 
body. And the excited widow left the mortal 
i^mains of her lord, unwatched ahd unwaaled^ 
while she hurried to perform the fiaoiifice hanib 
to womanV nature, and onlyforoed on her by 
a barbarian sense of duty. She made Qott 
.\g(uU the chamber fir^t. She closed the. docM- 
Jierself, and held in her own keeping the huge 
key which was not made for lady^'s hands. 
t)03t, having recovered ins torquois, led the 
way from the castle^s gales. Vrouwe Bona. fol- 
lowed close, wrapped in her furred mantle, 
and scorning other preparation for her e:|^pedi- 
tion. As the obi .fl^eechal saw hec^proach 



die liall lie homed down* his hoarf bMd.mib 
tesjpacty'UoA a borrid mifij^'viQg of the worsti 
ei^wMah he had^ however, no positive evidence. 
His'VMtess whispered one sentenee of comniaQd 
loldiiieftr. 

** No one, so may the saints and martyis be 
the saving of my soul !" was his solemn reply. 

'^ 'Tis good !"' siud Vrouwe Bona ; and quiak* 
ijr «nd siieatiy passing by the portress, she soon 
disappeared with her gigantic conductor, in tl^ 
^imst which thickened as the day grew old,v a^ 
if to wrap their object in a secrecy as profound 
as k was despesate. 

xThe seneschal and the portress looked aroui^ 
-and listened long. But they sa^ir mn* heard no 
sign or^sotiB^ of the departed pair. . How Qpst 
Irad come, ^ or whither he had conveyed tbe^ 
Bbastress they did not dare to conjecture. Su- 
fveraatural terror paralyzed their faculties of 
intellect as well as sense. At length driven. by 
the* cold to their respective places of shelter, 
the portress sought her nook; and the sen^ 
sefaal retured to the broken repose of his watch- 
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ing Stool, which he reidov^, irith theportaUe 
hearth tlmt held bis turf fire^ dote to the 
fkor of the room in which die dead body lay. 
Why his mistress hftd ordered htm to watch at 
that post, and to let no living thing presume to 
approach it till her retam, he did not venture 
to guess. But the icy chill that curled his blood 
when Oo9t placed his hand under the doak, 
was a hint that might have solved the mystery, 
}md not fear impelled him to suppriass every 
thought that led to further speculation. 

The day went dismally and heavily on. The 
evening came in dim succession; but just as 
night set in, the moon standing high above the 
sea, the whole atmosphere became bright and 
clear, by one of those sudden shiftings of the 
capricious climate, and the seneschal and the 
portress looked out in renewed expectation of 
' their mistresses return, but in vain. No boat 
appeared in the sea, no horse approached by 
land ; and the old man resumed his awful post 
and watch, at the door which he knew to enclose 
a mystery the nature of which he strove to shut 
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out from his terror^stvioben mind. It was the 
depth of the dark night ere he was really dis* 
turbed from the broken snatches of sleep, frm 
whioh^ however, he had oyer and over started in 
ideal interruptions. 

Vrouwe Bona had fearlessly trusted herself and 
her fortunes to the little skiff in which Oost 
had reached the shore of South Berehmd. 
This daughter of a hardy race of amphibious 
freebooters, sudi as were the nobles of Fries- 
land in those remote days, made light of her 
sufferings, from cold and damp in the unshel- 
tered boat. She occupied the stem, and held 
the helm, while her half^Avage pilot, equally at 
home on wave or woodland, nuuiner and bun- 
ter alike, sat midship/ on the fragile skif^ and 
trammed his sail, or plied his oar, as occaaon 
reqmred, widi a skill and activity that would 
have inspired confidence in a weak» mind Aan 
Vrouwe Bona^s, and in greater danger than she 
ran. Yet these were not sli^t The thick fog 
prevented all possibility of Oost-s seeing his way 
through the shallows, which he navigated solely 
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from his knowledge of die cunsitts of these 
narrow seas* Had bis boat struck on a sand** 
baaak, or, by a very probable chance, taHea into 
the hands of some roving squadron of the enemy, 
dettroction had been certain, for the waves had 
not been more merciless towards sex or age thui 
the enraged remnants of the defeated Hoeksi 
But revenge was the unerring compass whieii 
goided the free Frison through the pathless 
waters, and the evil star of William Le Begite 
threw its light on his destroyer^s track. 

Immediately after the victory of the preoed* 
ing day, Duke Philip, with considerate care, 
had paid prompt attention to the wants and 
wiriies of all whom he commanded. The war* 
riors, who had fought. Were not alone provided 
for with all possible despatch, but the ministers 
who counselled, and the priests who prayed^ 
were scrupulously attended to. Among the two 
latter classes, William Le Begue and Zweder 
Van Culembourg held a high place. The infir<* 
mities of the one, and the sensuality of the 
other, required dielter and refreshment ; but 



these , eupy m tnto were. i»t easily prteored in 
ike dcNK Tidnity of the faattle-field> which vai 
ovfemn» by the iU disciplined aad ^hungry sur- 
viTOfSk The only usoccapied place within a 
nodfefalfi distance^ combinipg the requisite ac^> 
ccMBomlfftionai was^a Icme house on thesouthero 
pcint of die isle^ of Schowen^ which had been 
idwadoned by its master, a Hoek, who fell in 
the batde. This retreat was suggested as the 
fit^t for the two friends, where they might 
quietly wait for a few days, till the oonquerc»''8 
movements tcJd them how to regulate thar 
own. ^ 

The- preparations foir depistture were few; A 
boot was proeored, as the easiest and quickest 
mode of otmy^ance, and two stout fishermen 
undertook its safe guiding, ooast*ways, aloiq; 
the island. The minister and the bishop em- 
barked, with a couple of attendants and some 
pTdvisaons, and they blindly, rejoiced in the 
apparent good fortune that * allowed of their 
escape from the tnrmoil&of military confusicm. 

**A good supper, my Lord Governor, a 



iqgfat^i mty and a couple of dayi' oemSort m- 
the snug quarters of this defunct f«bel« will' re-^ 
pay us ibr aH past privatious/' said the nS&h 
and sensual Van Cufembourgi with his peculiar 
cbuokle, as he and his oompaoion settled tiieniH 
selves as much as possiUe at their ease in the 
fishing4)oat5 and while their attendants wrapped 
their fiirred mantles around them* Whethet 
it was from an incipient ague, the natural con* 
sequence of long exposure to cold and wet, or 
instinctive terror^ we must be left to oonjecturej 
but sure it is that the chattering of WiOiam 
Le Begue's few remaining teeth was die only 
reply to the ex-bishop^s comforting speech. 
His eyes were the while fixed sUmtingly under 
Us cunning brow at the figure of Oost) the 
dyke-digger, who stood close by on the strand. 

This indefatigable friend and untiring enemy 
bad not for one moment lost sight of his douUa 
purpose— to secure the dead body of his lord 
and leader, and to watch the movements^of him 
to whom he attributed his ML He had ob^ 
taiued Vrank's consent to. convey his father^s 



rtfninM to tbe pftternal mannoD, for the joang 
diief , fblly occupied with his aoldiere, and dis^^ 
aUed hj bis wound, knew that die sacred duty 
could to no one be so safely confided. Oost 
had accordingly secured a little boat ; and as 
soon as those whom he resolyed to follow had 
set miif he too embarked, and kept dose in Am 
wake, sufficiently behind to be undisooTeiedv 
and only guided by the firothy track of their 
keel, or the voices of the sailors or serrants, 
loudly oonTcrsing cm the fluctuations of the 
Moody fight. 

The first boat's destinaticm was reached ere 
the tnoon bad sunk. Oost heard the passengers 
disembark, and' the boatmen preparing for their 
return to Browerehaven. He stood out a little 
from shore till the coast was quite dear. Theft 
approaching, be accurately marked the spot, and 
took due note of the lonely house, whidi was 
the reftige of him be had doomed to destruo- 
tion. By the time his observation was complete 
tbe moon was down, and he then resumed his 
voyage in the stillness and gloom of night and 
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sea^ with the a^ul freight of deatb» and nou^t 
to soothe and nourish him the while but the 
fierce broodings of a mind bent oh a savage 
deed. His arrival at Eversdyke, in spite of all 
impediments of wind and fog, we have describe 
ed ; and we now return to him and the widowed 
Vrouwe Bona, in the solitude of the mist and 
the pursuance of their moody purpose. 

The live-long day did the voyagers sail on^ 
following the course of currents and counter- 
currents, as suited the perilous circumstances of 
their passage. There were many points of land 
and shoal to avoid and stand clear of; and. even 
when the coast of Schowen was neared, a^ Oost 
was. aware of from unerring signs, they dared 
not at once draw near and land, lest suspicions 
might arise among those with whom they were 
in alliance and seeming amity. During this dis- 
mal day but little was spoken between the two 
ccHifederates. Some questions, briefly put and 
answered, on the particulars of the battle, of 
Van Borselen^s death, Le Begue^s treachery^ 
and Vrank^s safety, were the sole matmalsof 
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the nnsodal eolloquy. During almost the whole 
period Vrduwe Bona kept her eyes fixed on the 
waves, as though she were intent oh the exami- 
nation of marine phenomena, of whose nature 
she vtas nevertheless unconscious, while she but 
fathomed in reality the depths of her own mind. 
Oost meantime kept his looks divided between 
the heavens and the sea, watching in the first 
for some glimpse of sunshine, by which he might 
direct his course more surely, and in the other 
for those object!? of avoidance 6n which his own 
and his companion's safety depended. 

When night had fairly set in, and the moon, 
^bH overcast with vapours, favoured their de- 
sign, they quitted the little boat, which lay 
moored ' on the strand, and with silent steps 
betook themselves to their purpose. They ap- 
proached the house, from one casement of which 
a light glimmered down, and another was dis- 
Mvered through the crevices of the door beara*" 
ing within the entrance hall. Every thing 
0eemed framed by fate for the success of the 
plot. It was a night for murder ; without gloom 
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enough to excite suspicion, or brightness to lead 
to detection*— but 'sufficiently calm and clear to 
lull the victim in security, and allow the execu- 
tioner to escape. 

Oost and Vrouwe Bona reached the enclosed 
pourt in front of the house, and they found the 
door open. They did not stop with the cautious 
alarm of common assassins, lest their coming 
might be prepared for, but boldly entered the 
bouse. A lamp stood on a table which was 
8]M:ead with provisions and wine ; and beside a 
blazing fire sat a serving-man, fast asleep, and 
with ample evidence of excess in his bloated 
features, and the dislocated air of neck and limb 
peculiar to the slumber of drunkenness. Oost 
cast a quick glance round the hall, then stepped 
.quickly close to the helpless wretch, raised his 
dub in both hands, and was about to let fall 
■the crushing stroke of death, when the sound of 
4i low-chuckling laugh from above stairs caused 
him to pause, still holding his fearful weapon 
higk over the head of the sleeper. The lapa^ 
of a moment was sufficient to bring a flow of 
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mercy to Vrouwe Bona*s heart. She whispered 
a command to her terrible companion to spare 
the wretch; and he, promptly calculating the 
advanti^es of an instant ascent to the cha^iber, 
from which he heard Bishop Zweder's well- 
remembered voice, turned instantly away, and 
followed by the Vrouwe, he strode up the 
short and narrow staircase which led to a gal- 
lery above. 

A door lay half-open just oppo^te the landing- 
place. Oost saw by its position that it was that 
of the room whence the light beamed out on the 
pourt-yard. He was convinced that it contained 
the object of his search. During the shoit 
pause to give his companion time to reach the 
gallery, she heard the following phrases in 
the only language spoken by Le Begue, and of 
which she just knew enough to comprehend 
imperfectly its meaning. 

*' Would that Jacques were come back with 
the boat or litter 1 I like not this lonely place 
— ^phantoms seem to dance before me — that 
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Eabblejaw chief Uin, that savage FiioDti, are 
always present to my sight/' 

<* Hut, tut, Governor !" replied Zweder with 
a .re*a88uring chuckle, wj^ich did not, bow- 
ever, sound quite natural. ** Fancy, pure 
fancy. One is certainly dead,, and perhaps 
the other. All is safe here, and we may ev^ 
minute expect back the varlet with means of 
removal." 

** Oost !'' whispered the Vrouwe, •* there is no 
time to lose. Be quick-^o the deed l^ 

A desperate plunge into the room was tl|e 
echo to this command ; and a feeble shriek of 
.terror told the effect produced by the horrid 
apparition on the nerves of the sick Qian. 
Zweder was struck dumb with terror, and 
seemed as though apoplexy had smote him<^ &r 
he fell back in the chair which he occupied 
beside the bed containing his ill-starred coais- 
panion. A table covered inith the materials of 
a good repast was close by, and the lamp which 
burned on it, gleamed on the ghastly figure of 
Le Bc^ue^ as he raised his skinny arms and 
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open hasck, and sent forth desperate suppHcai>- 
tions for mercy. Oost neither understood his 
words nor heeded his gestures. He once more 
n^ifted his tdrquois and jH«pared to strike, 
when Vrouwe Bona again interposed betw^n him 
and hia destined yictim — but not now for mercy ^s 
sake! 

^ Son of Radbold !" exclaimed she, ^^ woulds^t 
thou stain a warrior^s weapon in the blood of a 
diing hke that ?" 

Oost felt the appeal, and throwing the club 
a»de, he darted furiously on the prostrate man, 
while the relentless widow stood by unmoved, 
and the paralyzed churchman lay half senseles(s 
in his chair ; the pillows and coverings of the bed 
became, in the hands of the giant Frisod, two 
terrible effective instruments of the bloodless 
murder. Not a word was spoken — ^not a strug- 
gle evident — the smothered wretch was dead, ere 
the spirit might have been thought warned for 
lis eternal flight. 

Never was so deep a tragedy so quickly or so 
eooUy perpetrated. There was no action, no 
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dedamation, no pamoD. It had none of the 
imposinf extravagance of romance^ but all the 
cold reality of business. In less time than mig^t 
seem meet for the arrangement of its plot, the 
whole was oven Yrouwe Bona and Oost retired 
from the chamber^ descended the stairs, passed 
through the hall, and from the outer door, re* 
gained their boat, and set saU with a propitious 
breeze, and a bright beam of moonlight, which 
darted through the mist, as if Heaven had 
smiled on their savage act They had scaeoely 
cleared the shore when the expected servant re* 
turned with a reinforcement of men and a litfcef^ 
which served to bear back the lifidess body 
to the head-quarters of the duke and the army. 

The horror and surprise occasioned by the 
spectacle above stairs may be imagined. The 
drunken servant roused from his sleep, vdie- 
mently swore that no living being had entered 
the hall, and Zweder Van Culembourg recover- 
ing from his fit, believed he had been the sport 
of some horrid dream. The corpse shewed no 
marks of violence. Belief was puzzled ; truth 
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confused ; tradition left to tell what tale it best 
might imagine ; and history most probably made, 
as it is too often, the vehicle of fable, while 
assuming the character of fact. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



The progress of Jacqueline and her convoy, 
from Amersfort to Antwerp, afforded no cir- 
cumstances of adventure of equal interest to 
Ae motives and object of the enterprise. She 
hurried on so rapidly, that no time was given 
for more than mere flying conjecture ; and she 
travelled in such strict incognito, and even in 
such personal conceahnent, that none of her 
own loyal subjects at the several stopping-places 
knew to whom they furnished lodgings and re- 
freshment ; and when she reached the territories 
she had been wont to look on as jointly hers, 
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she used still greater precautions against disco* 
very. The dangerous illness and hourly ex- 
pected demise of Duke John was the topic of 
conversation and conjecture with all whom they 
came in contact with ; and the subject was too 
engrossing to allow time for suspicion as to who 
the t^rayellers might be. Lewis of Hdinault 
matiaged all the arrangements of the journey ; 
and nought occurred to interrupt his unfortunate 
sister's solemn tone of preparation for the future, 
or the strledn of melancholy thought into which 
her mind at times so irresistibly relapsed. 

We must, howei^er, guard our readers against- 
imaginiiig Jacqueline to have then i^eserabled 
those heart-broken heroines, of either fiction cr 
Ileal lifia, whose angtiisfa is uncontrolled by any 
asmii^ing pc^er. That she loved Y'rank Van 
Borsiden was true, and she deeply deplored his 
supposed death. But she had known him too 
Httle,'iti[id under ciixumstances- too painful to 
all her proud and impassiotied feelings, to have 
becoaiie altogether bound, up in his destiny^ o^ 
whdely dependent on his fate. We must even 

I 2 
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ftdmit that in the tnidst of her sonow, there 
was a oouDteraeting fientimeBt of conaolatioii, 
diat she had not absolutely dbgtaced her name 
and station, by any irrecoverable advanee^.to* 
wards one who had avowed 'his repugnance to 
her cause, and all but condemned her character. 
She rather rejineed — ^but as the chastened spiistt 
r^joioeth in the penance and pain — that she had 
escaped the temptation which threatened siieh 
degradingti yet delicious ruin. Viewing Van 
Borselen in his true light of a political enany^ 
her junior in years, and. inferior in rank, she 
at times felt that she owed gratitude to Heanren 
for having saved h^ from so ' unsuiting • a oob» 
nection, and she strove to put up thanksgiving, 
but the pious fraud was detected and .su{^res8Qd 
in her heart, even before her lips cottld> utter it 
^\ No,^V thought she, ^^ I cannot thank Heayea 
for this su£fering, but I will bear ifwidioiit 
eemplaint. I cannot bdieve it to be for tht 
best — ^but I will make the best of it V -a ^hort 
flientencse, which perhaps combines aU that majE 
hp^npcgH^ by either region or fAiknopby^ 
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The. trafiellerB reached MeokKn without im- 
pediinenty and- Jacqaelioe' thus found herself 
once more in the territory of which she had for 
years been the acknowledged mistress. But 
now she seemed everywhere a strangor ; exiled 
from Holland by an invading usurper, she 
oould but Tsew herself as an alien and intruder 
in Bridiant. Ere. her cha^n. at this double 
indignity had time to ripen into indignation-r. 
the natural sequel in a proud mind— a. still 
worse gradation awaited her. The village of 
Yilvorde was in sight ; the two outriders of the 
litde cavalcade hbd almost reached its neaisst 
extremity; and Jacqueline and Benina.had re- 
adjusted their hoods for, the purpose of perfect 
emieealment, when a mounted oflScer approached, 
rdned^ np his;steed, and addressed the courier 
who had been the bearer of the summons, an 
whidi the countess had so promptly — perhaps 
so inconsiderately acted. The. latter of those 
men, after, some suppressed, exelaraations of 
flusprias. at what was whispered him, quiddy 
explaioed to her the purport ofthe newmea- 
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sage, which was that the Duke of Brabant 
anxiously expected her arrival in the castle of 
Vilvorde, (the turrets of which were close in 
Tiew^) having come ^thus fat for the purpose of 
meeting her. 

At this news Jacqueline involuntarily' stopped 
her palfrey. A pang of suspicion seized her* 
She felt not for herself; but an instant dread 
overpowered her, lest she had committed in 
s6me way— •how, she could not stop to consider 
-^her brother and her friend, both of tfa^m pe- 
culiarly obnoxious to the hatred of Duke John. 
Lewis and Benina seemed at the same moment 
to see the suddeh light of the'dilnger, to which 
they had hitherto been Uind, the first from a 
sanguine indifierence to risks, the, latter from 
the stupor of sorrow, tod both from that ab- 
sorbing attachment to her they followed^ whidi 
made them insensible to any peril, shared in 
common with her. 

'^^Meet me at Vilvorde! why, how is this^ 
Sir f*^ exclaimed Jacqueline. *' Can your dying 
master, my unhappy cousin, be so suddenly 
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reyiyed^ as to allow of this removal? You 
gaye note^ methinks, that he lay at death's 
door in Bnissek ?^' 

"Noble lady^" replied the first messenger, 
" I told my bidding like a trusty envoy; in 
strict duty to him. who sent me/' 

<^ Meet me at Vilyorde L. This is passing 
strange I What then is the Duke^s present state, 
Sir ?" said Jacqueline, addressing the last comer. 

*'In sooth, Madam, 'tis of a mixed and hard- 
to-be ^defined najtute. Some sorrow, much le- 
joidng, gratitude for the goods in bimd, hope 
for the future, and,, above all things, infinite 
pleasure, that your gracious highness is so near 
. to his brotherly embrace/' . 

^^ Brotherly embrace 1^ said Jacqueline; then 
turning to Lewis she added, " What think you 
of this ? Are we betrayed i^ 

*< Fair aister,^ .replied he, " it is now too late 
for thought. If betrayed, may God^s purse 
and mine light on the betrayer! But whether 
or no, we have now only to bear bravely what- 
ever befals. Lopk yonder V 
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. The.bbjectft to idudi lie pciated w€re BQtlai^ 
less tbaa :a troop oi armed cavalkny wbo now 
appeared oo the high road^ oomiag from Mo* 
Qarrov lanes which flanked the chateau. 

^' Here ccnned bis highness' body-guard to do 
honour to you, gracious Madam," said tfae.offiw 
oer, widi ah ill-stressed smiley its malignant 
expression being insolently reflected by the other 
messenger. 

*^On,. on to* the oastlef'^ exchiimed Jaccjue^ 
line, in her natural tone of prompt authority. 
^\ Let what may be meaiit me, I shall never be 
maidied a prisoner to the halls wh^:ie I have 
beeoiwont to command and be obeyed !^ 

"With these words she pressed Iier palfry to 
a gallop, and passed so rapidly up the neatest 
laae, that the astonished cavaliers composing 
the guard were thrown into confusion,' and 
could hardly imagine in the intrepid mien asd 
haughty look of the princess, auj^t else than 
the triumph of victory and conquest. While 
they recovered from their surprise and disorder^ 
and followed the little cavalcade that had swqpi 
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pM, mAe$[fovaing to understand the real facts 
of Jaequeline's situation from tbe messenger 
who had aoepmpanied her from Amersfort, she 
and her attendants had readied the great en- 
tranee of Ae castle court. The porters who 
Miood' by, threw bacic the broad gates, in tbe 
aattal' style of obsequious humility, with which 
they had been accustomed to receive their 
duchess, but it was now the effect of her com- 
Bianding air, rather than of their spontaneous 
welooming. 

Jacqueline, assisted by her brother, quickly 
Amounted from .her palfry, and addressing 
the first of several armed officers of the ducal 
household, who stood under the entrance»-pc«t;h, 
she proudly desired^ to be conducted to ^' 
duke. An intercjiiange of astonished looks 
paasedbetweea the courtiers; but on the coook 
mand being repeated in a still more deCerauned 
tone, one stammeringly replied, 

S^ Madam-^certaiidy-— I am in atteadbmce to 
oaoBdnctyau — but-^permit me,>Madam^^Your 
iai^Mrious bearings so different*-*^" 

I 3 
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^' Qwek, Sir Qbtmberlittn, if.yoo valite your 
md ftf €ffioe«rlead me lA.ooee to Ub bighnesB^fi 
]^lr(esenoe-*-or answer the kkJay at jour peril i'' 

The cbamberlain atteolpteid no further ob- 
stacle, but led the way io low4itot coiurtesy 
towards the state-'chamben Jacqueline tocA 
bei* brother's ahn, and followed with a firm 
8tep9 (Benina close behind, and her two yarlels 
bringing up the processton,) through files of 
halberdiere and serving-men, who all seemed 
lost in wonder at the unexpected scene. Lems 
of Hmnault, naturdly careless of consequences, 
rdying on his sister's supmor niind,.li)ok in this 
instance hi» tone from her. . He bore onward, 
with a look of contemptuous defiance, dosely 
clasping Jacqueline's arm under one of his, 
and the other sujlporting his sword^ which he 
was ever ready to draw without caloulatioB as 
to its 'chances. Benina^ in all things the devoted 
dependent on her mistress, followed now in this 
movement of her fast-declinmg greatness, as 
shadows follow the forms which move towaids 
the setting-sun. 
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Attfardooc of 4the state-chamber, which was 
guarded by two men-at-arms, the chamberlain 
seemed again disposed to hesitate, but Jacque- 
lifie,' in her highest tone and air, exclaimed, 

** Opm wide those doors and shew me to the 
presence of the duke !" 

The courtier obeyed electricaUy — ^the door 
flew back — and his confused voice muttered 
imperfectly the announcement of the visitor. 

^* Her highness^ the duchess-^the countess, I 
should say, , Madame Jacqueline of Bavaria, 
Holland, Hainault—«iuid Brabant,'' was on the 
verge of his £ps, but a glance from the eye of 
the chief personage* within the chamber, re- 
proved bis first slip, and sternly looked a pro- 
hibition of a second. 

** Let the Countess of Holland and Hain- 
ault advance i" md Philip de St. Pol, for it 
was he that filled the chair of honour, on the 
high-raised platform that supported the throne. 
He was surrounded by many of the usual offi- 

4 

oers of state, and the trappings of feudal sove- 
reignty. He wore a frown of imperious despo- 
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ti#in M hii brow ; and a blade scarf wtA AvBOg 
across his irtcMy-clad body. A mb^pving flut- 
tered Jacqueline^s proud heart, and she was 
conscious of the chill upon her facUng . cheek. 
But she was not cast down, nor did her spirit 
sink one note below the ptch to which she 
had, within the last quarter of an hour, wound 
it up. 

<< .What mockery of state is this ?^ exclaimed 
she, with a haughty glance round the chamber. 
** Philip de St Pol in the chair of government ? 
Where, then, is the Duke of Brabant?'' 

^ ^ere, most meek and gentle dame, at your 
good service, and to execute justice on all 
usurpers and adulterers— no matter of which 
sex, or of what condition I" answered St. Pol^ 
at the same moment taking the ducal crown 
from an attendant noble, and placing it on his 
•bead. 

.' << Is this indeed so ? Is then John of Bra- 
bant no more ?^ asked Jacqueline, with a voice 
faintly faltering, and eyes filling up, butfiom 
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fnr diflSerent eisodoiKi thim any merely penoaal, 
the groflgness of St. Pol ev^n having failed to 
afect her. 

:■ << My unfortuoate brother, more unfortunate 
in haYing.been your husband, is gone at length 
to his lieavenly reward, victim to your cruel 
abandocfment, and his too great sensibility.'* 

^< By Heavens, Philip !^' said . young Lewis, 
^^if it were not too indecorous in such a case, 
I could laugh outright at your mummery, as 
I hold your hypocrisy in scorn, and long to 
chastise your insolence.'*^ 

** Hold, gentlemen, on your allegiance !^ — 

V Forbear, forbear, Lewis, a^ thou lovest 
me !"— 

Were the simultaneous entreaties of St. Pol 
and Jacqueline, the one addressing his sur- 
rounding, satellites; the other, her rashly impe- 
tuous brother^ The angry nobles were appeased 
by. the orders of their chief, and Lewis of Hain- 
ault obeyed: the voice that was for him ihat of 
an oiacle, 

" Lewis r resumed St. Pol ; "but that thy 
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blood owns one branch of the source fiom 
which mine flows, I would not save it now from 
the blades that thy treasonous words call from 
their scabbards. Thy youth, too, pleads pardon 
for th^ folly which dubs thee the diampion of 
diat woman^s crimes.^ 

^^ Alas 1 how the heats of power ripen the fruit 
of a bad heart !" sud Jacqueline. '^ Such was 
not thy language, Philip, ere that coronet came 
within thy reach, when thy misguided brother 
drove me to throw myself on thy championship, 
and I was by thee proclaimed as innocent as I 
was injured.^ 

'< Madam, I am not here to bandy words, 
nor can the dignity of the Duke of Brabant 
stoop to retrace the false compassion of the 
Count of St Pol. No matter what I once be^ 
lieved you — ^"tis enough that I know you now. 
And that you may know yourself and your true 
{dace, I tell you you are here my prisoner, in 
trust tor my well«beloved cousin, Philip of 
Burgundy, the recent conqueror, by Heaven^s 
graoe^ as this morning brings me the news, of 
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your usurped possesrions) as m^ll m the true 
heritor of the Eavl^oms of Holland and Haiiv 
ault, in the double right of successor to our 
late UQcle^ ,the Bishop of Liege, and of my some 
hours since deceased brother Jobui who has to 
him bequeathed the tide acquired by his un- 
lucky m.atriage with you.^ 

Jacqueline heard this sentence of despotic 
wrong with a composed dignity of demeanour 
that filled all present with uncontrollable senti- 
ments of admiration, and caused a lively feeling 
of uneasiness even in him who h^id uttered the 



/ 

^grant decree. After some minutes' pause, 
during 'which she looked steadily, not only at 
St. Pol himself, but at the individuals who 
surrounded. him, wd having thus read the feel- 
ings which affected each, she said with a firm 
tone— - 

^' Duke Fhiyii^— sipce you are indeed a duke — 
I have listei;ied to your iniquitous speech, and I 
see the blush of shame. op your cheeks. Nobles of 
more than one province — for I mark the men oi 
Hainault mixed with those of Brabant—-! read 
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your ranoite iabtiiig tiie tooUi^ dm ifwesuj^ 
I make ye no reproach. I aubmit to the wik 
of Heayen. I w91 not utter a munniir that 
might raise one sword in ahopeless cause. I am^ 
for a season^ crashed ! — I know bow to bend t^ 
my fate— but its final result is in the keeping of 
Providence, and I do not despair t No, so help 
me, .Heaven, and the blessed saints, I am too 
truly innocent tp doubt that my righteous cauie 
will triumph still ! 'Tis guilt alone (hat weqps 
and wails and gnashes teeth, for it has no hope 
to hold by, either from man or God* But: I 
am still strong in virtuous confidence ; and so 
being, I neither curse yon hypocrite dirtce, who 
has meanly and basely thus led me into his tCMls, 
nor do I upbraid you, the tools of his usurpmg 
treachery. But solemnly protestii^ in the fiuie 
of Heaven and this assembly against the injus-/ 
tice of my doom, and proclaiming aloud my in- : 
violable rights to my dominions of Holland and 
Hainault, of which I am now forcibly deqfxiiled» 
as well- as of my personal fiteedom, I r$ligii 
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UKfprittp: captivitjfs ^Bod asij demand' tor be" at 
oMe led to my pnaiMu" • ... 

\ilefope the: solemn sificerity of this afipeal 
could produce the- effect he dreaded oa those 
noUes wlioee'ftalty he was not qnite suie of, St. 
Ffli toplied-* 

^^ Few criminals, Madame Jacqueline, fiul to 
prodaim dieir innocence and protest against ^tbe 
judgment that condemns and the justice that 
poijjshes them. The world knows the vdue of 
such « fertile efforts at imposture. * I therefore 
scofn< to answer that part of your, appeal.^ But 
Aaom. one imputation I must free myself, calling 
witness the noble and loyal men who now sur^- 
roond me. I led yoa hither by no trick?— I 
h«ve. not entrapped you-^^tis Heayen^s own 
hand that has hurried on. your destiny. My 
poor brother^ in the last weakness of decay, sent 
a 'messenger to call you to Mm — but this mom- 
iiig' nature sunk, and he expired ereyoor taidy 
r^entance coiild readi faim.^ 

^* God pardon him ins fiailt»--(*«uid you this 
impious duplicity !^ exclaimed Jacqueline. 
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<< And now one woid from me, Philip,^ said 
Lewis of Haioaulty— *^ how conies tt» if you 
were not privy to this plcft to entnip my noble 
sister, that you ane here? Why not at Brussels 
by the sdU warm corpse of him whose hcniours 
you inherit^ and whose faults you feign to jus- 
tify ? Your minion who stopped our way said 
you came here to meet Jacqueline f^ 

** I am no more bound by the gOBB^p of:a 
subaltern messmger than the prattle of a hot- 
headed boy. I am hexe at Vilvorde, in fulfil- 
ment of my first duty as chief of the States of 
Brabant, to take the oaths of installation in my 
titie and sovereignty, and be here proclaimed 
at the same time that my predecessor's death 
is pubfidy made known, pursuant to the imme- 
morial, custom of the country, and of a long un<r 
tainted line, which God grant I may continue.^ 
. *^ Stained now, by St. Paul i in your person, 
too deep for washing out by all who may succeed 
you^'' retorted the passionate youth. 

^^ Treason! treason !'' exclaimed several 
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▼oicesr— but the new duke rose fixiin hi$ seat and 
loudly oommanded the peace. 
. '^ Let the base-born boy rail on 1'^ said be, 
« he cannot touch my honour more than (he 
foul breath of a stagnant pool may taint the 
wild flowers on its banks. But to save us 
all from the scandal of a slanderous tongue, 
J . here pronounce Lewis, Bastard of Hainault, 
banished from our court and presence to his 
own castle of Scandoeurre, during our good 
f^ and pleasure from this momentr-40 be 
our ordinance obeyed ! And for Madame 
Jacqueline of Bavaria here present, widow of 
pur late brother and liege Lord. John, wluw 
somI Heaven pardon ! we now give her up to 
the due ctfre and custody of our marshal and 
his familiars, to be remoyed at once with her 
attendant beyond the bounds of our duchy of 
Brabant, and handed over to the safe keeping 
of our welUbeloved cousin Philip Duke of 
Burgundy and Earl of Flanders, in his good 
town of Ghentp—so be our ordinance obeyed. 
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And DOW let tiruiapets MMifid and dieheMlds 
speak aloud to the people.— We are ready fbr 
the cefetnony of installation, and the proda^ 
mation of bur title and rights !'* 

The duke, having uttered these oomviands^ 
descended the throne, and hurried from the 
chamber, followed by almost the whole rf the 
assembled nobles, and leaving Jacqueline^ 
Lewis, and Benina all more at less bewildered 
by the rapid sentence that had severally oon^ 
demned them, Benina was quite depvessedt 
Le^^s buoyant temperament and overboiling 
TBgb kept him in a state of wild excitement : 
Jacqueline alone was calm and collected, but 
h^ hedrt sank at the idea of an imprisonment' 
in Flanders, a fate which she had ever con* 
sidered as the consummation of tll-luck. 

*^ TTis God's wUI, brother,'* said she to 
licwis. 

*^ fTis Bsan's wickedness," replied he, <* and' 
with Heaven^s blessmg my strong-bold of 8caiK 
dflsmre shall be once more a fur«ie6, to heat 
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the missiles of unspttring war against this, ixh 
oaraate villany V 

. .** Madam, with your good leave, a cloee^ 
litter atid an escort is ready to convey yain 
aiTOfis the frontier/" said the marshal. 

*^ Across the frontier!" exclaimed. Jaoq\i§* 
line, her Uood rttstnng in a flood of indignatipi^ 
to h^ face-**^^ What ! am I then a banidied 
felon from the territory I have ruled, and durst, 
thou, basse traitor, address me as such ? Is theret 
no* sword to avenge tl^ outrage ?^ 

*^ Is thefe not r cried youqg Lewis, drawin^p 
his weapon, which would, in* a monent mor^ 
hav^ ilifamUy draiik the , marshal^s life-Uood, 
had not Jacqueline thrown h^self on her bi^ 
therms breast and held hack his arm. 

** Oh, God, what have I said !"" cried she ; 
*V what, madness urged meto risk tlus ! Lewis, 
my dear brother, forbear, forbear ; I knew not 
w|iat I said! 'Tis i^l right and just — ^let us 
how , to Heaven's judgi^ent ! Down, doymf 
iniatiat^ ..demm .of pride*-~will nat|iing * ever 
bumble thee.? be still, hot blood of .royal an« 
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oestry—throb not within these bursting Veins ! 
'tis well, ^tb well ! oome, tyranny, and wrcHig, 
and mififery — ^poar all your phials on aiy devoted 
head— rtfae pure soul you cannot attttnt I to thy 
sentence, Lewis-«-4o thy banishment, my brother ! 
And we, Benina, to our prison! Marshal, I 
wait your bidding — lead on !^ 

A fast embrace^ prolonged convulsively on 
cdther side, was the signal of separation between 
brother afid sister. She could have spoken , but 
would not — ^for she saw his almost suffocating 
emotion, and was resolved to spare him die 
disgrace of those tears which only wanted the 
utterance of a word to rush in a hot flood from 
his briamiing eyes. 

In a very brief space more, Jacqueline and 
Benina were led away by a by-road towards 
Alost, in a closely covered litter impervious to 
the gasseof the curious; while Lewis of Hai- 
nault was conducted to his place of exile ere it 
was known beyond the circle of the castle that 
he was in the country at all. Duke Fhilip^s 
installation' and proclamation went regularly on 
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without a diswentient voice ; and ere night he 
was established in the palace of his ancestors 
at Brussels) a sorerdgn prince — ^while Jacque- 
line was lodged in the andent tower of that 
of Ghoit, a despoiled and destitute prisoner. 



Itt 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



During two months of digni&ed diflgraoe, 
Jaoqueline remained a state prisoner in the okl 
palace of the Earl of Flanders at Obent Ske 
was tended with all the honour due to her rank, 
and all the watchfulness called for by the ira<. 
portMice attached to her safe^keepbg. Her 
well-known intrepidity and spirit of enterprise 
made her jailers at first apprehensive of some 
attempt on her part to elude thar vigilance ; 
but the lapse of week after week, without the 
slightest discovery of such aileRgn, lulled them 
into security* And so they might have stddy 



remained until death came to relieve her from 
doraooe, had an effSnrt at evasion never taken 
]ilaoe^ till It might originate in her own wishes.' 
She had no longer an object to beckon her to- 
wards freedom. All beyond the prison walls 
was a blank. Her world was alone within them, 
her only possessions, purity and strength of 
mind ; her only wealth, the treasures of deep 

« 

thought ; her best enjoyments the reflections of 
a dear conscience. Her days and nights were 
passed in a monotony, that would have been 
in t cicraMe to a being of her temperament, had 
any iq^ulus existed in the worid from which she 
was shut out, to lead her mind abroad. But 
Jacqueline, in her youthful prime, freed from 
all shackles and restraint by the death of one" 
niaii^ and the abandonment 6f another, and re- 
lieve of all cares of government by the loss of 
her dominions, fdt nothing now of that springy 
refifil^ which might be lAippdsed td follow such' 
moial enikanohisement. The fact was that she 
bid not a partade' of selisbfiess in' her dispott. 
wmi^mid was eonftequently Aeod to all enjoy.' 
VOL. m. K 



IQf^ts that flow from spUtude and inmilatioo. 
Peir'« wa# mtb^ ». ipind th«l yMraed fov eom* 
paoipQship, ev^ tbQUgb it brpHgbt ief&odemKf 
wi^hit, Sb^ jim^e %}it rf t]i/». l9bQura of gp^ 
YCfs^jpa^j^ vrhic)i tf^d^ t9. tb#. int^retto of 
Qtb^r* BEispciat^ witii h^ff pwo* aod she ooidd 
l^y^ bprq? cbf^iUly tbe oafea of lii^, if boioe 
wUh a, yokefellow- Put joy wa^ no longer such 
if it C9^e to her alpne^ and tho wiags of plea- 
sip:^ b^d no briUiwqy wbil^ fiptterii^ above her 
$]9g}e head- 9(h» had oav auok ioto a morbid 
indifference to the evils, as well as to the enjoys 
qients. pf life ; ^d wk^ ip. tibat nood^ ^he 
WOi)ld have 9pqsifj#red It no bUs^g had her 
pri^n gatjes flpwo <HP^Pb ^^ ^^ angel's bi?ight< 
x^f^ lighted the pi^h for her escape. 

3?n^a Beyling vndetstood Ux> w^U thia state 
of $^]iing, to iittepipt U> disturb it by any pco^ 
pq^ {pr evQsiop,, though all her own longiinga 
aftcsr liberty wei^ exeited to the highest degcee 
ift a vei{y fp^ days ^fler she §jEkd her mistress — 
{jft fucb §be still acknowledged her-rr-had en- 
tei;ed (heir splendid plaiief fijf dilirance. Jaccjue^ 
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lisi6 Still had friends, desperately fatthfal to ber 
Gftnflei and fiolemnlj sworn to efeet her freedom^ 
or peridi in redoubled efforts. The reader 
y^^ throws a thought back on the various per«> 
aooeges of our tale, may enumerate several^ we 
think, likely to become prominent in a cause, 
which to the heroism of chivalry joined the hoK^ 
aess of sentimaat. Jacqueline^s imprisonment 
was widdy known throughout Europe ; and 
while knighthood execrated the tyranny thai 
caused, enterprise was not idle in plans that 
might end it. 

But pf all those who pledged timr vows and 
devt^d iheir being to the aocompUshoient of 
Jacqueline^s deliverance, there was one who 
took the lead in those active efforts by which 
it was to be obtained. He^ imlbiied with the 
spirit of that attaohnfbnt which, nourished in 
secresy, and fed by hopelessness,, becomes ^s 
desperate in its desagns as in its ebanqes, bad 
staked every thing upon one attempt; and 
wh^ aU was ripe, he contrived to make known 
taBenioa the extent of his {to, the names «f 

K 2 
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hia accomplices, and th^ means of her own and 
Jacqueline^s performance of their several parts. 
But for his own identity he afforded no cjew; 
He saffidently expressed bis zeal in the cause, 
and proved that it was allied with courage and 
prudence; but in the written communication 
which conveyed all this, Benina could only read 
the devotipns of an ardent partisan, without 
any evidence that might denote any one in ]^« 
ticular of the several on whom she strove to 
affix it. 

The notion of recovered liberty, was dear to, 
Benina. She had youth, friends, and hopes-*-^ 
that could give strength to so natural a desire ; 
but such was her devotedness to the. mistress 
she so faithfully followed, that she suppressed^ 
every one of her own most cherished motivesi, 
and submitted to all the privations of lone^ 
confinement, without even the satisfaction of 
gaining sympathy for the sacrifice. For she 
did not make known to Jacqueline, even by. a 
repining look, or a significant word, the pain 
she endured in imprisonment, or the . offers Md 
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out for escape/ She knew that Jacqueline 
Would have rejected all, iii tlie belief that Vrank 
Van Borselen was no' more. A chance conver- 
sation, however, with their keeper^s daughter, 
^nvinced fienina that the young lord of EVers- 
dyke still survived, and that the terror of the 
sdEid story of firowershaven had alluded only to 
the'father, but intended no intimation oF the 
fate of the son. Had the latter been Benina's 
otm favoured lover, instead of the object of 
siich vague and mingled sentiments of pain and 
p3easure to another, she could scarcely have felt 
more joy than in the assurance' of his preserva^ 
tion. But while wishing to give the warm« 
hilarted girl full credit for as much disinterest- 
ediiess as belongs to the best stamp of human 
nkture, We may surmise that, mixed with her 
flight oh Jacqueline's account, there waa a 
gleam of hope connected with her own. Siie 
kbiew her mistresses secret feelings better than 
JkoqueKne herself, whose forced reserve a^ 
restgnationr had been insufficient to conceal th^ 
wtirkifigs^ of - the secret pnssion, tbat hiad agi^' 
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4atftd| while it was fed hf hope, and now coiu 
Aumdd her while linked with depain BeniM 
was therefore convinced, that when itifonned of 
the fact of Van Borselen's existence, Jircqtieline 
would ioqtnre a decided rdish tut her own^ 
aikd that her codsent to a well*.devited plan tdit 
eicape would not be lo diffiealt, when Btxth 
M object to give value to liberty Was discoveral, 
in ever feueh doubtfiil ct distant perspective. 

In diese caloullitions) Benina acted on the 
merrily instinct of female sympathy^ and she 
pmved het sex's tact in tracing the windings of 
ike heart that loves. We must not pause to 
desoribethe delicate and dexterous manligement> 
with which she first prepared Jacquelhie Ib^ 
the intelligence, and fidally bndce it? to her^ 
TheHB was no abrupt disclosure wfaieh might 
shook her fselbgs, or revolt her pride. She 
wea not subjected to a burst of tindignifled 
delight, Bor to the risk of a betmyid, which 
flight have thrown back her anger at sdf^weak^ 
aeas upon the unccHMcious cause of its dii^iayw 
IVhat Jacqueline did feel at the heart*i«vivtng 



mw^ ^^ cbiK>ae to kave to our reader's feiMy^ 
I^ut tter^ was one point on wUch she and 
'Beoina were thoroughly agreed, namely, the 
4xmvietion that Yrank Van Borselen was the ac« 
4ve champion who io laboured for their esdape ; 
and they avoided with mutual resBrve all ex- 
pression of this belief* And on doe other point 
Aey. differed totally. Benina wtui aware, that 
to the oonviction just stated, and to that alcffie, 
was to be attributed Jacqueline's consent t6 thfe 
bold plan of freedom. But Jacqueline, witli a 
delusion oonunon to theitrongest minds, per»i^t^ 
ed in the belief that die could ixmceal from ber^ 
self a fact, which every one of bel* mdst secr^ 
sensations betrayed* 

Benina's feelings, however, offered a p^rABel 
Weakness^ wUoh Jacqueline (as all cUti in ano- 
ther's case,) very easily saw through. It was 
uolhibg el^ but the falyi^terious dnd shadowy 
hope of some time or another melsting dgitiii 
vith Lord Fite^walter that gitve the sdif-cbeiited 
g^l the buoyant energy which she displiiyed 
thrdttghout the adventure*, while she faiided 
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kemif worked up to * mtmit ffiSonlMeilfy 
HimatunLl redgatoion' to the fiaite of' himfig lo^t 
him for ever. 

The reader must not now look for the minute 
details of asucceisful escape from prison) one 
(rf those inspiring instances of courage., i^gacitjr* 
and good luck, which sparkle in the pages of 
history, amid the mournful catalogrue of battle, 
murder, and every taint of crime, that make 
the records of human deeds but little; more than 
regiaters of human weakness and infamy. The 
chtonioles bax^ handed down to ua the names 
of the staunch associates who* took the open part 
in this interesting, enterprise, under the guid- 
ance of him who was its secret mover and main 
support. ^ 

These were Theodoric Van Merwede. a Hoek 
of fortune and influence, with two gentlemen 
named Sparing and Dalberg^ These lattet^ 
boldly ventured into the strong-hold, where 
Jacqueline was confined^ and found means to 
provide her and her faithful Benina with men^a 
suits, in which, they safely, passed fiom their. 



cpqJ«|se^ptiaMl5 wbSe their guaiid$ oMoufied in 
',|he fake secuFitjr of «9pper*tiiiie. They tra- 
versed the hostile city, not with pattrj evasions, 
Init IB damgdtGanefit and did so nndisccyvered, 
pcoviag by anticipation the asdom of Iri^ 
^ilo8(^hy, put forward some centuries later, 
that " the best way of avoiding danger is lo 
neet it plumped Horses waited. at a village 
close beyond the gates of Ghent ; and ere their 
eneaaies had time to discover their escape, or 
4bey themselves to be astonished at it, Jacqtie- 
Imej Benina, and her two deliverers had reached 
the banks of the Scheldt just opposite to the 
town of Antwerp. 

. It was lycky that active habits of horaeman^ 
ship were so familiar to our heroine, and lb the 
fiiitbful friend and companicm, who should be in 
justice assbci^ed with almost ev^ word of 
ad|niration bestowed on her. Less capabk 
equestrians might have fallen into the hands of 
t})ose pursuers whom they now happily laughed 
to SQom ; for a boat waited their arrival, floats 
*. Sir Bqjrte S^e* the 6ieau4(i^of lKMi4>ulU8m. 

K 3 
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ihg olofle lo the bmik^ if ilh the hig^ie^ InA ^ 
the tide, which juH bcgail to tum^ in favoucuy 
resdiness to waft them to safety. JtKsquel^ie 
embiirked without any inquiries as to her filial 
diHiliiiiltioD» or queetioniipg^ od the one graQc} ob- 
ject, which she oeTertbektA burned with mpa^ 
Hence to be informed of. Matters of mere 
worldly . import may excite ^ irritating eu<* 
rio^ity^ difficult of expression, and even when 
repressed most painful* But secrets of the 
h^art may remain for a whole season unsolved^ 
yet the i^ind be able to end^re^ ay^ and even 
like the suspense^ which it has not the eour^ 
to exchange for explanation,, even though al- 
most sure that it will be one of happiness- So 
it was now with Ji^cquc^ne. All the ooiivio- 
tionsi of xei^sou ai^d feeling, told hor that . Van 
Borselen was at hand, and only waiting a safe 
cecasion, on her own suggestion, to become 
revealed to ber« Yet she could not resdve to 
mimmou him to her presence^ and she felt an 
undefinjE^le dread at every hour^st approach 
towards th^ probability of hifr self-avowal. She 



knew tiiAl his a^peartmo^^ as h«r thBsAk^M^ kas 
quite ifopoBsible, withoot the isertaifaty of his 
ruin, on the territories of PfaiHp of Bnrguhdjr, 
or his congeniiil aHy and namesake, the new 
Duke of Brabant. While; therefbr^, she was 
within the limits of her enemies' possessionsy 
she felt beeure against a violation of that spell 
of niorbid anjciety5 in whidi she loved tb feel 
herself bound ; and as she approached the disu 
trict of Holland) wh^e her oause was still un- 
ikibdued* and her banner ye% aioat, she sank 
into a state of tremulous delight^ like a maiden 
il'ho bags for, yet dreads, an avowU of the 
passion lirhich she is prepared to ioeknOwlbdge 
and return; 

The boat, at lengthy having safbly pursued 
the track of the rfver^s navigation, arrived at a 
|dace on the Dutch batik, in a district, the as<- 
peet of which was socm after wholly diariged, 
by (me of those watety convulsions tof which 
the soil was so subject in those times. iThe 
(ipot was wild and cheerless ; no indication of 
sodal life edsted, but a rude hamlet of three 
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^. /out htitB, viush dotted the plauiy where dn 
riTerV baoks-Wiere damned out ^0901 qmeadn^ 
deflolation pver the dreary diamot It iras. tiae 
evening of the second day^ when the boat reached 
this distant rendezvous. for the appearand. .c£ 
him, who was all along alluded to by. the two 
gentlemen as the main contriver, of the plan^ 
which they had so well . carried into effects 
Jacqueline and Benina lay reclined in the 
Icosely constructed wooden crib, which occuped 
a portbn of the deek, and where cushions and 
covering had be^ provided for their accommod^i 
tion, and . protection agwist the keenMajicfa 
wind,< (which ruffled the temper ;of dd Fathei; 
Scheldt,) together with habits more suited to 
their sex, dian those used during , their escape. 
Our heroine, whose state of feeling we. have 
before .essayed to describe, was absorbed in one 
of those imperfect reveries so common to such 
a.state^.in which reflections on the. past are 
so. blended. with present sensations and vague 
ii^aginings of wh^t is to come, that we; can willi 
difficulty, affix our m<»al identity to ..either of 
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dift^tbfee tenses, ^hioh seem not to divide, bm 
eqnaUjr to possess it. fieoiiia's feelings had still 
less of the positive than this-*for shedidsiot 
pOJBsess any certainty as to him who formed the 
riiliiij^ topic of her lieart; and she was rather 
the shade of. the; past, or the fiction of tite 
fiitiire, than the being of actual and present 
ioipulses. 

In this state of feeling, few words were ex- 
changed between the lovely friends; and thus 
they lay apparently listless^ though immened 
in mental occupation, when one of their deU^- 
verers respectfully opened the door of their 
retreat, and announced their arrival at the place 
of rendezvous with their unknown champion. '■ 

Jacqueline experienced a nervous - thrill of 
agitation, such as she had never before known. 
The recollection of her two only interviews 
with Van B(>rselen rushed together upon fa^, 
and as they had both been sudden and unlooked- 
for^ slie now knew,- for the firA time, theex^ 
quisite and ifttoxiodting pain ^of premeditstedly 
coming to 9 meeting with those one loves. '- AH 
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thd cobflleto she bad endur^ between fedibgi 
and pride for hk sakd and her own safetjr^ 
ieenied present befote her^ The pan she had 
n6w to aet beetene a pcHnt of most embarrassiDgi 
jet essential eottsideration ; but it was too late. 
She oould not prepare £ar th^ oomiilg scene. 
On ocoasicins of cold oeremony and fortaal g;ran- 
deur, Jacqueline had ever been like other sore- 
reignsy used to rehearse her part, and no one 
weht better through the m&squerade cS state ; 
bnt in affiurs of the heart she could not assume 
« eharacler^ and impulse was alone her guide. 
She now, however, strove to summon all her 
soattered thdughts to their allegiante, and her 
natural tone of dignitj was beginning to bring 
back her presence of mind^ when one of the 
genilefnen said, in a half whisper, as though he 
fefured the eehoes of the nv(&r*s bank, 

'* Madam, he waits to lay himself at your 
highnesses feet." 

'^ He wffits ! liirhei^e, Sir, oh ! where is he ? 
lead me at once to his presence V* Was the hur- 
reply, in whidi all incipient up-risings of 



porMoal consaqtieftc^ w^re otecpowertd by the 
Uac^i^aiiiiid effunons of. penoiial fedUng* 

<^ He is in yonder hut, Madam,^' said the 
l^tleman^ maidng way for JacqueUae^B prompt 
itipTeiKieot out upon tbe open deek* Benina 
ibUowed close ; but the gentleman again Hud» 

<^ So it sints with your gracious pleasure^ 
]^|adiup5 he would wish your first interyiew to 
be without witnesseis^'^ 

, *' Oh^ talk not of witnesses^ or delay oid» 
9(iinute for courtly forms of qpeecb or afction ! 
leitii me to him, alone^««s he likes-^his pkii^ 
sure is bedceforth v^j law— let me but see tny 
preserrer I<^Benina ! my best friend^ thou shalt 
t^B me anon.^ 

With these words Jacqueline pressed on to 
the l&de. of the boet^ and stepping lightly al«ig 
tbe planky which ^ined it to the shore, she 
was in a mpment within the little abandoned 
hut, to whi^ her gliide conducted har« ;He 
qlosed the door and remained outside^ white she 
entered ; and she had no sooner erossed the. 
threshold ^d cast her eyes within^ than she 
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mm iMsh. . towaids ber, cod tkrow bioilBllf xm 
hik knfie^at her Itet, the fine figure of Lord 
Fita^waher. 

She looked on bun for one nommit of gaqptng 
aitonishment Her quidc eyes next raQthrot^ 
the flmdl apartment's space — ^then feU baek 
again on the agitated and glowing cotintenallce 
of the prostrate noblema»-*^nd finally upturned 
towards Heaven, and closed in an involuntary 
pa0g of anguished disappmntment. 

^^ Oh Crod, it is not he P was the deep4eU 
thought <rf sorrow, which spoke only in the 
sigh heaved from her bosom^s inmost depth. 

Fitz-walter still kept his eyes fixed on h^» 
as her face was turned from him and oover^ 
with her handt^that dubious attitude^ so na- 
tural to so many widely-varied emc^ions. ¥kz^ 
widter could not read its present meaning ; and 
he may be pardoned, if, in the warmth of hia 
own feelings, he somewhat -mistook it. He 
caught Jaoqueline^s robe in his tremUitig grasp,' 
and with an' air of suppliant and insinuating 
humility) exclaimed, 



.' ^^ Ab» Madsm:! may.!' thei»'t«id in Uii* 
^ilme&^^lifai ■emdtion — tbis^nuprtsd^ jiaireto for 
'iny boldness in daring to become the means of 
tmng-you from hartO) of i^toring you to th^ 
fvorld'and yoarcotwtry?. will* an angers voiee 
4ergn to poar on mortal ear the btessed sounds?-^ 
■: Low and.' broken sobs-^tbe i unconscious' vi- 
Jl^ations of a. deeply-wounded beart-*-were Jac^ 
•^ptdine'ft only reply. Her hands slightly -shook 
as she pressed them to ber faof* — but her body 
sioted not«-?-it- neither sank down nor grew 
rigidly fixed, it appeared quite insensible' and 
unaffected by the. shock* — The wbole suffering 
seemed of the soul, and that was agitirted to its 
depths. 

And what was Fitx-walterfs infatuation? wi^ 
i%. that, bUnded by his passion,, cherished so 
\mag and so secretly, and in cireumsumces so 
wildly, flomantic, he was. really deceived tinto 
tbe belief that. Jacqueline's agitation .• was tbe 
rtMuit:: of Iendeme89 taken; by suqirise P SucA 
wpi lodged his iM^ff eQgcind^ed decep^n ! And 
he.wjbo had been for years ti|eJ;l^Qlble|; tbe' 
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bopdess wonhiplier of mt iiMy kdar^ in a 
Mcrecy which he would not Teoture to viohMe 
e?en to bimaelf^ became no^y in tbe ^mis 
whioh waB enough to daunt the oio^t impetuow 
lover, gradually boM, ardent^ and for a moment 
almost confident. 

*< Oh) most noble, most enobanting of Wo- 

r 

men I" exclaimed he, catching tbe hand that 
had dropped liatless by JacqueUoe^s sidcM*^ 
<^ In what Words may I pour out my soul 
before thee I How give utterance to ray bound*- 
ksB adoration ?" 

There Was no mistaking language like tUft. 
Had Jacqueline hovered on. the give's veig^ 
instead of being merely plunged in toefittd 
stopor, this would have awoke her* m MW life. 
She read in one moment the whoi^ tifuth of 
FitB^walter's feeling for ydAA past, and mm^ 
with a regret far outweighing Hay fselittgof 
vanity, the delusion Which had so blinds 
Bedina BeyUng to them. She dr«w badt bei* 
hand ds dkiugh from kifectlon'if touch i Mid 
bar astonish^ looks fell down on the fkc6, whieh 
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^«Q eldquetitly mat np thepleadiagiof devoted 

.aitniradoiii Fkas-walter neither felt her move- 

laeat^ Jior sair her looks in their triKe hsghu 

.His iniod w«a ^ed with the ideal divinity of 

hwii so as to rob him for awhile of the less 

pure though more keen-sighted peifoeption of 

s^sq; and he continued to pour forth the 

overfldwiDgs of his hearty in language more 

suited to such a worship, than to the actual 

jivpwal of flesh and blood passion. And it was 

fot this reason, perhaps, that Jacqudine heard 

him out with patience, and without emotion. 

Had he pressed on her, with the burning fer- 

.Tour of 8t»^h a passion as carries b&s to the 

bosom which returns it, and diigUst to that 

which does not, Jacqueline had assuredly stcq^ 

pcd him short, revolting from what would - in 

such a ^rase have shocked her. But all he now 

> 

said and looked fell as chaste and vapoury on 
her mind, as. a lecture on metaphysics < to a 
. lUoonung girl, or a mathematical treatise to an 
oveiboSing boy. The particulars of his spdeCrh 
mi^y be fcnotv n from Jacqudlti^'d reply. 
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^ r have heard yoii, tny lord,^' said' sfa^, 
^^'God knows with gratitude— 4>ut not with even 
as much of that calm sentiment as yoQ merit tft 
my hands* More i cannot give, and will not 
assume. Let me then answer you dedsivdy 
and briefly, nor blame a conciseness' which 
springs not from insensibility, but ftotn di^ 
apathy of a too acutely-feeling and half-broken 
heart* You implore me to pardon you — you 
talk of presumption, while you give me the 
deepest proof of generoaty, and far too flat^ 
tering tokens of attachment. I cannot forgive 
when you could not have offended — ^you cdnnot 
be presumptuous, where, alas ! fate has levelled 
all distinctions ! Despcnled, destitute, and abanr- 
doned, on whom may Jacqueline of B4vari»-^ 
np more of Holland, Hainault and the rest, 
look down? Who is moie pbmr, more lowly in 
the scale of the cold world^s calculations ? No, 
LiH'd FitK- waiter, I am but your equal in those 
distinctions which justify alliance&^I am fr^ 
from all ties which might throw a bar between 
such an union as you offer,' and which I nught^ 
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witbou^t dishoDour accept. But cogent reasons 
fsxx^t tp .rentier it impossible. In the first place^ 
^y marriage with, a foreigner below the rank oC 
royalty, would so outrage the feelings of my 
Dutch and Zealand subjects: — my subjects! 
9I1US ! ala^ f when sh^U I learn my r^al posi- 
^on-^wh^n clip the ifings of those eagle*pini« 
oned thoughts that were wont to bear me towards 
(he sun^s blazing front !^. 

A.pi^use of some moments followed, this out-* 
burst of unperishing ambition. ^Jacqueline 
^triiggWy strongly . and successfully, , to calm, 
bpr ^perturbed feelings ; but th^y left their glow, 
(in.h^i: cheek, apd her eyes beamed with* the 
^ickejring fire of unqMenchqd pride. Fitz-waU 
ter, whp.had dsen from his kneeling posture, 
iMid. stood before her, (catching every won) 
tbftt. fellf as a culprit might watch the sentence 
that doofus to life, or deatb>) dur^t not. inter- 
ri^pt Iper eloquent silence or the energy of her 
i^iQi^s.. The efiect of both was already, work- 
ing iii. bis breast*. The warm flood of seuti- 
niewt, in wfciQb it ejreyr^le . fel;^ ^s if ^p^t, 
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-WSB becoming gradually congealed, as though 
a cold air blew by magic on the surface of 
some sunny lake, and frose it in the very prime 
of summer. 

Jacqueline resumed. 

** No, my lord ! my ruined partizans, my 
native friends, my former servitors, would feel 
themselves degraded in what they would con- 
»der my humiliation ; and no personal wiish for 
peace, protection, or even happiness, could 
justify or make me consent to give one faithful 
Hollander a mciment^s pain. And how could I 
accept your next alternative, a residence in 
England, the mistress of your wide domains ? 
Dare she, who has lived an equal in your late 
sovereign's court, who held your present infan 
monarch at the fbnt, and answered to holy 
church his god-mother in bapdsm, appear in 
the proud realm of England as a private per. 
son ? Would it either be just to you, that your 
wife should skulk in privacy and do dishonour 
to your rank ? But these objections aside, could 
I condescend ever to press again the land that 
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l|olds him who rejected my alliance for an igno- 
\i^ wanton, and who forsook the cause he 
swore to die for, leaving you and his other 
gallant countrymen to pay the sacrifices of his 
liasen^ss? These reasons were enough, me- 
thinks, to shew you the impossibility of my 
ooDsent. But still one more exists, greater than 
all the rest- . l^'or^ such as I am now^ there is 
^t a single motive which could make a union 
w|tjb me of worth to my honourable mai>-«-my 
be^rt. That 19 qo more in my command-^^tis 
for eyer lost to me^ but not, alas ! to enrich 
anojtber4^<r$quandered in hopeless rashnessm-** 
with QQUght acquired in return ! I hav^ spo> 
ken; yet aq flush mantles to my braw^^my 
\f)fifm doje^i pot thfob— 'my eye is not full. I 
make pot this spontaneous oonfessioa at the 
obripe of pride, noi; do I speak for shame's 
aiftke ; but to shew you in the ealm expression 
of my look^ an4 voice, that idl ia desperate foff 
me as it is hopetess for yQu f 
Fita-walter beard patiently every word of this 

¥99:9D|;vf^; but tbje (sopdn^ion stimck tp h^ 
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heart. He bad seen during itft prdgress, witb^ 
sensitive conviction^ that Jacqueline^« affectidos 
were not for him^ but be bad no previous notion 
that they were really given to another. H#. 
had hitherto feared no rival but Glocester;- 
who, once removed by his own perfidious weak-^ 
ness, left Fitz-walter in the belief that he acted 
in an open field. But there was now in Jacque- 
line's manner a decision that spoke stronger than* 
a volume of reasoning, against the hope he had 
derived from her misfortunes, and her widow- 
hood ; and he at once saw. and submitted ta the 
tr-uth, with the conviction, which strikes oee' 
waking in the broad blaze of day, from' some 
delicious dream of moonlit-phantasy. 

The composure with which he acknowledged 
his conviction, was the efiect of the reality of 
feelings which he had completely mistaken, but^ 
which we shall soon explain. His only difficulty 
in comprehending the sentence just pronounced' 
was that of reconciling his notions of J^icque-' 
linens Jiigh character with her having given him 
so lightly the favour, which he had- so loi\g • and- 
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faithfully -worn, and her having so loosely 
alluded to it on several subsequent occasions. 
It was true that a token of tpumainent gaUantry 
was not considered a binding pledge of affection 
for ever and aye; 'but it acquired solemnity 
from the long lapse which ' had intervened ; 
and his constant wearing of it was, at leasts 
enough, he thought, to have prevented any 
truly candid mind from, feigning amazement at 
an avowal of love from one who had so proved 
{lis constant admiration. Thus embarrassed,' he 
{pok. the faded kerchief from his bosom, and 
saidy 

** Countess, you have roused me from a vision 
of mistaken hopes«~I bow to your decree, and 
place. at your feet the tpkep .which I have so 
long considered sanctified, as having come from 
you.' I. give back ypur favour, pure and un- 
willed/^ 

This circumstarce too strongly reminded 
Jacqueline of another, so similar as to revive 
an anguish she bad been* endeavouring to keep 
out of !Bight. But seeing the fact of Fitz- 

VOL. III. L 
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walter^s error, she m^de, for Benina'^s sake, an 
eflfort at composure that she could not have 
accomplished for her own. 

" This, Lord Fitas-walter," said she, " is but 
error heaped on error— 4hat favour was never 
mine !" 

^^ Not yours f It came from ycfur pavilion at 
the toumay of Windsor. It is your colour. 
Not yours ?'^ exclaimed Fitzwalter, in accents of 
incredulity. 

^ It was my dear Beiiina who bestowed it, 
and with it the proudest mieed to a brave man, 
the heart of a beautiful and virtuous woman !'^ 

'< Her heart f' sadd Fits-waiter, betraying by 
toiie and look his itivoluntary satisfaction at the 
idea of so proud a recompense f<ttr bis disap- 
pointment, so soothing a salve for his disgrace. 

** Ay, verily, my Lord, her heart, whde, 
innocent, and better worth than that you dreamt 
of erewhile. Ah ! did you but feel the value of 
that treasure^ yours all unkriown to you, you 
would see nought to be compared to it, n<»r 
cast it aside in the vain pursuit of a phantom, 
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-whUsb fled m^ you ibilowed ! Yes, my lord,^' 
continued JiK^queline,. following ^p in succesdve 
attoeks^idieiiBftfMsknis which she- saw working, 
in has silent flgitfttion^ ^^^tvas, indeed, tlie £eu 
your of Benina Bejijog. 'Wthicb : graced your 
hdin in many a tilt and mdleeof war; and wc^l 
m^t the type of a liaart likeher's iospre such 
prowess as wa»<eirer ]mirs. Bemna, my Lord, 
is onexif arace «f ^Id and proud nobility— art- 
less, yet Ugb-minded-^nd passionately, while 
purely, attadbed to him who has taught her to 
l^ire without offsriog a single lesson ! .. What .a 
daumfiiiant . conquest ha^e you ui«le, Lord 
Eit&walter 1 How flattering to your best feel- 
ings 1 And where could you And so lovely, so 
devoted a oastitesP What gcadtude do you 
not <lwe for Mich nan . Attachnenl"«^wJiat disho- 
nomr to dkavow the £ame you have, even 
though »uawil]sagly>«r &nned and festered ! .Be- 
think •yon, my Lord, of vail your complicated 
causes to honoiir. and . di^ash this chanmng 
girl!" 
. <« 4!0iiDtes6," (COBclMmed. the fiaglishauio, with 

L 2 
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di ucb emotion, *^ you touch my teadereBt feeU 
ingR — ^you probe my heart-«-you ndae my -self- 
love,' you soothe'my wounded pridei Oh! hcyw 
angeUike you beam upon me in that new aspect 
of perfection ! - How, oh ! how can I give 
one thought to aught but thy amazing ezodU 
lence ? How ever replace with another tby 
image, so'long throned in my breast?^ 
- **' My Lord, my Lord, this must not be ; ^tts 
based on fiction— **tis as unreal, as Benina's feel- 
ings and your duty towards her 'are full of life 
and truth. '. She, Lord Ftts^walter, you never 
loved ! Nay, start not^' nor raise your hands and 
eyes in bootless appeal to 'Heaven-^yoii never 
hved me! Ingrate I were, and worthier of 
your esteem, did I doubt the aftadiment which 
you have proved so long and so well Cbivldfic 
and noble it has been — but 'twas not love. 
Bazzled' by my rank, my adventures so marvel- 
lous, perhaps by qualities : which, .bounteous 
Heaven has given me for its* wise purposes, but- 
woe is me ! not yet for my own hap^ness, you 
fancied that you loved, while you but admittfd, 



. JACaU£IJNB OF H0LLAN1>. -221 

compasnonated} it ..may be said ^ revered . me. 

, This js: not. love, my Lord. Ah, no ! . Love is 

BO solitary passion, that, brooda in a lone breast. 

It Js gendered in two bosoms, which throb alike 

ia'woe or weal, and sink or rise in common. To 

love,, we mnstv be ^ beloved. An. idol ^may-be 

.adored, human or mortal,* in reverence >and 

'.without return; but that absorbing passion 'of 

tile soul, worthy the name of love, exists hot till 

heart combines with heart, and. both are Jinked 

• by a'bifdd chain of sympathy, which joins them 

through 4dl time and the utmost bounds of qpace. 

'This was not our case, my good Lord — therefore 

yoa loved me not!" 

Fitz- waiter shewed strong impatience to com- 
bat Jacqueline^s theory ; but . she barred all 
xi^ly-by hurrying to another section of her thesis, 
ere the listener had quite recovered from the 
effect of her touching, and almost solenm de- 
^veryu)f that she had j ust finished. 
. >** But if, in your hearths error,, you mistoc^ 
one sentiment for another, believe me, TlJxA 
Ettz^walter, a deep tendency was working 
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unawam^ to lead your mind to that tme* tone 
of oo>cxifltbig paanoD* Albeit nidmown to you, 
your affeelaoDs were ruimiiig on with those you 
deemed yoonelf to fasfe. no share m. The 
hours you have passed with. Bemna were not 
without firnit. You thought it was my mtetcsls 
you watched over, my projects you: diacussed. 
Ah, 'twas that iwodass attractioa that love 
ak»e creates^ which bKOUgbt:yQU:so often^ md 
kept you so long beside her« Her yiraag sS^ 
&m all untold^and to herself almost uQkoki>wi», was 
the cynosure that guided that occiiit and mystic 
course, my Xiord, which every mortal heart 
must own, even in its own despite. Lord Fitz* 
wtalter, nalure aiid fate ha^re destined you to 
love Beaina Beyling V 

Here Jaoqudine- lieaoLved to complete the 
effect of these oraculai: sophistries by a dramatic 
stroke of living argument ; and with tibis vfew 
she turned tow^ds the: little casement, and by 
pointing out, attracted Fitz^walter^s obasrvaticm 
to the figure, of Benina, standing on: the deck, 
and looking with keen solidtude towards the 



^ACQUJSLINS OF . HOIiLANB. 893 

but.; and while his ejr^ rested op the blooi0ip|r 
bee and ^aceful figtive, J^cquelin^ resmm^"^ 
. ^ See there, my l^ord ! — Look at, her wber^ 
she stands! Is not that beaut;, grace^ and 
Uinoeence enough to mak^. you h^ppy ? And 
could you^ in the pride of manly conquest, doom 
si|cb a being as that to pine ia hppel^ss suffering 
under your abandonment? Ah, Lord Fit9* 
n^er, how eA^iable to have won without, paip 
9uch a trophy as that, which might do honour to 
a qionarch's throne ! Take her, my Lord — she 
k yours fi^r ever and ever. I give her to you 
in all her fshan^s — wear h^r in. your hearty aii^' 
may Heaven crown you both with unfadipg joy !^ 
. Before the half-bewildered and t^holly-grib- 
tified Fitz-walter could utter a reply, or interfere 
either to aid or prevent the movement, Jaoque^ 
line had thrown op^ tbi^ door, iipd becko^oed 
Benina towards her. She, at the summpns, fl§w 
|i]i)ng the plan!/: to the shoire, and was in. a 
ipipment ajt the hyt's entrance, where Jacqueline 
Itood to receive her. But when stepping aside^ 
8h0 re^ifjsaled Lord Fitz-walt^r, standing and 
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gazing, as if fixed iraredMing under a miigi6 
spell, la thntk of overpowerinjg joy burst from 
the astonished girl. Sight, hearing, and all the 
subordinate faculties of sense were for a momtot 
paralized. Fit^walt^ could not — as 'but 'few- 
men could — resist the too-«l6quent appeal of 
one of nature's masterpieces, thus paying homage 
to his influence. He caught her to his breast , 
and strained her to' him in a tender violence^ 
that owed its impulte to one of the strafngest 
moods in which man ever bound himself for life 
and death, for better- for worse,'- soul, body, and 
substance, toai.doaUng— and must we add, a 
deceived — woman? But if this was betrayal, 
who could wish for truth? If this was not 
happiness, who would not pant for misery? 
The delighted victim, so deliciously deceived, 
never knew that she was so. Neither as Benina 
Beyliiig, nor as Baroness Fitz-^walter, — during 
her few days' delay of smiling celibacy in Hol- 
land, nor for long years of wedded enjoyment 
in England, did she once sui^pect that her lord 
had been ever less her lover than she now be- 
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lieved him, or that she owed her long career of 
bliss to the generous advocacy of her dearly- 
loved mistress. 

And Fitx-walter himself, recovering to the 
true delight of such a lot, could scarcely believe 
in the ambitious vision of earlier days, or bring 
himself to doubt that he had not all through, 
with fervour and faith, been the impassioned 
lover of her to whom he made so fond, so faith- 
ful, and so happy a husband. 



* • • 
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CHAPTER IX. 



No sooner had Jacqueline accomplished the 
object, 8o near her heart, of compromimng Fitz* 
waiter in the fact of his own and Benina^A hap- 
piness, and of having them indissolubly united, 
by means of the nearest priest, than she turned 
her whole attention to the design tar her per*- 
sonal conduct, which she hastened to execute as 
quickly as it was conceived. 

Jacqueline saw that she had now no rational 
ground of hope, on the only point which made 
even hope^— the day-star of the heart — worth 
having. Stunned rather than wounded, in her 
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fieoently exalted feelingi, a moral trance aeemed 
gradually to gain on her .&cultjies of thought. 
She dreaded a total atrophy of mind, and she 
hurried her project, eiie the power of action 
might be finally destroyed. Theodoric de Mer- 
wede had not been tardy in joining her and 
Fits-waiter at the appointed place of r^idez** 
vouB ; and these two bold counsellors— -thtf 
latter inqnred by a new prindple of devotion 
to her cause — did not fiul to urge a daring 
effort on her part, to rally the scattered Hoeksi 
who still, held their ground under Van Monfoort 
in Friesland, and make one desperate struggle 
jbr recovery of what, as they courageously 
argued, was not all lost. But this advice, so 
consonant to Jacqueline^s former duuracter and 
eoadact, now made her sicken with disgust 
Power had no longw any charms to captivate 
her amlntioo ; her mind was bent on the aban- 
donment of every dream of greatness, and a 
dose retirement into the seclusioa of private 
life; but not in the expectation of finding hap^ 
pmesB even there. He who could have made 
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a peafluil^s hut.a puradifie, no Imiger lived 'for 
ber-~aod thoughts even of him were now into- 
lerable.- Her only hope was in forgetfulneas 
of what she .was, or mii^t have been. 

Eiuunples in abundance were not wanting to 
teach our ill-fated heroine the philosopby of- a 
submission to partial, in time* to save the inflie^ 
lion of. complete ruin. But it was a. deeper* 
seated impulse than the mere exerdse of rea^n 
that now ruled the destiny which Jao(|ueliiie 
courted, rather than obeyed. She. hurried on 
Benina's marriage^ which was effected, ere the 
latter , could believe in the reality of its aph 
proach; while Fitz- waiter had scarcely time to 
repose fron^^e tumult of his bite exdtemeirt, 
in the .new-found happiness which became his 
without an effort, and as he almost confessed 
without a title. No sooner was the nup^l 
knot tied, and Benina had become a bride, ssfe 
beyond the prevention of man^s caprtoe or 
mortal accident, than Jacqueline insisted on the 
newly-joined couple repairing direct to England, 
leaving her to her inevitable lot. 
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' *We need' not dwell on the mutual pain of 
such a separation between friends so' recipro- 
cally tried and proved. But the power of en- 
durance, which kind Heaven bestows in every 
stage of mortal suffering, was now > balanced be- 
tween both, fairly in pdnt of its effect on the 
mere pang of parting, but most sadly unequal 
in relation to the healing compensation which 
it brought. to either mind. For while Benina's 
individual happiness softened the blow, Jacque- 
line^s apathy made her less. susceptible to it. 
But who would value the exemption frdni pain 
purchased at the price of inseuttbility to joy ? 
Those who would, cannot justly understand the 
desolate sufibring of Jacqueline. 

PUHp of Burgundy was at this period with 
part of his army before Gronda, the only town 
of any importance in Holland which still kept 
Jacqadine's banner fl]ring on its towers. Thi- 
ther 4k repaired, in spite of all . the entreaties 
to die contrary of her few faithful followers ; 
and tb^e, to the amazement of her inveterate 
despoiler, she presented herself before him, un- 
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atfcndqt, asahe w«8 unsxpeeted, and ▼oloiiftfily 
ofiered terms of submisnon to Us tyraniiy^ 
wbidtk he could scarcely have obtained, by ilia 
utmost success of a protracted strugy^. In 
the readiness with which she entered on diit 
treaty t and submitted to his exactioDs, his wity 
mind could soe nothing but treachery and tiick^ 
and it was not till all was concluded that he 
could believe in the sincerity of motives, which 
he could not feel, and even, if believing, oonM 
not comprehend, like some of the mysteries of 
the faith he professed, without practising. We 
have passed over detidk of the hopeless contest, 
which was awhile maintained in several disdricts, 
where obstinate . fidelity to Jacqueline was pu<^ 
mshed with aU the force of irritated tyranny. 
The towns of West Friesland, Waterland, and 
other districts, not only paid enormous contri» 
butions to the coffers of the rapacious conqueror,, 
but they lost their banners and privileges ; and 
his general treatment of the whole of Holland 
at this epoch was so arbitrary, as to lay the 
foundation of the yoke which it bore for above 



m-omlmy under, tlie hmne of Bimgmfyf and 
iJifltt eoly filial^ escaped from by a genenil 
xmohaAcm and ibrty feaa%ol var» 

The nagDciatiDn enten^d into by JaoqudiM 
vitb Philqp under the walls o£ Gonda, failowed 
bjf a tneaty aigned at Delft, reoogoiEed him aa 
all but abaolute maater of her former atatea. 
He cwriaiiily allowed her to retain her titleaof 
Cpimteaa of ilpUand, Haioault, Zealand, and 
Frieataod. . But she appointed him her ruwaidt 
QC lieutenant, named him her heir, aiid con* 
{Rented that the nobles and the corporationa of 
tJbe towns should do him homage, and swear 
allc^anee to him in those capacities. Theae 
and the other necessary articles of the tretty 
weos^ however, of alight importance, in oom^ 
pariaon to the main one, by which Jacqueline 
pledged heraelf to the hard and humtliatiii^ 
eonditian that Ae would never marry without 
PfaiKpls full oonaent, a condition considered by 
h^sself and her friends, as well aa be who framed 
it, as tantamount to a sent^ce of perpetual 
cdabacy. 



St88 JACaiTKLINK OF UOLhAV^. 

^ Bjfid the AiBual chances of life ' beea;We^^i^ 
in a £edr balance, Philip coald have searcdy 
reckoned on surviving his unfortunate icoiMui, 
so '. many years his junior. But the • laws, of 
Nature seemed in this respect to have* bei^n 
already frequently suspended in his favour, and 
fortune as well as fate- bad stamped him as its 
especial minion. Succession after su^cessioiv had 
dropped into his grasp, and all in whose life he 
bad an interest, or by whose death be was to 
be a gainer, seemed to have taken an unna^ 
turally early measure of thear graves. Philip 
was probably then justified in calculating oo 
his survivorship of Jacqueline, for whose even 
nominal soverognty he panted with an in- 
satiable-longing; and to make his accession to 
it as secure and as speedy as possible, no-measf 
appear to have been left undone to render her 
new career so desolate as to break dpwn her 
proud spirit, and make it long for the enirao- 
chisement of the body^s death. Philip^s first 
care, however, was to have every possible' ao» 
lemnity fulfilled, the omission of which might 
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vitiate, even partially, his claims to the virtual 
sovereignty she ceded. 

> ' A tour of forced and melancholy partnership 
was now undertaken by the soverdgn coitote^ 
and the fieutehantwho was to reign over her. 
They visited together all the principal towns of 
Holland, accompanied by a numerous train of 
courtiers and attendants,' not one of whom was 
of Jacqueline's choice or in her cotifidenc^. 
Fetes and rejoicings went on with all their u$ual 
brilliant hypocrisy ; and town after town was 
illuminated merely that the people might te 
kept in the dark. But the mass were not on 
this occasion . to 'be deceived, either by the os* 
tentatious condescension of Philip, or the forced 
cheerfulness' of Jacqueline. Deep and bitter 
heart-burning gnawed her discomfited friends. 
It was in vain that the clause of the treaty, 
which declared sunk for ever every nominal 
epithet of party-hatred, was ratified and pto- 
chumed by common consent. Hands were 
grasped and 'shaken, and embraces exchanged 
wiih mock cordiality, which told the keen 6b- 
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aervor that the parties only, tboa a|pied a ma^ 
nual treaty of everlasting hatred. 

But JaoqueUne bad done her duty toirardB 
her country^ and having done ao she haatfineci 
to complete her self-saerifioe. To. give her an 
esKCUse for the soUtude to wfaieh she had doomed 
the remainder of her days, die chose to have 
h^self named, by her own and Philip's joint 
authority, gvand-mastar* of the forests, (vio* 
lating the distincftion of. genders,) not cnly in 
her own nominal territories, but in those die* 
tricta to which be bad still unsettled daims. 
To this place was attached a salary of seventy 
nobles a year ;f and historians who have not 
reflected on Jacqueline's, dbaracter, or her pe* 

* Jacqueline was extremelj masculine in her acts of 
9tste. Her great seal bore the name of Jaquei^ not JaeoU^ 
on the legend ; but in this defiance of genders she was not 
singular in history. Mary, the eldest daughter of Louis, 
King of Hungary, ia the fifteenth century, was declared 
kinffj that warlike nation despising the notion of being 
governed by a queen ; and Isabella, daughter of Philip II. 
oi Spain, long governed Belgium with her husband, AlbecC, 
by the joint title of Axch-dukea^ nor did she exchange hers 
to the feminine even in her widowhood. 

t About £24. sterling. . , 



cujifit molivea at tUs period, are asloiuabed 
that she oould have volimtarily courted such a 
honBiliatioii) vhieh few of her tatmv vaasals of 
apytraok would. have ooadescended taaubimt 
to* Our readers, bowevert will eadly compre* 
hn^i aad sympatbiae with, her ardent lof^iag 
iSfHT retirenient} and that deme of an uncon- 
trolled right in the wide ra^ge of the wooday 
which at this period oovered the face of whde 
.districts, that are now so many miracles of en)- 
ture reclaimed from their s^tvi^ state. 

JacqueUne hastened to take posat^^on of the 
old oistle of her aooQStcH^ at the Hi^ue, which 
]Mi at this time grown fioom & mere hunting, 
lodge, built by .the early Counts. (£: Holland, 
into a splendid reaideoce suited to princes, who 
held their rank with royalty, and ruled over an 
ind^)endent realm* 

No motives of latent pride, no heavings of 
lulled ambition, betraying by its convulsive swell 
the storm which had raged in its victim^s breast, 
induced Jacqueline to choose the residence of 
her former state. Far from attempting any 
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imiUitioD'Of what tfant had been, die ndtjr^d 
into. the strictest priYacy. She reUuned not ooe 
at the dowd of functionaries whieh had hereto* 
ibre swanned in her household. Almost all tiie 
great offices were suppressed^fand the necessary 
tnstruDients of government, who ttill kept their 
•employmentsy were removed to other- towns. 
Jacqueline, in short, buried' in the depthfir of 
her pakce^ deprived of her suite, and inaocessU 
-ble to viators, was rarely seen beyond the pre* 
dncts of the magnificent wood which adorned 
the neighbourhood, and on the verge of wUeh 
the outbuildings of the castle commenced. 
- There, ^ indeed, she inight be often observed 
rwalking alone, in the medumleal impuketof an 
^active constitution, seeking the mind's relief in 
the body's exercise ; or seated beneath- the 
branches of some proudly-spreading meoiber 
of the forest^s aristocracy,* moraliringon the 
analogies between human and inanimate nature, 
the factitious gradations of rank, the mysteries 

' ' * A large and venerable tree in this wood still bears the 
name of Jacqueline's tree. ... 
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of Uqoiii and decays or profoundly examining 
dK workings of her own heart, and retracing 
the {MtiUBges of'her :cbe0i|uered and most unfor- 
tunate career. She occa«onally wandered be* 
yood the extremities of the wood out into the 
opefd plains, and in the pastoral scenes bey%>nd ; 
bat she never felt 'her brow or heart contracted 
with envy at the aspect of the world^s loveliness,^ 
or the peaceful joys of the ignorant and innocent 
beings with whom Heaven had peopled it. She 
was known even more than once to have been 
led away by the natural bias of her social and* 
benevolent temper, to join with some rustic 
groups of villagers whom she cthus fell in with- 
by chance, in the pracljce of the - arbalette, at 
which we have shewn her to have been a dis^ 
tii^uitfhed adept, tt is even recorded that on 
one of those occasions she carried away the 
prkse'^ and while she submitted to be crowned 
wttfa a garland of may-flowers and proclaimed 
the' queen of th» sports, and held forth her 
tutnds to receive the floral presents showered on 
hi^r by the village maids, the tears she involnn- 
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tarflj shed were not bitter from the iDeinor]^ of 
a day of prouder, jet more fidladout triimrph ; 
but diey sprung rather from one of tfaoee deep 
sources of delight, ^bidi overflow hi the vir-. 
tuous breast at the ngbt of others* joj. Jai> 
qudine was used on some occasions to mount a 
faTOorite pidfry, and qinte unattended but by 
one old and tried domestic, named ^nabelin, 
instead of the troop of pagi^ chamberhdas^ and 
grooms, who formerly oomposedber traitty ^e 
UBsd to ffve a loose rein and ni^ forward to 
the downs that stretch to the sea-shore^ where 
for hours she might be seen 'by the stn^gling 
wood-cutters who lingered on the forest^s skirte, 
galloping in long courses or wide, circles over 
these desolate wilds, unocmsciously rousing the 
timid hare, or drivoig the fax, and coney to Am 
earths, or breaking on the hawk^s glutton-feaet, 
and rescuing some fluttering victim fipom 
takns. And then, when her steed 
breathing-time, or she was fistigued with> this 
modcery of bywfgone efiorts, the Lizy •fisbemen 
stretched on the samUiitts of the beach, or thosci 
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rwho retaraed in their litde skiffs from hours of 
seaward iaboor, might see her as she sat unmoT«- 
iBg in the saddDe, or stood on the shore, her eyes 
fixed on the waves, while the fresh breeze sent 
her long hair streaming away behind, and paint- 
ed her cheeks with a temporary bloom, which 
thought and sorrow as quickly caused to fade. 

Theve is not, in short, a spot in the environs 
of the fiagoe, where the wild and beautiful 
of field -and wood is close joined with the sub- 
lime of ocean^ that is not consecrated for the 
enthusiast in the cause of suffering woman, by 
some traditionary token, or by ima^ned asso- 
ciations still more strong and more delightful. 

Month after month passed in this way, and 
JTacqueline was gradually sinking into the worst 
consequences of entire seclusion from the world. 
She insensibly lost all those tastes and habits 
cf tfaonght and action which form the brilliant 
advantage of social life* She saw no one from 
abroad; received no letters but from her mo- 
ther, who had retired to Germany, and Lady 
Fit2-walter, who now constantly lived in Eng- 



340 JAMPELIVA ov nouLMMm.. 

land; and fttricUy pTebibited the nattlioo of 
all topics of a public or external Batura^ iriullf 
ccmfining herself to acta rX chanty in the*flii9i 
rounding districts. In this reqpect alone heir 
expenditure knew no retrenchment; all'app& 
cants were profusely supplied. Whenter 
poverty pr age asked alms, relief was granted, 
without any of those scrupulous qualms of the 
over^righteousy who • draw their purse-strings 
dpser from fear of giving to an unwerf by' ob* 
jecjt. She was no doubt often and often imposed 
on, but the pleasure of relieving onerrealoli^jeBt 
repays the mortification of being deceived by 
a dozen impostors. The old domestic hefoi^ 
named, who was now the . distributor of her 
bounty, knew not the extent of his beloved 
mistresses privations, nor ima^pmed the possi- 
bility of her means being, oircumseribed^ . it 
was not, therefore, wonderful, the mistress, 
generous to excess, .and the man ii 
without bounds, that the scanty meaps at. the^. 
diqxjsal of both should be: soon. utl^Iy/.ex* 
hausted. Jacqueline was confounded iHlkwrf 



yiji^ mhem dns was beyond doubt evHeiit It 
wcmed the Toy exoess <^ disgrace. She felt 
aa tboogh at length hunted down by the mer- 
csksa.attaultB of Fate. She could fly fimn it 
no itathcr. Her haughty and harassed spirit 
flood at bay. 

Jn this crisis, Jacqueline would have lain 
down in utter despair sooner than have recourse 
lb any undignified or undeserving means of re* 
lief. Her arrears of stipulated income would 
in some measure have met her wants, but she 
aecnrned to atk them of the harsh usurper, who 
ipas only niggard on the occasions when pro- 
fusion would have been a virtue. The faithful 
GkJbeKn was not so delicate as his mbtress, but 
made anxious, although vain applications for the 
attBomulated arrears* Baffled in the search for 
jwtice, he next tried what generosity might 
pcodnoe; but of all thenobles who had been, 
in Jacqueline's prospierity, her devoted vassals 
and partisans) there was not one to whom he 
a{lplied tor aid, that didnotby wme plea of 
poverty refuse ^sompliance Our heroine wa^, 

VOL. III. u 



SMS jiwcanxuNB of hollaikd. 

ii^ shorty at the npinidoD: oC • year^ and 
wUhstaodiDg all bcr sactiSce^ aad the<6litft6 of 
har fSuthftp, . foUower^ reduced to the cstramity 
of ioconvaDienaa^ if ^ot of peiaonal want. 

One reaoiirce reoiaiiied U> h^t^-an appeal to 
the people^ whose friend she had. etas been, 
and who were ever ready to lavish dieir treasure 
and their blood for still leas holy purposes than 
those whidi Jacqyeline was. now^debasredfioBi 
effecting. But she would not aondesoeod to let 
her wants be puUioly kopwii, aar oonsent to 
wring from the hard banda, of iQdiiatry and loQ^ 
a, single opntribution ; a daim for which might 
be inipooostrued or defapied. 

In uttec deqpair of any suooour fiom eitbar 
bis own^ or his raistrass's sesov^oes) old Goba» 
lin det^mined to suauaon l;be advice «al leasts 
ai bim whom he knew to b^ the^ very^staundi^ 
est and most unswerving of all JaequeUna'a 
$vmar, friendsc— one who, wUle- otfatfa hti left 
fai^r tober f«te, and flooked in sw^rpia to court 
the &VOU]: of Philip, acomed ^^ abandosN 
meq^ of bar whom hex could no longer server 
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miiAom be vas debansed' from ever MeiDg, 
and iwhO) sooner than bow tbe kaoe tO'U8Ut|Hi- 
tioii,: bad Temaiottd Ml&baniahed. in bis londy 
isle, fe«diDg his fierce jregret^ aad braiding over 

plans «f uftfomwdy.aiKl pahsp inpraclieaUe 
Tcngeanee. 

: A. safe messenger found bis nmjn to Urk with 
G0bdim!s summons ; and^ in.asshorta time as 
eould be sufficient for the jonni^, Ludwiok 
Van.MoBfoort was in. the balls of Jacqueline's 
gorg^usy but most) desekte. paboe at die 
Hi^ue. 

Tbe interview which immednteigr feUowed- 
was abrupt on the part a£ bitas who« aooght^. 
dttBfiy painful to. her who granted it, and little 
likelj to. jNxiduoe tbe result lao deskad bjr tbe 
one, and so .necessary to. the otber» Vaft Mon^ 
&ort was reduced to sfa«t» still unrrawer than: 
Jacqueline, and yms wquite unable ta give her 
wy asBStaooe bejfead a species ci advice^ whidi. 
lit the first, instance she rejected with a tbrfll d 
wwaded pride. . This was amply thai sbt 
W9uld allow him to repair on the spot to.^At 

H 2 
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castle of TeyliBgen, at four leagues^ distaiice 
fipom die .Hague, and one beyond the town of 
Leyden, to make an application for her arrears 
of promised income, to the Count of Ostervent, 
the lately appointed stadtholder, or governor 
of Holland, in virtue of the powers assumed' 
by Philip of naming a deputy lieutenant under 
himself, independent of her from whom he 
derived hisi^own title. 

"Never, Van MonfoortT exclaimed Jac- 
queline, with a deep glow of shame, and some^ 
what, of resentment '^ No ! let me perish 
rather than submit to this lowest depth of 
humiliation ! Can I, who scorn to demand my 
right i&om Philip of Burgundy, stoop low^ 
still, and ask a favour from his upstart minion ? ' 
And who Is this insolent stdatholder that dares 
lo come so near my residence, and fix in the 
very 'heart of die forests^ over whiph my re«> 
cognized tide of grand-ma^er gives me ' sole* 
r^hi of range? The Count of Ostervent! 
What new-sprung pretender to nobility is he f 
I know of no such title,'^ 
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* " Madam, he is one of these Kabblejaw chiefis 
promoted in the ranks of Dutch nobility, in 
right of service done to the tyrant dijiring these 
luckless wars* But little, methinks, it hobts 
us now to trace his pedigree. He is the newly* 
named sub-governor of this unhappy country 
your bighness's oppressed dominion, Philip^s 
usurped spoils. That is enough. He is the 
fit-existing source from which to draw your 
stipend, ^is said he is honest, and not dis- 
inclined to render you all honourable service 
^ting his notions of right. I am, aa your 
highness knows, a blunt man ; and I think yon 
^ought to sanction my demanding what is your 
due, from him who is your debtor's agent 
Such is the plain counsel of Ludwick. Van Mon- 
ioort.'* 

Jacqueline remained for some minutes with- 
out replying to this speedi. It had started a 
whole host of hidden and half-buried feelings, 
which now ran riot through her brain, or strove 
to hide still deeper in her heart, like the 
wild tenants of the wolds which her horscifs 
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rott^ to fli^t, or frightened into co&- 
cealnient. The word Eabblejaw had left its 
print deep in Jacqueline^fl memoiy, but had 
not, tot BKHfe than a year, been mentioned to 
her ear. Gobelin, and the two or three women 
who were alone Buffered to approach her, had 
never dared to utter the forbidden sound. But 
the plain-speaking sinceritjr of Van Mon&ort 
made light of the prc^bition, which he saw 
good cause for disregarding. 

^* Ludwick Van Monfoort,*^ said Jaeque* 
line^ at length, *Mt was not well* done of thee 
to rouse the recailection of days which it were 
well for me had ne^er dawned, and of persons, 
who, had Heaven been kind to me, had never 
been bom. Thou knowest not, perhaps, that I 
have forbidden those topics for ever. De^ to 
the world, I must restrain all mention^ If 1 
cannot smc^her eSl memory, of the past, as I 
cherish no phantom hopes for th^ future.^ 

'^Heaven and the Saints forf end ! 1^ the 
bones of your buried ancestors. Madam— by 
the glory of your race, I swear you shall revive 
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and flouris|i still! What! think you> then, 
that I and some few stench friends are y^t above 
oardi for nought P — ^that the burning spirit of 
fibekisni' is laid at rest ? — ^that 4isurptng tyranny 
shall walk the land, and trample for ever on the 
goo0 old cause p^ 

*^No more^'Dto more^ I oommaaid thefe !" cried 
Jacqueline, interrupting the fierce chieftain. 
''As you value my peace, or honour my pri« 
vacy, no more of this! Oh, God! when will 
this blood run cold, when will this heart lie 
gtiU ! Van Monfoort ! you have done me great 
harmr-I tremble and throb with feelings I had 
beUeved dead f . 

.^ But which cannot, which shall not die, till 
the race you spring from is extinct ! And is it 
to expire with you, Madam ? Is the blood of 
^enty*five sovereigns to be frozen for ever in 
such veins a^ yours ? Is the heroic race to stop 
with her, whwn nature has formed in all ways 
lilting to prolong it to the latest time f Not ^, 
i)i0t so, my gracious and honoured lady — ^yoir 
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will revive from this torpid stfite to new life and 
long enjoyment* Nay, Madam, interrupt not 
your old vassal and best friend-^^od's grace be 
on us ! Is it to be thought of that one so 
young, so beautiful, so full of life, and so 
formed to be loved and loving, should pine 
away, matchless and heirless as an old sap-dried 
thing like me P Are you, blooming and beau> 
tiful as you are, to have been three times 
spoused, and yet not once? — Forgive me, I 
beseech you, my mistress ; but I am roused to 
fury at the thought of your disappointments, 
and the sight of your wrongs V 

Ere Jacqueline could collect the thoughts so 
loosely scattered by this honest outburst^ and 
before Ludwick had time to finish the intended 
harangue, of which this was but the proem, * an 
interruption took place, that led to his purpose 
more effectually than any possible prologue be 
could have uttered. Old Gobelin entered the 
room, with more than his usual briskness, an4 
even less than his usual want of ceremony. H^. 
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• * • « * 

-carried a letter in his hand^ which he held out 
to Jacqueline. 

** Prom your lady mother, Madam,'^ said he, 
» 

'' and the Saints be good to us, but her high- 
ness has accompanied her letter by a brave pre- 
sent. Look, Madam— -look, Heer Van Mon- 
foort, from the casement down on the court! 
Is not that a sight to glad the eyes of the most 
subtile cavalier that ever curbed steed, or rode 
in toumay ? Look, look !** 

While J'acqueline tore open the missive, 
with the impatience natural to those feelings of 
filial affection, which rise above all consciousness 
of a parent's errors, or even crimes, Van Mon- 
foort looked down, as desired, upon the court- 
yard, called the Bintenhoff. He there observed 
a young horse, of most surprising beauty, in 
tile graceful appearance of untrimmed wildness, 
which nature— under favour of man's superior 
taste — ^intended those beautiful animals to wear 
'A)r ever. Two grooms, who bore marks of a 
long journey, stood at each side of the spirited 
animal, insidiously exciting the curvets and ca- 

H 3 
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perings they intended U^ restraib, and «iiidi 
drew forth bursts of admiration from the stn^ 
gling observers, who had followed theflar aeiuss 
the bridge ixyto the courUjard^or. comeoiit of 
the offices of the palace. 

An exdamation of rough applause ftom Van 
Monfoort at the gallant preasnt, called Ja€qu»* 
line herself to look out, ere Ae had eompleteif 
perused her mother^s description of the valuable 
animal. She gazed with great deUght at this 
noble accession to her now most scanty stud; 
and in her boundless love for horse exercise^ 
she longed to descend to the court-yard at onoe^ 
and mount this bounding palfry,* which she 
felt her capability of managing. After some 
minutes* indulgence in her admiration, she-re- 
sumed the reading of the letter ; and when Ae 
read the concluding words, she exclaimed, wxtk 
an air of deeply mortified regret: 

** Oh, Van Monlbort^ thb is too bad-^-thia 
will bill me quite! Hark to my inotherV 
words— ^ Receive my present with a cheer&i 
heart—let it carry you one day to viotory<-«-and 
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for my love^ less than its Vfdue^ seward nobly 
the bearer of the soroll aud the care-takers of 
the animal, which is a gift only worthy of thy 
aeoeptance^ as a type of thy untameable spirit, 
and, I hope, thy unfading beauty.** — ^Reward 
them .nobly, Ludwick! I have not the means 
at hand of offering the meanest largesse— what, 
oh ! what can I do to save my mother's honour 
and my own ?^' 

*< The remedy is near. Madam, — say but 
one word^ and in a moment I mount my It4ed 
aad am on .the road to Tey]iingen-*4he stadia 
holder waits bot'.y^iir oitiers for relief to Wf 
amount*^! know it i"^ 

■. *^Away, away> th»l Go! kstmy pridt 
bfcak out sgnn, t» Coueuae me quite t'^- 
. So sayings riie Yiiihed fncMn the«hambc»r inti> 
hor private eabiDttt ; and just as the had^^ aftev 
a lapse of some autiutes, repented her w6rdl| 
and- rose jGarithe ^purpose of retracting tfaemy 
she Jheard the tramp el hoo£i bdow,. and lookitig 
Ml, ahe saw .the heavy .figure of Van/Moafixier 
home across the diaw4mdge wilh. all the speed 
of which his heavy destrere was capable* 
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CHAPTER X. 



In an almost incredibly short spftce of tiaie« 
considering the nature of bis missbn and the 
Begociation which JacqupUne authorised him ta 
enter on, Ludwick Van Monfoort came gaU(qp>r 
ing again across the drawbridge, and his honeys 
feet sounded once more on the pavement of the 
court-yard* But the tramp of others came at 
the same time upon JacquelineV' ear. as she laj 
on tbe couch, which ^e had not quitted for ibe 
whcde period of her ambassador's absence* ^ She 
storted up, and looking out, she saw the lion of 
Uzk .reach the door of entrance to the tuxsol 
where she lay, and'which is still pointed out to 
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the curious, among the clustering buildings of 
the BlnnerhoflP, as that from the windows of 
which Maurice of Nassau is believed (may w6 
hope falsely ?) to have gazed two centuries 
later on the butchery of Barnevelt, the niost 
virtuous politician of his age, ancl a model for 
patriots. • 

: Jacqueline observed that Monfoort n6 longer 
rode hb own clumsy and not - over elegantly 
harnessed steed, but one of fine shape, high 
mettle, and superbly caparisoned. Two mount- 
ed attendants, in the handsome liveries of ' mili* 
tary service, followed dose, and round the body 
of each she remarked a broad leathern girdle 
for the purpose of carrying specie, ere civiliza- 
tion taught men that the value of a paper me- 
dium is just proportioned to its convenience to 
society,' which happily can stamp a worth on 
mashed^up rags quite equal to that, as fictitious 
aiB its own, of a thousand times its weight in 
metal. The carriers of the treasure on this 
oeeasion were soon disembarrassed of their load, 
which Van Monfoortbriskly transferred to his 
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own shouldanB, and leaving the stadthoUor's 
lioffe ta the care of . the 8oldierignioina» be «iu 
tared the tunet, and mounted its narrow sftaixa 
idth long aad heavy strides. 

^ Van MoafiiMNty can I aocepK this ? ma j I 
l^gaifi hold 4ip my head for ahame ?'' asked Jaoi* 
qudine, as he threw the money-girths, ool the 
tabki unloosed their buckles, and let the ccati 
flow freely out. 

<* Madam, *us your own« and but a tithe loC 
what is yours, did not the bandage of JusttcMt 
cover a pair of sleeping eyes, I know.youv 
noble nature, my mistressi and I can speak 
freely. By Heavens, then, were any other but 
yourself to show such qualms, I would believe 
it mockery 1 A sound kernel is often hid in. a 
rough rind, countess, and my harsh words may 
have some truth in them. Believe me, theo^ 
that fabe delicacy isb^ond all proportion wode 
than the real sort is worthy. Let me call Gqm 
belin to deal out free largesse to those Grermon 
gcootnB and your motherls niessengeiv.anil..ti^ 
put up the rest of the money/* .• . / 
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^ Act Imr me IB tUs matter, go6d Ludwick^^ 
I do confetti that the ^ce of Biy birth and 
hnoging-iip ieems struggling widi sound rau 
flan,*^ said Jacqueline, brought to a true sense 
of the affair by her companion's bhmt phi* 
Ibsopbj. 

Gobelin was soon in the chamber, gloadi^ 
with overjoyed gaze at the goodly confusion in 
which gold and silver pieces of various value 
were strewn upon the table. With a glad heart 
and' wide-gr^ing hand, he carried away un^ 
counted fistfuls, to lavish on the. messengers of 
Countess Marguerite and Count Ostervent, tm 
wdl as several poor pensioners who had long 
waited for the anears of Jacqueline's usual 
bounty, which they now at length received with 
ample interest for the forced delay. While 
these gratifying acts of stewardship went on 
below, Jacqueline and Van Monfoort continued 
their conference above. 

^ And now, worthy Lodwick,'' said she^ 
^^ that I have in part recovered from the tunnoil 
caused by this unfortunate necessity, how, let 
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me ask| could you hove so soon aooomplifihed 
your purpose ? The very ride to Teylingen and 
back at utmost speed could scarcely be done' in 
the short time you have consumed, to say nothing 
of that required to break your purpose to this 
stadtholder, to allow of consideration on his 
part, and to pack this hateful dross, the taking 
of which, even though I scorn to touch it, lies 
so'heavy on my heart !" 

*^ Well might you marvel, Madam, had I 
all this to do in such brief space. But now-*- 
for the time is come-— I must tell your high- 
ness, it was all arranged ere I reached this 
place this morning. I took my matin meal at 
Teylingen. Your inoney was ready counted, 
while I wended my way thence to Ley den — ^and 
it waited my return at a village still nearer at 
this side, under the care of the two stalwart bear- 
ers with a fresh horse for my use, furnished by 
their generous, — ^their jtMt lord, who brooked 
DO delay inliis ardent wish for your service.** 

** What, then ! — ^this was a plot between ye ?** 
- *^With your gracious favour, Countess, it 



was*, A plot for your happiness and the coun;- 
try^s good.— the first step towards the glorious 
obapge I promised you erewhile«^ 

^' Van Monfoort r' 

*^ Come, lady, come ! no looks of unnat]ural 
anger, no undeserved reproaches ! You have 
been well served, while to all-seeming forlorn. 
Your friends, though ruined, have not all proved 
false. Fortune is gone, but neither zeal nor 
honour. Full fourteen months of work have 
ripened the fruit of our deep-laid designs. A 
levdt is ready ta break out Many gallant 
chiefs of lately-cherished feuds^ have changed 
dieir very nature at the country^s call, and by 
your inspiration. Freedom to Holland, Zea-^ 
land, and Friesland ! is the common cry. Fae« 
tiions are smother^ — at least for awhile. Eab- 
bl^aw and Hoek, Schieringer and Vestkooper, 
have sank their mutual hate in patriot fellow- 
8bip« From north to south, from east to west, 
from the forest-depths of Dr^nt to the wide 
ocean heire at hand, there is an impulse working 
that must be triumphant. Heaven favoufsus 
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irdL The Co^nt of Ostenront, a glorious oMiid 
oaaed in a goodly fovm, nch, h^ye and boq^r 
dful, has joined our cause, and ooiamonae- 
daim has put him at our head. We only wait 
fat your sanction, — for your word, to put the 
whole scheme, m motion and strike the general 
Wqw. Oh, Madam 1 how I glory in that flush 
of hereditary valour on tby fair fiace, that ray of 
ambition ligbtii^ thy bright blue eye !. Then 
shall be the colours of our cause^ red>. white aa4 
blue, I adopt them for mine from this hour, 
and swear that .Holland shall do the same*. 
Saints of Heavep ! how my old blood is up, and 
i^y loosened, nerves are stiff^ing again in theae 
arms. . I am young once tnon^ and my dear 
country^ too, shall shake off the. yoke of jage 
and slavery ! Now,- Madam, ^peak I HoIUnd 
waits for your words, as a legion oC warriors for. 
the trumpet^s blast«'^ 

If Van Monfoort's words were not ek>quenpe|i 
his looks and gestures were; and .JaGC|uelin<& 
was hurried on by tb^ir effect, ajs thoi^h smicl 
new pemostbeaes bad. rcSkd the }thuhdcff of Jbi^. 
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gaaaus vtpba het eur. ' Tb^ auddea bnrst wbich 
had been made apon her uniiaturai ^pofle^ the 
great inciteineiit ihus rapidly urged on ber» the 
Iktle time for thooght, and her inhlite ambitioi^ 
4dl in a combined impulse, led her forward now. 
Battle, victory and vengeance danced coniufr- 
ediy in her mind, with the more noUe yiewb 
of her oountry''s freedom . and her peofde*8 
happiness. ' The whole was a whirlwind insfif 
imtion, which swept her on towards her dedtiny* 

^* Be it niy damon or my good angel, I know 
and care not now — Van Monfoort, I am all 
yon wish or ask for f* cried she. *^ Lead me 
where and how you will — I devote myself to 
my country, and fearlessly throw myself on th& 
flood, though it lead me to a cataracf s vecge'!'* 

«< My noble mistress ! spoken Kke the dangh* 
ter of a line of heroes ! Now, hear me ; Count 
Ostervent and some warm friends wait for the 
issue of this conference, with what impatience 
you may judge. Bdt I vouched for the result 
-rl knew the blood of Bavaria ! In the w3d 
woods which surround the dd castle of Tey>- 
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lingen our preparations have been long going 
OD, and.this passing visit of the stadtholder is 
a concerted scheme, to give him meailis of 
meeting with our common associates-^nd 
with you ! Had he dared to risk discovery, he 
had been here to-day to lay his homage at your 
feet. Bpt as this could not be, without braving 
Philip^s vengeance, the count and the associate 
fnendsh— conspirators, if you will, for we glory 
in the name — ^implore you to ride to-morrow 

« 

mom tbwards Teylingen, where, under the ap- 
pearance of a hunting party, you sludl see alF, 
and in a visit, as if by chance to the old pile, 
know more than I can venture now to tell.— 
Do I read your consent in this silence ?^ 

*♦ Yes, Van Monfoort, I will go ! I have 
been ever but a plaything in the hands of fate 
— I yield myself up without reserve !" 

^* Then once more I do you homage and 
swear fealty,'' exclaimed Ludwick, plumping 
down on his knees and kissing her hand. ^ Long 
live Jacqueline of Holland, and death to the 
usurper of her rights T' 
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. ^' ADoen, amen ! Long live Jacquelme P 
cned old Gobelin, burstiDg open the door» and 



flin^ng himself beside Van Monfowt, having 
beard, through the pannel^ every word of what 
fK^sed^ and proclaiming his espionage and hb' 
enthusiasm at the same time. But the one was 
pardoned for the sake of the other ; and. the 
narrow turret rung for some minutes with the 
prolonged shouts of this cordial proclamation. 
The scene was^ however, quickly closed* Van 
Monfoortrepaired bdow to send back the token 
agreed on to Count Ostervent> and to look 
after the care-taking of his own horse and of 
tfacqueline^s new acquirement, which she was 
resolved to mount on the morrow. Gobelin 
9ft about his preparations for supper, and various 
other household details, with a spirit to which 
he had been long a stranger : and had he pos*- 
aessed such an audience of domestic assodates 
9» was formerly wont to throng the palace, he 
QDuld not have failed to betray the secret, of 
which he had made himself the depository^ 
The fyw unsophisticated menials of the ppesen^ 
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eitofalkhment tared Ynm, howeter, aad^ his 
mislrefls as well, tnm dbe betmjal which the 
QUMttng hangera-on of a ooiuft had msrety led 
him to. 1^ night paased: over without any 
breach of trust; and the nKNrni&g ^wned, ia 
idl the bloom of May and all die brightness of 
hope. 

Jacqueline had striven to sleepy but in tbob; 
snatches of slumber mixed with broken dreamt 
brought her through the mgfat. But fhougb 
um^reshed, she wis not fatigued. Her mind, 
otttheconUavy, was kept more on thestret^ 
than if sleep had relaxed its tone. Those who 
have risen, after such a night of strong excit&> 
ment, can understand the elastic spring that 
animates both mind and body, when it seems 
air if we could keep awake and iii action for 
ever; and they can picture the feverish flush 
on Jacqueline's cheek, the bright energj of 
her ^es^ the activity of every movement, and 
the buoyancy of every thought. The nature 
of this state can be better feit than' described;; 
easier comprehended than defined. Had one 
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iesj^'wekk of feeling been laid bare in hi6r heart, 
«lher< bjr reflection or by tbe touch of some 
chance aeBocialion, all the superfimi covering of 
h^ spirits which she now disphiyed might have 
been diseolved at once, and she would no doubt 
hare sunk into a lower despondency than 
before. But the suddenness of Van Mmi« 
£o<»rt's intrusion on her long^indulged mood, 
the v%;Qur of his words, the stirring appeak 
to all the weakest as well as the strongest points 
of h^ charact^, both as a woman and a prin- 
eessi. lefx no time for one mementos interrupt 
timi) to the overlay of artificial excitements on 
th^ natund ardour of her temperament. 
^ She was up with the dawn ; and h^ atteiK 
dmit wonwi was soon, by her order, emjdoyed 
in looking out among the confusion of her' 
loi^neglected and much-reduced wardrobe, & 
lifesa suited to the station ishe was soon about to 
f^aflsume, and the persons whom she was going 
to^meet. We trust that we have not in the 
pcxsgress of our stoTy given any impression of 
ila .hemuie, that might imfdy an absence'**-^ 
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defidencjr we axe dispo^ to coonder it— <ia 
her part, of a due attention to tboee orinar 
branches of pbikMophy, which aome 4sll fli- 
¥oloiia and vain* The mitableneas of raiment 
and the beemningnefls of manners nre Hhks in 
the chain of social life* which harmonize with' 
and beautify the whole. There is infinitely 
qiore wisdom in submitting to, than in spum- 
ing, those necessary concomitants of civiliza- 
tion, which, being artificial throughout, require' 
the cement of elegance and refinement, to 
polish, if it cannot lighten the chaiD% Jacque- 
line was one of the most scrupulously well^ 
dressed women of her day ; and it was even 
the reproach of aae of her country^s obscute 
(^roniders that of the one hundred pounds- 
8l,erling. allowed to her per month, by Hairy 
v., for her support wl^le in England, one ^df: 
was disbursed in attire and ornaments. Much^ 
of .her former finery remained to her, but the 
greater part wasr lost during the late convul- 
sions. It wBi among the residue that her wo- 
n^an now sought for something to suit the 
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present purpose ; but it was not there that Jac* 
qoeKne's taste was fixed. 

Ourreaderti may remember the bunting-^resn 
worn by her on the occasbti of her fendeEfouil 
with Glbcester in the Ze^envolden? It had 
been made expresdy for that occasion, with the 
minutest attention to effect both as to its work^ 
manshipand its becomingness. It bad never 
been worn but on that day ; and it wa$ still as 
perfectly fresh and untarnished as ever. It 
caught Jacqueline's eye, among several others 
of more pretension, both in fashion and co« 
lour ; and although a throb of heated recollec- 
tion shook her frame, it was in a moment 
stifled, by that desperate resolution, with which 
{Nride can for awhile master the humiliating me- 
mory of insult and wrong. 

** I will wear it f*^ exclaimed Jacqueline, in 
a tone as impmous as if her tire^woman had 
presumed to oppose her choice. But when the 
dress was on^ every fiaat arrangedy^ and every 
fold in place, she found that one finishing ax> 
^ssory was wantbg-— the fatal girdle, without 
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which the suit was iooomplete. There luwkei 
a danger deeper than the remanbuuioe of Gfo* 
eeilter's outi'age. Had she suffered her miiid 
to jcest one moment tberc^ the business of the 
niom^ p^rhafis her life's whole destiny, had 
be^Q upset or turned aside; but with an ia<- 
stinct of danger, like those who shut their eyes 
on a precipioe's edge» she would not evea look 
at the perilous object, but snatdiing it from 
its place in her cabinet, she hurriedly bound it 
round her waist, trusting to her accuracy of 
touch to give its due position. The golden 
side^plates jand bullion tassels, sparkling with 
rubies and emeralds, were next fastened in her 
hair, and when the head-dress was in placet 
her bow in hand and quiver in belt, she stood 
exactly as we first introduced her in the opening 
pages of our tale. 

Van Mon£9ort waited old Gobelin's summons 
ta attend the countess to the court-yard* His 
eyes glislened witb pride as be gazed ob his 
beautiful and beloved, sovereign,, and a wida 
persp^tive of glory spread out before him. He 
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bamwdiow, but bis rude emotton did not allow , 
bki to speak, as Jacqueline, after a slight re- 
past, gave hiai her hand, aod they descended the 
stadr. hk the tiourt stood Vaa Monfoorfs 
borrowed horse, lookiii^ fresh aad glittering, 
but quite eelipsed - by the iBcomparabte beauty 
of JaoqueUneVs, which was at the same tnoraent 
brought out from his stable. His fine limbs,' 
compact and nervous caccase, glossy skin, 
flowing mane and tail, his swelling nostrils and 
ioUing eyes, and the unruly, but by no means 
viaious i^r with which he pawed and fractured 
the pavement of small bricks (wbicii was then, 
as now> the ftwring of .c6urt and causeway 
throughout the country), spoke himof pure breed 
aad high spiritf^-HBUcfa a one, in -short, as was 
fitting the* rider who bow quickly took her 
graceful seat, and made him feel the mastery 
of her light, fiffm hand. After.a few durvettes 
and cafiiioies that at once told, her the tanper 
of her psilfry, and were so encouraged or 
expressed as to shew him he carried command 
and skill on his back, Jacqueline loosened her 
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rein, and leadiug towards the wood, cantered 
off with Van Monfoort by her ride. Old Gobe^ 
lin pressed afterwards, as fast as was compa* 
tible with the wheesy and stiff-limbed, aninud 
be usually rode, urged on by a huge pair of 
rusty and blunted spurs^ which had in earlier 
days formed an appanage of the war-boots of 
some Florent or Theodoric, names in which 
the early counts of Holland especially re- 
joiced. 

. Ere the wood was cleared by Jaoqudine and 
\an Monfoort, Grobelin was thoroughly thrown 
QUtft Had the country between that and Ley« 
den contained an elevation, at all higher than a 
mole-hill^ he might possibly have caught a dis- 
tant view of his forerunners, sweeping along the 
causeway leading from the Hague to that town ; 
but as it was, he never- gained a glimpse of 
. them till full an hour after their arrival at Tey- 
lingen Castle^ where he ' had been ordered to 
join them as soon as he could. They had 
scarcely pulled in rein, or exchanged a word 
during the ride. Half absorbed in reverie^ 
half excited to thoughtlessness, our her«»oe 
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hastened on, delighted with the movement and 
the beauty of her horse, and, as all so situated 
aane more or less, proud, even though confined to 
sei£obsarvation, of the mastery over the glorious 
animal that owns and trembles at the influence 
of man's slightest touch or briefest command* . 

Leyden left at one side, without even a pass- 
ing thought of the gallant siege it bad lately 
stood, yet but a type of the immortal one above 
two centuries later, which the pen of history 
lias reccnrded, and the pencil of genius conse- 
erated* — and the deep forest which then spread 
ever the country traversed, the travellers at 
length arrived within sight of the castle of 
Teylingen, and then for the first time pulled up 
their steeds, and looked on the venerable pile. 

' Tradition threw back its origin to the com- 
mencement of the Christian era : it was on that 
account alone a monument well suited to in* 
spire respect. Its appearance was accordant to 

• In the fine work of Wapper of Antwerp, exhibited at 
Bmtaels m the luminer oi 1880, probsbly the most heau-* 
tifiil picture painted hy anj Flemish jirtist for many a 
year, and promising a revival of the splendid school of 
Rubens and Yandyke. 
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its age and to the imjxNtanceof tbe noble hctmij 
who had posseMed it uDtnterrupted, tiH one of 
tbe old race, having joined in the celebrated 
conspiracy of Gerrit Van Velsen agakmt FIo« 
ris V«, Count of Holland, it was oon&oated 
by the states of the province, «id became the 
hereditary residence of the forester, possession 
being, however, granted for Kfe to the sister 
of Dirk of Teylingen, its last and rebellious 
lord. 

It wasan extensive and massive oonstraction of 
red brick, kept together with the cement of mixed 
mortar and sea-shells, common to the earliest 
bMildings of the Christian era. Its form was 
in singular de6anee of all regular system of 
architecture, the consequence, no doubt, of its 
being constructed at different epochs^ and ac- 
cording to various shades of taste. Yet the 
general aspect was to a high degree imposing* 
The main building had its soiith-eastem side, 
from which Jacqueline and Van Monfoort now 
viewed it, the appearance of being completely 
circular; but at the opposite sides its aspect 
was angular. The top was covered by a huge 
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'iead^ cupda; the eastern, and northern ap- 
•preaches were defended by broad and deep 
moats*— the west and south by regular foitifiea* 
tioBs and outstanding batteries. 'The- great 
entrance fronted the north, and posterns opened 
to the westward and eastward, the latter of 
which, surmounlled by the little casements that 
lighted the dungeons, still exist in the shell of 
the tnain building. 

Van Monfoort pointed out to Jacqueline the 
draw-bridge lowered across the moat, and quite 
Unguaitled, proving that every obstacle and 
every observer were designedly removed. Not 
even a ward was to be seen on the walls ; the 
wlK^e presented a picture of desolate, yet im- 
posing majesty. It was a perfect type, of soli- 
tary power; and it impressed the observers 
with a modified sentiment of that awe, which is 
one of the main attributes of the sublime, and 
which is ever strongly excited by monuments 
of mortal strength standinj^ amidst Nature^s 
bveliness. The thick fi>rest all around, not 
one young leaf of which was seen to flutter in 
the stilly morning, the calm surface of the 
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moat on which no living thing floated, and the 
mysterious dlence of the scene* produced alto- 
gether an irresistible feeling of dread in Jac- 
queline's bosom. She would not, however, give 
waj to fear; nor was she susceptible to any of 
the satellite weaknesses that revolve round the 
orbit of that degrading passion. Suspicion, for 
instance, never entered her mind ; and even on 
the prese^it occasion, mysterious, and in some 
degree perilous as it was, the notion never 
flashed on her that Philip^s jealousy of her very 
existence, acting on the readiness of his own 
creatures, and the cupidity of those who had 
been her partisans, might have laid a snare for 
her, into which she had perhaps imprudently 
rushed. Less nobly constituted minds would 
have shrunk and trembled under the apprehen- 
sion of treachery — but she felt nothing such* 

'^ How desolate and unpeopled is this huge 
building and its appurtenant outworks !" said 
she. ^^Can it indeed contain those friendly 
inmates you have led me to look for? ^Tis 
more like some lone castle of enchantment*-^ 
How is this Van Monfoort ?'' 
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^* la truth there is a magic in it, Madam," 
replied L,udwick, with a grim smile — a most 
uncommon variation to the rugged expression 
of Iiis vision. ** Shall we now enter ?'* 

*^ Enter P exclaimed Jacqueline, starting, as 
though some chord of doubt had been electri* 
cally struck within her. Then, after a moment's 
pause, drawing her lovely head higher up, 
sitting still more erect than before in her saddle, 
and raising her bridle hand to give her palfry 
a forward motion, she added, " Ay, Monfoort, 
I will solve this riddle, come what may !^ 

In an instant more she was within the great 
court of the castle, the gates of which lay open, 
without a living soul appearing either to do her 
honour or offer her violence. She rode on to 
the porch that overhung the arched door- way 
of the corps^'JogiSj or main building, which 
was also thrown wide back on its hinges. She 
here sprang from her horse, Van Monfoort 
having also dismounted. He turned both ani- 
mals loose* His own knew the way to the 
stables, and followed by the stranger, whose 
graceful bounduigs made the court-yard echoes 

N 3 
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ring, was soon out oi sight round an angular 
projection of the offices. 

Jacqueline stepped on towards the entrance* 
door, but just as she was about to enter th« 
porch, she was arrested by the sight of a.hiero- 
glyphit emblem which hung above, of a nature 
€0 prominent and unequivocal, that it fascinated 
her gaze beyond the power of withdrawal, and 
struck her almost breathless with astonishment. 

Fainted in large letters 6n the entablature of 
the porch were the following words, 

U 

DIENAAU. 

and between them hung a fresh-^ut branch of 
willow just bursting out in the graceful foliage 
of spring. This emblem of feeling, properly 
read, made this sentence, ^^ U Wii«li6e DiE* 
KAAB,^ " your devoted servant :''— the word 
tfnilige having the two meanings, unUow and 
devotedy and the whole being, in th^ floral 
phraseology of the country and time, tanta- 
mount to a declaration, of love, and a demand 
in marriage. 

A swell of pride and resentment rushed on 
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Jacqueline at sight of this audacious avowal, 
from an unknown^ and^ as she indignantly felt, 
an upstart minion of her worst enemy ; and 
the pang was rendered ten-fold more agonizing 
from the consciousness that she had been duped 
into the degradation of actually encountering 
this outrage, by the man oil whom among alt 
others she would have reckoned as the most 
incorruptible champion of her honour. With 
a look of angry reproach, she turned towardi) 
Van Monfooct ; but he met her burning glance 
before her anger could explode, by motioning 
forward, and at the same time exclaiming, 
** Madam^ behold the Count of Ostervent I" 
Jacqueline^s eyes involuntarily turned in the 
cKrection of the person thus pointed o\xU who 
had advanced a &w steps from the building 
under the porch.* The tall figure of a man met 
her looks, dressed in the superb state-mantle of 
the order of nobility, his head covered with a 
richly-plumed and ornamented cap, and his 
whole air and mien assorting with the dignity of 
his station. But his face! when Jacqueline 
gazed on iif a mist seemed to rush from her 
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heart to her lH*ain. She did not lose her con- 
sciousness or self-command; no shriek broke 
from her ; no hysteric-barst betrayed her emo^ 
tion; but grasping Van Monfoort^s arm> she 
gazed before her^ and felt that the blood rw 
yisibly hot and cold from her bosom to herfaee, 
in motion so rapid as to threaten suflbcation. 
The Count of Ostervent — albeit as moved as 
she was — ^preserved his presence of mind, and 
throwing off hb cap and mantle^ he dropped on 
one knee before her, and revealed the very fi- 
gure and features and the identical costume of 
the young hunter who had broken first on her 
monotony of wretchedness in the forest of Drent, 
and whose subsequent career and conduct had 
been ever since the. cause of such varied and 
painful agitation. It was in truth Vrank Van 
B(HrseIen that now stood identified with the 
Count of Ostervent, the title just before bestow- 
ed on him, together with the office of Stadt- 
holder of Holland^ by the too tardy gratitude 
of Philip of Burgundy. 

Who may ef^tively describe such a scene as 
this ? The pen refuses to move fast enough — 
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k cannot keep paoe with the lightning impulse 
of the mind, which ixnaginei) all that was looked 
and felt. The spoken words admit of so trails 
scripWHsa few, so imp^ect, so broken, that, 
faitbfiiUy recorded, they would only throw a 
taint of burlesque on the pure, bright colouring 
id nature and feeling. 

In wbatever phrase Van Borselen strove to 
make bis emotion intelligible to th^ mistress of 
his heart — ^in whatever efforts at utterable reply 
she acknowledged his avowal— whatever might 
have been their looks, their tone, their gestures 
;---it must altogether have amounted to that true 
eloquence which is of feeling tnore than of die* 
tion, and which speaks to the heartimore than to 
the reason ; for the rough sympathy of Van Mob* 
Ibortpiudthe.most unequivocal tribute to its effect, 
in a.half-aQciothered whine, and a rapid repetition 
of thumps against his breast^ which told that-na- 
tural feeling was strug^ing lor a. vent, and tliat 
instiaGtive^0ianliness..was labouring to repre»» it 

The first sentence which he caught distinctly, 
all. that precede it hi^ving only ^ huz^ and 
tingled in his ears, was spoken by Bonselen. • 
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^^ Ijet all then be ftn-goUen tknce that day— all 
doobt^ all fear, all suffering ; let our minds revert 
akme Xxi the day ksftlf ; let it be a point 0f hap 
piness by which to steer our future Course. Be 
now and ever as I saw you then^ and as you 
look this moment, radiant and beautiful in the 
glow of feeling and courage i The dangers of 
that day were as nought to what we hirre now 
to brave together-^ 7%y inspirations but as a 
shadow to that which animates me now.^ 

'* And fMf hope, my ardour, my affection—^ 
yes^ I confess it fully !<— 4iut the dawning of 
mom compared to the meridian blaze that lights 
me on to-day i Qh, Van Borselen, can this be 
true? Am I not .the sport of some wild pbaok 
tasy ? Do I live, indeed, in the certainty of this 
happiness ? Is all that you tell me reaI-^-«ll yoil 
look sincere ? My incredulous heart still throbs 
in doubt : I want yet some proo£" 

^^This, this, then, be the proof of my un-^ 
bounded attadimenc, my eternal devotion, my 
audacious. love ! ■■ i ' ■ . ! ! Bid me 

now die for my offence, and expiate it on the 
spot!" 
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Wilh the fir9t voids, of tkis lipeecfa he tprang 
from th|^ JcMeisoig posture iu wluch he had f<» 
many preceding minutes remainedv as if traDs« 
fixed in unmoTable aire. During the l6ng 
pau^y wbieh we bare striTen lo make espre»- 
siv^ by an imusual connecting dagh^ he had 
thrown bis arm. round JaoqueUne^s unshrinking 
form^ and imprinted on her lips such a success 
fflon of eloquent evidences c^ his and her own 
being, as would remove the doubts of the most 
sceptic. infidel that ever marvelled at a miracle. 
When the phrase was finished, and the evidence 
Registered in her hearty he loosed bis clasp^ with4 
drew a st^Pf and drawing a Aort dagger from 
his bi^lt, be offered its hilt to h^ grasp. A wild 
apostrophe of astoni^ment^ aocompikiied by it 
mystic ^nilei was Jacquelisie's answer, as she 
snatched the weapon and flung it aside. Then, 
wrenching open the. dasp, which fastened the 
^dle round her waist, she threw it with both 
arms round her lover's neck— «iid then*---draw 
close your veil, spirit of modern prudery I 
turn quick a»de, essence of mock discretion ! — 
then did our heroine freely fling herself into 
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his embraces, and sob and weep, in the outburst 
of as holy a passion as ever sanctified mortal 
bosom. 

A loud clapping of hard palms — a crash of 
laughter, such as a sportive hyena might have 
laughed on witnessing the embrace of Endy- 
mion and Diana in the forest— and a chuckling 
utterance of " 'Tis good ! 'tis good ! 'tis good !" 
with all the glee of an enraptured Hollander, 
were the sounds that aroused the too happy pair 
from their ecstasy. But before they could break 
away from their fast-locked enthralment, old 
Ludwick burst open the inner door of the small 
semicircular vestibule in which this scene was 
enacted, and exposed to view the spacious and 
lofty entrance-hall to the castle, so fumishefl 
and filled as to make Jacqueline cling closer and 
closer to. the living stem, round, which she 
twined, as though truth, shelter, and conviction 
were to be found there and there alone* 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Within the hall was assembled a number, 

J 

which^ in its comparatively confined extent, 
seemed a host, of armed men — ^knights furnished 
at all points, squires bearing lances, swords, and 
helms; pages with banners, shields, and war- 
harness ; all in fact that could be combined of 
martial preparation, to give force to a spectacle 
purposely arranged for effect. The waUs wer^ 
hung with flags of many a brilliant hue and 
ingenious device, joined together with festoons 
gf JacqueUne's peculiar colours, blue and white; 
and intermixed with all wer^ decorations of 
verdant willow branches, while in every vacant 
space was written, in broad characters. 
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U 
DIENAAR ; 
the whcde offering an emblematical vow of ser- 
vice and fiddity to the cause it typified. 

No sooner did Van Monfoort throw open the 
folding doors, and display Jacqueline in the 
very act of her personal and most plenary 
pledge^ to what they had all laboured for, and 
all expected, than a loud cry of enthusiasm 
burst from the assembled chiefs, and shout upon 
shout made the walls ring with reverberations of 
her name. Aroused to the fuU dbservance of 
the soen^ she looked and listened almost aghast, 
at a sight so undream1>of, and so wild, in what 
had just before appeared the very centre of soH^ 
tude, and at that instant only seemed fitting for 
the silent mysteries of love» Many a strange 
face caught her wandering gaze, hot it was dsa 
fixed on that of many stanch adherents fiimiUar 
to her memory, and pledged to her cause fay 
innumerdble proofs. Among these, were WiU 
Ham da Brederode, Theodoric de Merwed^- 
Spiering, .£elberg, and several others. But he, 
whose presence most surprised, and at the sama 
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tiiae most pleased ha*, was Rudolf Van Dkpenr 
hdt, dressed in all the pomp of full caiKMiicles, 
wkh miiie on head, and cnKEier in liand, to give 
the wdgbt and sanction of religion to the holy 
cause, which his associates had sworn to for- 
ward at the sword^s point. He stood at tibe 
upper end of the hall, on a somewhat elevated 
platform, and when the mass of warriors opened 
out to give his person fuUy to Jacqueline's 
view, he raised his bands in the gesture of 
pray^y and poured out a short extemporaneous 
Uesn^ of animating eloquence on Jacquehne 
and her eause. The pious fervqur of her chams. 
pions was raised still h^her by th]& It could 
not be suppressed by any rules of oommoni- 
place. etiquette* Without distinctions of rank 
or thoughts of precedmce^ they thronged round 
their reinstnU^d sovereign ; and a scene took 
piace somewhat simikr, but still more inspiring^, 
inasBmeh as it was more unlooked-for by her^ 
and far more perilbiis -to her friends, than thdt 
of 'the }ay*sh€x>ting of Tergoes. 

Aadin the midst of this intoxicating tumult^ 
1^ gave A retrospective regret to the many 
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hnve men who had there been pledged, and 
had since fallen in her hitherto ha{des$ cause; 
and eren now an involuntary shudder dieeked 
the flow of her delight, in dread lest die was 
committing all that was dearest to her heart in 
the dark fate that seemed to rule her life. 

When the animation of the scene subsided, 
and explanations of all that was strange, whidi^ 
indeed, included every thing that she saw, w&ee 
given to Jacqueline, Vrank— for so we love 
€tili to call him in preference to any of his titles 
^-*took her hand to lead her to the banqueting^ 
room, where a ^fitting repast was. prepared, on 
the best scale that the hal&fumished state of 
the castle allowed. This, however, was very 
ttisufficient to the due accommodation of so 
many guests as were now brought together $ 
for, even when the place was regularly inhabited 
by the foresters or wood-wardens, no chance of 
l»ucb a party was ever provided for. Of eatablei 
there was quite enough««K>f drink an abundant 
store--4)ut table ^conveniences were lamentably 
deficient. Many a brace of high-bom barons, 
or knights weltknown to fame, ate off the same 
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^bte on this occasioD, but when it came to the 
drinking part of the feast that arrangement 
eould not bold good. To supply each man with 
a vessel of some sort for the quaffing of his 
liquor — ^wine, hjrdromel^ or other cordials for 
the many thirsty palates — was an absolute ne«> 
cessity. The whole store of gla8S*-goblet and 
drinking horn was displayed, but fell far short 
of the numbers of the guests. The ready inp- 
vention of the Count of Ostervent was not at 
fault in this dilemma. Not venturing to pur«« 
chase at Leyden a quantity which must have 
excited suspidon there, he had the night before 
ordered some of his varlets to prepare for the 
morning feast a supply of suitably sized pitch- 
ers, formed of^he yellowish gray clay which 
surrounded Ine castle, and which was used for 
such purposes by the potters of the neighbour* 
ingtowns* These but half-baked, and coAse- 
quaitly still imperfectly dry, were, however, 
admirably suited. to the thirsty and not over« 
nice company « Beside eadi man was placed a 
pitcher, where goblet or. born was deficient ; 
and each, as he raised his vessel to his head^ 
left the print of his thumb and fingers deep in 
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the ttdea. These marks were^ however, *made 
but oncSf for the custom of the days requirad 
that after emptying his vessel for the toast to 
which he fdedged, each wassailer should in^ 
stantly fling it away, nor do dishonoiir to the 
sabject, by mixing even the dregs of the liquor 
with any that should be dedicate to another. 

And the very first toast now proposed by 
the stadtholder, and for whi^ every goblet, 
horn« and pitcher was filled brimming up, was^ 
as may be divmed, in honour of ho*, to whom 
polidcally, as well as personally, he had devoted 
himself, and to whose cause every man present 
was equally sworn* We need scarcely describe 
the enthusiasm inspired by this fresh mention 
of her name ; nor is it necessary to vouch that 
every thirsty enthusiast saw the bottom of his 
caniken dry, ere he took it from his lips. 

^' Throw wide the casements I and let each 
man follow my example, in doing eternal honour 
to the toast we have pledged !" exclaimed Van 
Borselo), rising from his seat, and approaeluDg 
the windows which were all opened at his 
bidding. 



JAeQU£X«lKS OF HOLLAND. 987 

f^ Tbare f continued be, flinging his glass, 
a curious and valuable one,* from the window 
into the deep*filled . moat, that flowed close 
under the building at its eastern side-^*< there ! 
let no pollution of fermented liquid ever stain 
again the vessel sanctified by suoh a toast, but 
let it Ik to all ages, in the element fit to shrine 
vessel so purified V* 

This high-flown sentiment was echoed by the 
rest, and the example followed; every other 
v«f88el, which had been so honoured, being flung 

* A glsAB, which I am well disposed to believe identical 
with this, is still preserved, and forxns one of a beautifol 
and unique collection formed by Lady Bagot, the British 
ambassadress at the Hague. It is of that kind which was 
used at Friealand, lo^g previoCts to the period of this tale,, 
at banquets given in honour of affianced or newly married 
lovers. It is tankard-shaped, with a handle and lid. On 
one segment, for> we cannot say sid^ is painted, rudely 
enough, the figure of .a young man, whose ruddy &ce, red 
hair, blue hose, green hat, and rakish air, prove him to be 
a gay bridegroom, jovially pledging to his mistress — ^for he 
holds a. cup in one hand, whila the .other is stuck a-kimbo* 
And on the reverse, is the fiiir model of a Frison maiden, 
broad-set, flat-&ced, and leering under a profusion of yellow 
loobh in red Uitles and fight blue boddice, her left hand 
grasping a garland, and her right opened out towards her 
lover, and only separated from his by the green and yellow 
leaves of a dubious looking dafiy-down-dilly. 
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into the moaty alb^t that some of theoi - w^w 
doomed to stick for maoy a eycle in the mvA 
at the bottom of the water. Th^ce they have 
been <Mie by one extracted at various epoch* 
since^ and preserved with the ghiss itself; iole« 
resting relics to mere antiquaries, and more wm 
still to enthusiasts, who have imagined a fable ci 
Jacqueline having been the malier of these ncnr 
classical pitchers, and who fancy in the rough 
finger-prints on their sides, the very pressure c6 
her delicate hand, as a geauine mint-mark t{» 
»tamp their value with posterity. 

We cannot enter in detail on the important 
business of those explanations whksh Vrank Vm 
Borselen undertook ; firstly, in his proper ch»* 
racter under that name ; secondly, in his here- 
ditary title, as Heer Borsden of Eversdyke, 
and thirdly, in his newly acquired dignity a» 
Count of Ostervent. All that is essential hx 
our readsr^s information is his absolute connc 
tion of Jacqueline^s innocence from all the 
charges which had weighed so heavily agiuaali 
her, a conviction arising from the minutest 
inquiries on every point which comprooiised 
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iMt'reptitatioii. LudWiek Van Monfbort had 
loiiililjr contributed to let in the light of trnth 
Off fais mind on these.questions. It is of no 
ttttnmt to the otsjeot of our tale to. relate hov 
te'made known- to Van Bofs^n hi& forgetful 
wms^at'aM animosity on public^ ground, and 
fte growth of his personal regard. They ?ooii 
euMB togethsr'by previous consetit as friends; 
aod when they separated again for purposes 
of reciproeal good, it was as conspirators. The 
drodouft accusations* of GKles Postel were swept 
away ; the charge of Jacqueline's complicity 
uMi John Chevalier^ disproved by the prdduc- 
tieia of his dying confession, which did her jus- 
tM» in ^emost exalted terms, her true situation 
a»to6k)ce£^er and Fitz^walter was made clear 
as^day. * The evident wrong done her by Philip 
of ^ Burg;andy's usurpation, even after her 
wveithed hosbdnd^s' death, when not even the 
shadow of such a claiin as his existed, was tOo 
gkffnag to riequire the magnifying lens of Van 
MbofixMt's ek>qaence.' All, in short, combined 
lO'tllrQW Van .Borselen fully and fi^rvenfly imo 

..'Ilf. 
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the dengOB formed for ber re-^sUblisbnieDt in 
dominion ; and, his deep-rooted attachment b0- 
ing now unrestrained by any obstacle of moral 
tendency or religious tie, he entered into the 
grand scheme which, ostensibly tending but to 
Jaoquehne's happiness, involved the most im- 
portant efforts for his own. 

There are periods in which the recorder as 
well as the reader of adventures, like theae, 
requires repose. Mutual allowance should be 
made by the two parties concerned. We now 
approach the conclusion of our story; and as 
we have on many occasions, during our pKo- 
gress, repressed, or cut short, many tempting 
digressions, we now daim indulgence for any 
apparent omismon, having still to relate event- 
ful — the most eventful-*— indctents of our he- 
roine^s fate. We feel sensible of the embarrass- 
ment of maintaining well the connected inteeest 
of a recital, which should neither lag nor hurry 
on, neither become prolix nor confused; and 
cinving the patience of our co-partners in the 
task of getting through the work, we beg Ihem 
to excuse all imperfections, incidental to. its 
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execQtion at this critical period. Much, there- 
fore, we leave to their own imagining of Jac- 
queline's and Van Borselen^s unbounded de» 
light) in tbdr present re-union as lovers^ and 
in their reciprocal hopes — she, as a re-instated 
sovereign, he, as the most distinguished of her 
subjects, to whom she paid back political fealty 
and homage with her hearths moat deep devo- 
tiim. The wild expression of her long-repressed 
«en8ati<H)s, and the unrestrained ^ithusiasm of 
bis hitherto reserved and serious character, gasre 
a totally new turn to their habits of tbot^t 
wod action ; and shewed them to each other 
and to themselves^ in an aspect as extraoniioary 
as it was exquisite. 

The full extent of their enjoyments we may 
not penetrate — the whole of their perilous im- 
prudence we mubt not t^. Let it suffice that 
they abandoned themselves^ their cause,, didr 
friends, their country — idl, for the intoxicating 
capture of the heart; and it will be soon seen 
what penalty they paid fcnr the delirious biqppi- 
oeas, to which reason brought no control^ nor 
consdenoe airepipach^ 

o 2 
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« After a few daya of secret council and wellr 
dusted plans, the various confederates disap- 
peared from Teylingeo, which resumed all its 
wonted solitude of appearance ; the small reti- 
nue of the stadtholder during this flying visit 
being but specks in the atmosphere of its lone- 
liness. Even they, too, were in a little while 
removed to his castle of Zuylen, on the river 
Vecht, within a league of Utrecht. It was, 
like Teylingen, a building of great antiquity, 
which had come into the family of Borselen by 
jnarriage, and was at this period used by him 
as his principal residence in Holland. There 
he himself retired, after his ostensible purpose 
of his forest inspection was .finished. But he 
did not retire there quite alone! Nor, when 
•unaccompanied, were his days and nights passed 
ia the unsocial gloom of such a retreat. The 
truth, in fact, must out ; at least as much of it 
as was apparent at the time, or cojuld be sifted 
by the close observers, whose pleasure or busi- 
ness it was to scrutinize every act, word, or 
Jook of the Count of Ostervent, in relatiqo to 
liis renewed intercourse with Countess Jacques- 
line. 
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Frequently y then, was it said, the figure of 
the count was seen rapidly moving through the 
forest at twilight, in the close neighbourhood 
of the Hague; and while a varlet with a led 
horse was remarked loitering about the outskirts 
tn the dawn, having passed the night no one 
knew where, the same figure used to return on 
its previous path with a slow and unwilKng 
movement, in wide contrast to the elastic pace 
of the preceding evening. Whispers had even 
gone abroad, that a cloak-covered man of the 
same height as the stadtholder, was more than 
once observed by moonlight entering the low 
door of the palace-turret ; and when the women 
of the establishment remarked at morning to 
old Gobelin the strange noises which had dis- 
turbed their sleep, he used to give them angry 
reproofs, observing, that, ** it was hard if the 
ghosts of the old counts and countesses of Hoi* 
land might not be allowed to amuse themselves^ 
by occasional gambols in the chambers of their 
own palace!" 

But this was not all. The numerous train of 
domestics at Zuylen, made no secret of avowing 
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that Countess Jacqueline and her old confident) 
came many a time there on borsdack after 
dusk, and that in spite of her precautions she 
was observed walking in the gardens with the 
stadtholder, in all the imprudent expoaure of 
false security. And then her stolen visiti^ to 
Teylingen on various pretexts— 4ind the mar- 
vellous coincidence of his excursions in that 
direction-— «nd — but need we multiply proofs 
of all that brought conviction to the public 
mind ? or make our pages, like those of history 
on this occasion, a scandalous chronicle P No ! 
We admit all the facts — make no defence — and 
leave the character, the motives, and the morals 
of our heroine, wholly at our reader's mercy. 

It was not possible that Duke Philip of Bnr- 
gundy should have remained long ignorant of 
what was notorious to alt Jacqueline^s enemies, 
the regret of most of her friends, and the com^ 
mon talk of the country. Among the many 
who knew of her almost public meeting with 
the stadtholder at Teylingen, was it to be ex- 
pected that all were invulnerable to corruption ? 
or supposing that very improbable case, ouglft 



JACanSUNE OF HOLLAND^ 295 

it io have been looked for that none of the 
aordid beings^ who watched the suspected and 
dreaded victim of their employer, could fail to 
detect the ill-kept secret ? Avarice Was not 
certainly in those dayS) before commerdal self- 
ishness extinguished marual generosity, the be** 
setting sin of the Dutch character. The frank 
and cordial nature* of the times coloured, the 
castoms of the people. Yet amidst the honest 
fidelity which distinguished them, one instance 
of sordid treachery crept in ; as a rare occasion 
of hospitality may, at times, be in our days de- 
tected, varying the unsocial exclusion, which so 
disfigures the better parts of the now national 
mind. 

One day, in the very midst of that inconsi- 
derate abandonment to bliss, which we have 
striven to describe, a special messenger reached 

the castle of Zuylen, summoning the stadt- 
bolder, in the name of his liege lord, Duke 
Philip of Burgundy, to repur on the spot to 
Russelmdnde, there to receive a communication 
from its governor, the redoubted John Vilain, 
m a state affair of the utmost importance. 
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This was a circumstance of startling difficulty/ 
In another week the general insurrection was to 
have broken out. But it would have been most: 
hazardous to hurry it on now, in consequence of 
this surprise, it being impossible to communicate 
with the various chiefs of the confederates in 
sufficient time to change the previously settled 
plan. Yet such was Jacqueline^s advice. Urged, 
by two impulses — her personal courage, and her 
woman^s fears for him she loved — she thought it 
better to brave the risk of an immediate revolt 
than to trust the person of Van Borselen in 
Philip's hands. This opinion, however strongly, 
urged, was more strongly combated, and finally 
overpowered by Van Borselen. He argued that 
any rashness might lead to ruin ; that Philip 
had given him no proof of suspicion ; that he 
was not himself at Kusselmonde ; and that an 
obedience to his mandate would at once disarm 
any lurking doubt, or remove any sinister 
impressions. But the secret feeling that prompt- 
ed this reasoning existed in the fact of that pas- 
sion which, by a strange anomaly in sensation, 
urges men to deeds of danger, and blinds them 
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to the risks, which may snatch them for ever 
from the object that alone gives value to life, 
and in the very time that the object is most 
worth living for. 

Jacqueline found opposition useless, and sub- 
mitted to the stadtholder^s decision with a pang 
of dismal foreboding, too well founded, as shalk 
be presently seen. 

Van Borselen, without the slightest shew of 
hesitation, prepared for his journey; and as 
soon as the duke's messenger was refreshed, and 
a suitable escort equipped, he was on the road 
towards Flanders, duly attended, and burning 
with. impatience to know the import of the affair 
which had thus broken on his brief season of 
delight, and frustrated the plans meant to make 
it eternal. He never slept, and scarcely ate^ 
till he reached the castle of Russelmonde, which 
stood on the banks of the Scheldt, the walls 
being washed by the river at one side, and the 
other being strongly defended by ramparts, and 
the natural protection of a deep ravine that 
made the place, while its occupiers had. the 
command of the river, almost impregnable. 

o 3 
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But Vnmk last no time in ^xminattdn of the 
the fortress. Love diins the vidon of the kecn» 
est military ^ye^ and adds new activity to the 
most vigorous limbs. So it waa on tins ooea- 
ston^ at least ; for Vrank scavoely saw the pecu- 
liarities of the place, into whidi he entered with 
a rapidity of motion that kept his followers on 
the stretchy and astonished those by whom he 
was. received — for John Vilain and his ganiBon 
manrelled at his want of suspicion of what they 
knew so well, namely, that the Count of Oster- 
vent was a state prisoner the mcunent he crossed 
the casde^moat. 

This intelligence was conveyed to him by the 
governor in no phrase of measured courtesy, 
bat with the blunt and somewhat brutal tone of 
triumph, which so coarse a mind as John 
Vilain^s might feel, at getting fast hold of a 
cruninal who had once befcnie escaped from his 
gripe. Never did so full a sense of his own rash 
confidence strike on mortal man with more force 
than that which overwhelmed Van Borselen.' 
Few of his thoughts wer^ given to personal con- 
cem*-«but he pictured the anguish of Jacque- 



iitae in this new trials and he was jrrraslHify 
anpressed with her own beli^, that the fatality 
wbioh pucaoed her extended its baneful inflii- 
&y» on all connected with har. Still he gloried 
in die cause, for which he had lived an enthu^ 
soBsli and wa6 bow prepared to die a martyr* 
. The vwy moniiDg after his arrival, John 
Vilain entered the room appropriated to his use^ 
and in the discomfort of which he had passed 
a flight of much misery. 

<^ Count Osteryent/^ said the governor, with a 
disturbed and gloomy air, *^ I am forced to com- 
municate to you an order just received from hiB 
highness the Duke of Burgundy*" 

*^ Be seated, governor ; calm your perturba^ 
tkm, and read— I am prepared fcMr the coa- 



tctits." 



^' Well, then*«-thttft it ruhs," resumed Vilain, 
xecovering his composure a little, taking breatir, 
and reading fiom the scrolL ^^ ^ We, Philips 
Duke of Bui^ndy, Count of Artois, Namur^ 
and Hatnault,— tBenvart of Holland, Zealand, 
and Friesland-*^' By Si. Micbael, and as I am a 
true knight, I cannot go on !--^I must cot it 
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short, count — ^it is an order to put yoti instantly 
to death !'' 

In other circumstances the unfortunate pri- 
soner might have smiled at the sensitive ddieacy 
that belled at the preamble, but made no hesi- 
tation. in thundering forth the terrible announoe- 
-nient contained in the body of the seDtencel 
'As it was, he was for the moment horr<H%stridcen. 
He had braved death many a time, and could 
do so manfully again and again, arms in his 
hands, with bis. blood up, and his honour un- 
^nted, but to die a traitor^s death, in the sil^t 
•ignominy of a prison, was a frightful contempla- 
tion, made tenfold mor^ so by the idea of such a 
separation from her he adored. The anguish of 
that moment was sorely more than ample expia- 
tion for all the faults and misdemeanours of an 
ordinary sinner — and Vrank Borselen was cer- 
tainly not more than that. But his natund 
cpuragct and' self-command prevailed quickly 
over this passing suffering. He summoned up 
ail his resolution and presence of mind, and with 
<he &3t-clinging love of life, be sMd, 

^^ This is indeed abrupt ! Is the order under 
Philip^s own hand ?^' 
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•< Ay, Cc^iint,. too satelj so,^' saicl Vilain. ' • 
'^ It trembled when it signed so cruel a sen- 
tence, good governor f * 

•* It is not used to tremUe, Count Ostervent.** 
*^ Nor are you, valiant knight — yet your hand 
shakes, and your lip quivers while you merely 
read the scroll. How then must remorse work 
in his heart, who signed such a warrant against 
the life of a man unheard in his own defeiTce P 
Think you not, governor, that he would thank 
the man who saved his conscience from such 
remorse, and gave him time to reflect twice on 
such a matter? Would he not hold himself 
better served by disobedience than by a too 
prompt compliance ? Where is the duke ?" 

'* At 6hent<-^I must myself bring hifm the 
news of your death — such is my private instruc- 
tion.'' 

** And can you, brave knight, perform this 
harsh office, and send a man in the very spring 
of youth, and known like yourself to honour- 
able fame^ to his last account, torn from aU 
he holds dear in life, and unprepared for 
death P'' 
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<< The fioiits forbid i No, count, the 
almoner is ready in the next cell, to thrive you, 
while the headsman prepares yoo for the bloek, 
and I myself will take charge of any message 
lo your friends.^ 

^^ Good goTeraor, is this enough ! Is this all 
the time you grant me, to make my peace 
with Heaven, and settle my worldly affidrs P' 

>< Many a brave man, noble count, gets less 
on the battle-field/' 

*^ Ay, governor, but these men are pre* 
pared for their fate — they court death in' a 
glorious cause, and die like heroes in the broad 
eye of fame— but it is far difierent when the 
stroke falls suddenly like this, and the severed 
head is held up in felon infiuny ? Bemember 
also, governor — " 

" Count Ostervent, my orders are positivie 
and peremptory/' 

** Then I can make no further appeal— I 
scorn to become a beggar even for my life — but 
I see your emotion.^ 

^* Do you ? Then I must cut the matter diort 
— count, we — that is to say the priM, the 
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exixaa&mitr and nygelf— are all' ready. I trust 
you bear m^ no ill will ?^ 

As Yilain uttered these words he opened the 
door ; and Vraiak saw in the adjoining room the 
awful . accompaniments of death, indeed all 
ready-— a priest, in his cassock and book in 
hand, a grim ruffian holding an axe, some 
half-dozen armed guards^ and a small wooden 
block, on which an a^istant was placing a black 
cloth with one hand, while he held a basket 
with the other. 

Vrank started back and stood still, gaping 
at this dreadful apparatus. The bold heart 
that W6uld have swelled and bounded at the 
sight of legioned hosts sank and collapived at a 
spectacle like this. Whether the victim grew 
red or pale, whether his limbs shook or his teeth 
chattered, we neither know nor care. He had 
been less than man were he unaffected by such 
a docna^yet worse than craven had he not been 
able to meet it as a mab ought to do. He 
looked for some seconds on the scene, then 
suddenly threw his eyes to Heaven— placed his 
hands on his breast«-and then, heaving one 
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deep ngb, iss if of farewell to the world, he 
calmly turned towards the governor and stud, 

'^ I am now quite, qukU ready/' 

But if be was, or fancied himself so, it 
seemed as though the governor were not. He 
in his turn gazed for some moments on the 
hideous tranquillity of the preparations outside 
the cell, and a desperate internal conflict was 
evident in the workings of his coarse features. 
His stem frown, fixed teeth, projecting under 
lip, clenched hands, and rigid attitude, proved 
eloquently that he was not a mere brutal ex- 
ecutor of a tyrant's will, but as humane as he 
was brave, though neither quality were adorned 
with the graceful attributes which add so much 
to their value in more refined possessors. But 
what could be expected from this rude soldier, 
when a sense of duty combated his mutinous 
misgivings ? 

" No, no — I cannot do it! FoUow me. 

« 

count !" exclaimed he — and he led the way 
into the outer room. Van Borselen followed 
him with a firm step ; and no sooner were they 
inside than the headsman advanced towards 
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them, the priest began to mutter the deaths 
pi^yer, the guards stood to their arms, and the 
door was closed by the attendant. 

About the same hour on the following 
moi1[iing Philip of Burgundy was pacing one 
of the broad galleries of his palace in the city 
of Ghent — the same which Jacqueline of Hoi- 
Uind had often and often walked in, during her 
three months' imprisonment not two years before; 
aind frbm which she had, to his great anger at 
the time, effected her escape. Philip had few 
hours free from care, and this was not one of 
them. Ambition's votaries can seldom give a 
holiday to thought ; much less one who was, 
like Duke Philip, so steeped in the guilt of 

* 

spoliation and oppression. Poor though the 
solace be to suffering humanity, and insufficient 
as is the penalty thus paid by the oppressor, 
it is still sweet to know that his triumph is 
not unalloyed by remorse, and that his hours 
of solitude are not hours of resU Ima^nation, 
whose angel-visits brighten the virtuous mind, 
haunts him like a fiend. The blood of the 
brave thousands crushed by his artillery's 
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whe^ rifles up before him in auffooating {mam 
— 4be shrieks of dying men, despairing women^ 
and orphaned children ring in his brain— 41ms 
oufse of the generous weighs him down*^the 
bnuid of history is ready to sear his name«« 
and the fear of the grave makes the boldest 
tyrant start and thrill with horror. We know 
not that Philip's acts deserve this extent of ex* 
pre8sion» It is perhaps prcMnpted by deeds 
done in the days in whioh we live, rather thaa 
in those of which we write. The crimes cf 
earlier ages may find mercy, in consideration of 
the darkness of the moral atmosphere in which 
men walked and erred. But nothing restrains 
us now from execrating the throned wretch^ 
wUfulIy blind to the broad blaze of civilized 
truth, who tramples on his kind, and grows 
saturate with the best blood of freedom. 

Philip walked apart from the attendants of 
his train. He displayed more than ordinary 
anxiety. He was now a far differ^it man, fa 
seeming and in every-day haUts, from what he 
was when we shewed him to our readers in the 
tilt-yard of Hesdin. His personal quarrel with 
Glocester had been long since set at rest, by 
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tiie diecy OB of the coubctl «t Paris, which de- 
dared there was bo cause of combat between 
them. His ^^ customs of exercise"* were conse- 
i)ueiitljr given up; and with them much of that 
buoyancy of spirit and manner by which he 
had been distinguished. The protracted trou* 
bles of Holland and the success of his usurpa** 
lien had brought him daily anxiety, and it is 
to be hoped remorse; while instead of files 
and tournaments, excursions to Paris, and the 
iB8{Hring variety of his former life, his time 
was consumed in negodations with refractory 
towns, in sifdng conspiracies, and consolidating 
his new acquirements by every art of unworthy 
chicanery. 

*^ The Governor of Russelmonde is arrived 
post-haste, and waits outside for your high* 
ness's commands,** said the officer next in at* 
tendance on Philip*s person, approaching a 
fcw steps towards his line of promenade. 

<^ Already !** exclaimed the duke, with en 
impatient and almost furious start, and a stamp 
on the floor dbat made the gallery ring. ^^ Oh f 
diis is the curse of power, to find ever at hand 
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tools over anxious to do its most hasty Udding'f 
Let Vilain attend me in my closet !^^ 
. With the utterance of this sentiment, ^wUth 
m^t have been either the momentary remor^of 
a man really in a passion, or the affected modera* 
tion of pretence,) he qukted the gallery ; and 
in a few moments afterwards the Governor ot 
Ru^selknonde entered his private closet, and 
Btcxxl i»lentiy before him.* 

" Well, John Vilain, why do you not speak ? 
Why stand with that hangman'^s look, and fonie 
Hie to question you ? Is he dead ?** 

^' Needs your highness to ask that question ? 
Dared I disobey your orders ?" 

"Prithee, good friend, answer me at- once. 
Is he dead?" 

"He is, may it please your highness ; the 
Count of Ostervent died a traitor^s death yester- 



mom." 



At these words, Philip seemed overwhelmed 
with grief. '^ Dead T^ exclumed he, perturbedly 
pacing the floor. " Dead, and as a traitor tood 
The gallant and noUe stem of the Borseleas, 
the 'flew^ of 'chivalry-*i<«ob, John, John f what 
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have yo\\ done ? Aod I, why did I oot wait for 
proof? why , not let. them coniiummate the^maiv 
ria^. that would have sealed the forfeiture- of 
all her dominions ? Oh, John.Vilain, my trusty 
but imprudent friend, we have. been too.hasty IV 

Had Fhilip^s. sorrow been merely for the sud- 
den death of a suspected vassal, John Vilaill 
might have perhaps : calculated on its passing 
over without any very violent effect. But the 
latter part of the duke's speech revealed other 
uiotivesy which made his regret for this summary 
execution more likely to sink deep. Seizing ofk 
this symptom, Y iiain said, in a tone of suppli- 
cation and doubt, 

^^ Does then, indeed, your highness lament the 
fate of .this young man? Would you that be 
still lived?'' 

"Would I? Ay, by my halidame at the 
price of a province ! I have too much blood on 
my hand already, Vilain ; andrhad Borselen lived 
to marry Jaisqueline, as he no doubt would 
have done Jbut for. my angry mandate. and jrour 
sanguinary, jseal, three earldoms had. been mhie. 
Would I that be still lived? Ah, Jolm,,JoIini> 
what have I gained by his death ?'' 
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^^ Gftiaed nought, nor yet lost by it, my gra- 
ckms master,^ oried Vilain, dropping ask bis 
knee ; '^ Van BorseLen livefr-— I have over-held 
his aentenoe-^if disobedience raerita death, take 
my head— I am ready for the bk)dc." 

^ He lives, he lives f ha, ha ! ha ! ha !" ex- 
claimed Phib'p, laughing hystmcally, ^ he doea? 
You are sure, John ? you said just now he was 
dead— -which must I believe ?^ 

^^^oble duke, he lives as surely as I kneel 
befcnreyou," replied Vilain, looking up in the 
smiling face of the duke, who held inm by both 
ahottlders, and joyously shook him. 

** My worthy John, I am sorry I once 
knighted thee, that I cannot dub thee now ; 
but here, take this in token of my love ; this is 
the third time thou hast given me my life 1*^ 

While he spoke he flung a richly gemmed 
baldrick, and the sword it carried, over Vilain^s 
head; but before he let it quite rest on his 
shoulder he added, in a doubtful tone-r- 

^* You hold him safe P He is secure P*' 

^^ In one <^ the deepest and dampest dun* 
geons, so it please your highness." 
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^^ Then it does not please my highness, good 
John. Deep and damp ! No, no, John — ^we 
must keep him high and dry. We must not 
risk ague or rheumatism to so precious a deposit 
for Jacqueline^s ruin ! Go, go, Vilain, ride fast 
and stop not on your road. Bring him up to 
your own apartments — feed him well-«treat him 
nobly — ^he is a valiant knight, Vilain, and of a 
thick-blooded race that requires oomfcnrt and 
good cheer. The dampeit dungeon ! John, 
John, it gives me a cold fit but to think of it ! 
Away, away ! I shall soon f<^ow thee, with a 
sufficient fcNxe to guard the castle from surprise.^ 



312 JACaUSLJKE OF HOLLAKD. 



CHAPTER XII. 



The Governor of Russelmonde hastened 

back to the fortress, from better feelings than 

mere anxiety to save his prisoner from an ague. 

He longed to snatch him from the terrible sus* 

pense in which he lingered, and to have the 

satisfaction of assuring him of his life's safety. 

He hurried therefore to Van Borselen's dungeon, 

which was truly what he had described it to 

Philip ; both the captive and the jailor having 

agreed that the utmost secrecy was necessary as 

to his existence until the doubtful experiment on 

Philip^s feelings was well gone through, the 

failure of which would assuredly have caused 

Vrank'^s prompt and silent execution on John 

Vilain^s return from Ghent. 
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•* Well, governor, well f" exclaimed Vrank, 
as Vilain entered the cell, and flung himself 
half breathless on the miserable bed which for 
two days had been the prisoner's resting place. 

*• What am I to expect or prepare for ?'' con- 
tinued he, receiving, instead of an answer, only 
a convulsive squeeze of one of his hands in the 
governor's vice-like grasp. 

" It is then all over f" said Vrank. *« Oh, 
why did I not die at once ? Why linger through 
these two days of desperate hope ?^ 

"Wait a bit) wait a bit,'* said Vilain ; *• Count, 
give me - that pitcher — by Heaven, there is 
something sticking in my throat.— I am chok- 
ing!" 

Van Borselen, alarmed r.t the broken and 
gurgling voice which con^rmed this announce- 
ment, handed the pitcher to the governor^ The 
latter gulped down a large draught of the water 
it contained, and then said— « 

^ Ay, I am better now — T can speak without 
blubbering. ' And now let me ask you, count', 
do you think if I had bad news to tell that I 
would keep yoa lingering P No, by. St. An- 

VOL. III. P 
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jdrew f I would have cofoe in with Janles Bfock- 
man by my side, and be should have sirxxciL off 
your head without a moment^s liotice^ No, 
count, I am not the man to do yoU or any oth^ 
^latH knight an • unkind or indelicatie ' Uim. 
Your life is safe — ^the duke has jiirranted it«— 
but I fear it is coupled with a devilish: hard con- 
dition for any independent man'-^I much doubt 
hut he will insist on your marrying.^' 
. *^ Your life is safe/^ were words of such sweet 
sound, that Van Borselen must be pardoned if 
all that preceded or followed them were for- 
gotten or unheard. Yet he did not betray any 
unseemly rapture, for a true knight of cMvalry 
would have been as much disgraced by shewing 
joy at escape from death, as at fear tot condem- 
nation to it. Vrank therefore, heard the good 
news with a decent delight; and only smiled 
when John Vilain explained to him^ in profound 
secrecy, that he wns certain Duke Philtp was 
bent on forcing him to marry Countess Ja<?qlie- 
line. The removal from the ceil below to the 
chamber above was quickly eiiected ; and the 
qualifying condition of pardon, so .pathetically 
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deplored by John Vilain, was not likely to cause 
a!Dy very great drawback to Vrank Van Borse^ 
lem'^s satisfaction, 

' But few hours had elapsed after this pleasant 
change in the situadon of the latter, when a 
circumstance, not quite unlooked-for by him, 
altered the tenor of his treatment onoe more, 
«mI while holding out a prospect of relief, was 
in reality plunging him in greater peril than 
before. This was the appearance of several 
hostile vessels, filled with soldiers, on the river, 
and bearing up towards the castle, while a body 
of armed troops were seen approaching it on the 
landward side. 

John Vilain was too good a soldier to be 
taken quite by surprise^ He had been, pre- 
viously to Vrankls detention, led to expect some 
outburst of r6V4:4t in the provinces of Holland 
and Zealand, but he did not calculate on their 
atfecting bim. But he now -saw very lAeariy 
from his ramparts that the banner of Burgundy 
was not flying on the approaching vessels, 
while the old 'flag of Holland waved ifrom the 
mast^s head, as well as one with the neweolour% 

p 2 
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SO romantically and gallantly adopted by Van 
Monfoort for Jacqueline^s peculiar distinction. 
No sooner was the governor satisfied that an 
attack on his fortress was intended by the in- 
coming squadron, and that the release of Vai) 
Borselen could be alone its object, than his de- 
cision was taken: namely, to defend himself 
to the last, to blow himself, his garrison, and 
castle into the air when resistance becafrs hope- 
less ; but long ere matters came to that extremity, 
to chop off the head of his prisoner, and so 
obviate any possible chance of his escape, or re- 
proach to himself. 

This decision he communicated.to Van Borse- 
len, in conformity with his peculiar notions of 
candour and delicacy; and the first proofs of 
his sincerity consisted in loading him with chains, 
and removing him agmn to his dungeon, where he 
waited with such feelings of agitation as may be 
iinagined, during the interval occupied in the 
fast followiiig ti*ansactions.. 

To John Vilain'^s great comfort, the troops 
which approached him by land turned out lo be 
a reinforcement at some bunded meu beaded by 
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tlie Duke of Burgundy himself. They entered 
the castle, unseen from the ships^^ which were 
bearing up the river, and were so distributed as 
to be ready for immediate display to those who 
might mean to assail the place, and convince 
theni that they were deceived in reckoning on a 
faint resistance from an insufficient garrison. 
Almost at the same instant that Philip reached 
•the gates, a small escort approached from another 
direction, conducting a prisoner, who of all those 
against whom his crafty efforts were directed, 
was, next to Van Borselen, the man he most 
wished to get into his power. It was no 
other than Rudolf Van Diepenholt, the Bishop 
of Utretcht, who had incautiously suffered 
himself to be entrapped by some of ^Philip's 
emissaries, and now arrived at Russelmonde, 
to make one item in that total of miraculous 
success which seemed in this, as in all other 
matters, to crown Philip's plans. 

A short interview between the bishop and the 
Duke sufficed to inform the former that much, 
biit by no means all, of his proceedings, in con- 
junction with ' Jacqueline and Borselen^ were 
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diaeovered. He was not a man of knany wordSi, 
where words are of little avail; and neither 
risked oommmitting nor degrading himself un- 
necessarily. He therefore submitted to Philip's 
reproaches without reply, and Xo his threats 
without remonstrance, and calmly waited the 
i^sue of his fate. But he was not treated with 
any very heavy indignity by the Duke, who 
had other designs than the needless humiliation 
of his victims. He would, in fact, have in^ 
stantly ordered Van Borelen^s chains to be struck 
off, had he not had an object in view for almost 
immediate effect, requiring the appearance of 
these shackles to complete a somewhat melo- 
dramatic, but strictly historical combination. 

Philip calculated correctly that Jacqueline 
Jberself was on board one of the vessels which 
now came so gallantly on with a full tide, in all 
the pride of hazardous and inspiring enterprize. 
She had not lost one moment, after Van Borse- 
len^s departure from Zeylen, in getting together 
with all haste such a body of troops as she and 
her faithful counsellor, Van Monfoort, con- 
lidered amply sufficient to surprise the isolated 
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castlds, to which her forebodings told her Vaix 
Borselen was inveigled only for the disgrace and 
danger of imprisonment, or perhaps for death' 
itself. Two or three hundred picked men with 
some pieces of ordnance were secretly collected 
by Van Monfoort and De Brederode, and put 
on board three trading vessels, which lay ready 
for the use of the confederates close to one of 
the islands of the Scheldt; and they safely, 
passed Antwerp without detection, and sailed 
up the river till they came to its confluence with 
the Nerth, nearly^ opposite to which stood Uus* 
selmonde. They were no sooner there than 
the cannons were mounted on the decks ; and 
the bustle incident to this proceeding betraying 
their hostile views, the colours of Holland and 
of Jacquelipe^s cause were boldly hbisted, the 
soldiers prepared for a prompt landing and ini^ 
mediate assault^ and every appearance of vigour 
assumed, which was likely to strike terror into 
a feebled and ill-garrisoned place, such as thejr 
had certain information that Russelmonde was. 
While the two largest of the vessels, under 
the command of De Brederode, took up a 
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sides dose, to bear upon it widi Ute whole forae 
of the artillery, Ja^uelioe eauaed the oltcr to 
approach the shore; and ifisenobarking, inlh 
Van Monfoprt and forty cavafiers, she moualcd 
her horse, the beautiful animal reoeired so iatdjr 
fitKa her mother, and f^aeing hersdf at the 
head of the troop, rode briskly up.to the raised 
drawbridge, that joined the castle-gate, tost the 
purpose of summoning the place to surrender. 
. Had.the Duke ot Burgundy been desirous of 
Jacqueline^s total destrucUmi, he might witk 
great ease have. sallied forth and acoomplished 
such acatastrophe ; but he most probaUy shrunk 
before the odium of so terrible a measure, join^ 
ing the power of tyranny with the craft of 
tactics. Instead therefore of repulsing the 
threatened attack, he chose to parley; and» to 
Jacqueline^s infinite astonishment^ he Mswered 
her trumpeter's .summons by himself appearing 
on the walls, while at the same instant soma 
hundreds of warriors darted up thor helmed 
beads and brandished spears, swords, and por« 
table missile^ of all arms abov^the b^ttlementa 
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• - • - Jgcqa^line^s heart sunk with terror— iiot for 
jhendlj but ftom the force of the passion which 
had proiraoiuly insfnred her energies, and now 
jnade then wither under the bHghting touch of 
dopair. Had Van Borselen not been the sole 
!aib|ect of her thoughts, Philip and his armed 
jnldiers had only exeited her indignant courage. 
JBotthiiiking of him alone, she passed over all 
ifce gradations of surprise and confusion, whidi 
Philip's apparition roust so naturally have ex- 
cited, and she came at once to the point of ab- 
sorbing interest which it involved. In a voice 
Boflxcely articulate, and barely audible in the 
small open gallery, which hung above the gate 
Sm the purposes of parley, she exclaimed, 
. <^ Oh, Philip, is he safe ? Tell me, in mercy, 
by your earthly triumphs, and your hopes of 
Heaven, tell me, does Van Borselen yet live P"^ 
: *^ God's patience ! Is it i/ouy fair cousin, that 
gives ^tts this greeting?^' replied Philip, in a 
loQfl vtaee, and ironical tonej which excited con- 
siderable merriment among the officers by his 
side^ and roused Van Monfoort and th^ rest of 
Jaoqudioe'i etaatt to the height of fury. 

p3 
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^<You, that come so far to do honour to 'our 
jnnesenoe in tMs poor place of Ruwehnonde? 
Why, how is this ? Does the gnind maister of 
the forests come to give an account of his tnist 
to the Ruwardy in right of his Kege lady, the 
Countess of Hollahd ? So nobly tended too i 

.Some half hundred hitmessed caTidiera, and 

« 

three battle^ships, well filled with fighting oMi, 
instead of the common train of a dozen dingy 
foresters, in russet doublets, and carrying cldinsy 
pole-axes !" 

<' Oh, Philip ! for the sake of the Virgin, and 

■ 

thy holy patron, St. Andrew, answer me — I 
sink, I faint from dread ! Does he live P^ 

" What then ! Is this, after all, a visit not 
of courtesy to u^, but of inquiry aflbefr the noUe 
stadtholder, the valiant Count' Osterventj the 
Kabblejaw chief? By ray patron, whom you 
invoke, fair cousin, who may have inspired you 
with this ckarity for your old enetny — and the 
Virgin, who, I much fear me, haa not served 'for 
your model in chastity, I swear that this moves 
my wonder i^ 

*^ Devils of hdl ! Why hav< I not a bow or 



i8rqttebu$& to. send a shaft or shot against the 
insolent tyrant T. exckdoied Van Monfoort^as 
tie placed one arm roiuid Jacqueline's waist^ 
sedog ifaat shfB was drooping, and almost sank" 
u^ in her seat, whpe with, the other outstretch- 
ed, he shook all the anger of a clenched fist in 
the direotioa of PhiKp^s position. . This impru- 
dence roused Jacqueline to a sense of the danger 
of exciting the duke's rage, and revived her 
more tb«& the best-directed dforts of prudence 
or reasoning could have done. 

*^ Philip !'' she cried once more, but in tones 
expresang desperatien rather tjum exhaustion, 
^* this torture is terrible-*^! can endure no more. 
Answer me, does he live ? Answer quick and 
dear^ pr by Heaven^s host I plunge, headlong 
into this deep fosse*-*and my Uood be on thy 

Sie rose up in her seat as she. spoke, .and 
holding her reins high in both, hands, the noUe 
animal, who had learned to obey her slightest 
touch, raised bis forelegs, and was on the poi^t 
of bounding across the low parapet that skirted 
the ditch. Van Monfoort was thrown on one 



«de.aiid nearly iuiboQwd» by. iha pcoQipt Dio?a» 
<aept cf Jacqueline^s palfry — tbe otfacara o£ the 
eeeoit were several paces behind ; nothiog wter- 
vetkti between her and tbe fatal plunge^ whidi 
would have dashed her to pieces on the imky 
bottom of the fosse^ when Philip, shocked at 
the horrid catastrophe so threaleoed, and wbicb 
Jacqueline's wild air and tone oonviaoed him 
was certam to follow a protraction (^ his cruel 
mockery, almost threw himself over the balufr- 
trade of the little .gallery, in his outstretching 
impatience to stop the desperate result. 

'' Hold, Jacqueline, hdd !'' cried he—'' He 
is safe — he Kves-— hold but one moment, and 
you shall see him safe and w^*^ 

Jacqueline instinctively pulled in her paliry, 
who reared and plunged, in brute impatience at 
restraint, even though saved by it from destruc- 
tion. At the same, moment Van Borsel^ was 
led out by the small door opening from the 
castle into the ^Uery ; and as he stood, loaded 
with chains, and gazing down in astonished rap- 
ture, that made him foi^t the presence of this 
tyrant master, his own peril, and all bi|t her on 



wbofiii his looks were rii^eted, fihe utiered one of 
tbosfe Aort wfld shrieks of joy, which such 
scenea, and sttchoidy call forth ; and viewing aft 
the instant the draw^bridge let down, and the 
^asde gate fly open, she threw herself forward 
4N1 her palfry'^s neck, urged him to utmost 
s pcod - a nd he flew rather than galloped across, 
and disappeared in the gloom of the arched en* 
taanoe. Before any one of the observers could 
take breath after this astounding event, the 
diaw*bcidge began slowly to rise again, and the 
ponderous gates to dose, moved by unseoi per* 
sons, who worked the chains and pulleys from 
within. The sound of the palfry^s feet was 
heard in hollow rattling on the pavement inside. 
Van Montfoort recovered dectrically from his 
stupified amaze ; and darting bis spurs into the 
sides of bis steed. Van Borselen's noble gift, he 
just cleared the dniw-*bridge, and entered the 
gate, as the one opened upwards^ and rose above 
the ichasm it guarded, and the other closed on 
its creaking hingee, and was fastened by huge 
^df-shootiiig bolts. 
. A loud, shout of triumph, and a laugh of 
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lllodc«iy bilipt fiom lb0 fafttUemeala. The troop 
wbidi hitA fonned Jaequdine^s eicort stood ftnr 
a BioBi^nt bewUdered at the ioene — ^they then, 
as if Isj oomiBOQ oonsent, though not a wovd'. of 
eomffiand was giYcn» wheded away, and nade 
with all speed to the river side, where, as fast mB 
goiiU be, they r&^mbarked, turning their hones 
loose in the low pastures, and carrying the 
strange news, and their own panio on boaid the 
UlUe .squadron. Within half an hour after- 
wards, in accordance to. a convention between 
DeBcederode and the duke, the former struck 
both his flags, unarmed his. guns, and moored 
his vessels in p^aee, if not in friendship, doee 
under; the walls of the castle. 

It may well be supposed diat this eventful 
half-«hour was busily and conclusively empbyed 
inside. 

. The wild joy of Jacqueline and Van fioiu 
selen as they stood clasped in , each other's arma 
T^the triumph of Philip at the success of 
the stratagem on which he calculated so well 
for entrapping our heroine -«-« the fury of 
Van Monfbortr— the grave regret of Diepen- 
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hdt, must all be trusted to the reader's ovu 
conception* The cobseqUence of all is quickly 
told. Philip having now got at once into his 
power the four individuals most feared by him 
0D enrth, and who alone possessed any serious 
means of opposing his cherished designs of 
aggrandizement^ was enabled to make with 
each whatever terms he pleased. The first 
<^ject was to obtain Jacqueline's unconditional 
abdication of all her rights to Holland, Zea^ 
land and Friesland, as the price of Van Bor* 
selen's life.. No sooner was the proposition 
made than she signed a short but explicit act, 
which was ready drawn up for the occasion by 
one of Philip's secretaries, even while Jacque- 
line had held parley in front of the castle. This 
being duly executed, and signed with her seal 
of state, which was procured^ from on . board 
the vessel that bore her on her expedition, it 
might have been expected — and it was perhaps 
hoped by some of the parties — ^that gene« 
rottty would haVe paid its tardy visit to Phi* 
fip^s breast, and that he would recompense 
Jacqueline's sacrifices and sufferings, by pro- 
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posing a marriage between ber iand the nuui 
she 9o a;irowedly loved ^and lived for. Not so. 
Whatever PbiHp might have been indined t^ 
do before they fell into his power, for the pur- 
poses of selfish ambition, he was now reserved 
to give no chance for the existence of some 
future claimant to the dominions secured after 
such labour and such iniquity for himself and the 
heirs he looked for. He therefore resolved that 
both Jacqueline and Borselen should remain his 
prisoners for ever, in all the anguish of sepa- 
ration, and the blight of singleness. Flanders 
was the place he destined for thdr final im- 
prisonment; but before he removed .them to 
that most secure ground of all his possessions, 
he felt.it necessary to have Jacqueline^s repun- 
ciation of her -claims loudly and beyond cavil 
proclaimed by herself, in the country most 
materially affected. It was for this purpose 
that Philip resolved to remove, in the first in- 
stance, with his four prisoners, to Dordrecht 
in Holland, where Zweder Van Culeinbourg had 
(under his protection) installed himself, and 
removed the nominal authority of the see of 
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tJtrecht, which he still persevered in' calling 
his, notwithstanding his ignominious defeat by 
Van Diepenholt, the chapter, and the citizens* 

The surrender of Van Uiepenholt'^s preten- 
dons ' was also a point of material interest to 
JPhilip ; as it would relieve him from the con- 
stant dread of Jacqueline's most powerful friend, 
and secure the restoration of his own devoted 
Creature, which^ to a sovereign of Philip's stamp 
was equivalent to a staunch adherent. The 
double abdication of Jacqueline and Rudolf 
being thus resolved on, with perpetual confine- 
ment in some strong fortress to each of his 
captives, — for Van Monfoort also was no mean 
prey nor an enemy to let loose again — the duke 
determined to set out the next day on his tri- 
umphal march for Dordrecht; and he gave 
such orders as ensured for it every possible 
demonstration of his own power and the utter 
humiliation of his prisoners. 

We shall pass over a description of this 
march. It was all that the last written sentence 
promised. Every disposable cavalry ' soldier 
within the fortress or the surrounding canton- 
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ments swelled the convoy, which was enriched 
with ail the parade of music and banners ; and 
when it reached. Antwerp at eve the whole 
population poured out to gaze on the captives, 
and make the air ring with shouts of praise 
in honour of their mighty ^nd magnanimous 
sovereign* 

Another day of easy journeying brought the 
oort6ge-«-now increased to the appearance of a 
little army-o-to a sepond haltiqg-place, a few 
leagues from Dordrecht; and all was again 
arranged for the resumption of the march at 
sunrise the following mornings in order that the 
public entry into the last-named town should 
be made early in the day, to give ample room 
fbr the ceremonies intended in honpur of the 
occasion. 

The events of that momentous day must 
be recorded in another---*and concluding — chapr 
ten 
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CHAPTER Xlir. 



Neyeb was morning ushered in by a night 
more ominously dismal, or a dawn more fear- 
ful, than that which now broke over the whole 
district through which lay the line of march. 
Darkness had scarcely thrown its pall on the 
expiring beauties of the preceding day, when 
a low moaning was heard to sweep across the 
plaiils diat stretched westward towards the sea. 
The dashing of the waves against the defences 
which centuries had scarcely sufficed to form, 
sounded like ocean's voice, angrily claiming 
from man the spoils he had after so long fi 
struggle rescued from its dominion. Tbos^ who 
had listened to the rushing tide might well 
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have ahuddared wUle picturing the early days 
when the waters rolled for leagues upon the 
shore, and all that now smiled in culture and 
wealth 9 was a waste of swamp and marsh, 
whose savage occufners were taught by instinct 
to raise those mounds and dykes, perfected by 
dvilization, into barriers agunst the whelming 
element. And all who listened now might 
remember how often those barriers had proved 
insufficient, and fearfully reckon up the inun- 
dations which had at intervals desolated the 
country. 

The Duke of Burgundy, and those he 
conducted, journeyed inland, a few leagues 
from the great volume of ocean; but several 
branches of the sea ran up in narrow currents 
through the dead flat of this district ; and the 
.cortege was at times forced to make a sweep 
round the heads of these salt^lakes, to the 
.eastward of the dykes that kept out their en-' 
croaehments, or to ride across the strand where 
the passage was safe and easily effected. Such 
was more particulariy the nature of the country, 
on this last day^s march close up to Dordrecht ; 
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hujL all the ititervt^s between these oocilsional 
mterruptioDs were Covered l^ numerous vil- 
lages and highly cultivated pastures. It was, 
in fact, the most populous and wealthiest dis^ 
trict of Holland, a notion of isrhich may be 
iflOAgined by the traveller who sees the Paye9 
de WaeSf in Flanders, at this day. 

The sound of wailing, at first sent forward 
by the westward, at sunset on the evening of 
the setond halt, was socm followed by irregular 
gusts, that spoke the rising wrath of the storm. 
Flights of wild-fowl, and sea-birds that rarely 
sought the shore, were faintly seen in the twi- 
light, or heard in the fast-coming gloom, 
sweeping with outstretched wings before the 
Ula8t<— their shrill screams mixing at times with 
it3 whistling voice, or vatymg its hoarse and 
hollow tones. 

Hour after hour the tempest grew louder 

and stronger. The sea rose with the increasing 
wind, and the natural roar of the billows made 

fierce harmony with the awful echoing of tbdr 

spUish against the dykes. No mortal' closed an 

eye in sleep that i|ight throughout the popu-* 
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lous tract we desoribe, save the worn victiins 
of disease, and eveti they must have touched 
close on the extinction of life, who weie not 
roused by terror at the elemental war^ 

At day4>reak the storm was at its h^ht« The 
desolate look of earth was in keeping with Ihe 
dull gray of the sky, and the muddy foam which 
lt>8e on the turhid waters. Fear seemed to have 
seized on every living thing. The people were 
all abroad. Some were seen exerting their utmost 
energy in repairing and strengthenii^ the dykes, 
wherever the slightest symptom of failuite was 
perceived. Others drove the cattle into shdter, 
while the plaintive lowing of cows and' the 
timid bleat of sheep spoke the subduing in- 
fluence of the general alarm. The sun at length 
rose, not in dazing brightness, or through 
an atmosphere of many-coloured tints, all tinged 
with golden radiance — ^but with red, dull and 
bloated disk, like some drunken reveller slowly 
rising through the fumes of a debauch. 

The stem heart of Philip of Burgundy did 
not quail at these symptoms of evil omen, wfaidi 
might have persuaded a mdre superstitious man 
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that Heaven was wrathful at his iniquitoiis 
projects. As the wind blew, and his frightened 
horse reocnled from the blast, he only wrapped 
his cloak the closer, struck his spurs deep, and 
reiterated his commands for the march. The 
advanced guard was already forward ; and the 
duke, with his prisoners, close followed by the 
main body, was soon moving on, in the regular 
0rder of the preceding days. 
. Progress was, however, extremely slow, and 
with great difficulty feasible at alL Gusts of 
wind at times stopped, not only the advanced 
pioquets but compact squadrons; men were 
unhorsed ; steeds and riders suddenly whirled 
round, or overthrown together ; and the blocked 
^p passage of the qarrow road, more than once 
threw the whole into confusion. Then came 
the angry efforts of ill-tempered men, and the 
resistance of restive beasts, the loud vocifera* 
tions of the chiefs ; the curses of the soldiers ; 
neighings, snortings, tramping on the paved 
road) splashing in the water that in places over^ 
flowed it ; but all at intervals outvoiced and 
hushedf by the terrific roar of the west wind, 
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fubieh bellomid like a troop of fone^Umonsters 
ihowe the shrieks of their flyidg prey. 
■ Philip^ impatient at the obstacles which 
erowdfcl the road and stopped the march, had 
pushed- on to the front to set an example of 
penseveratioe, and disembarrass himself from 
the throng among whom he was crushed and 
bustled. The prisoners kept close to him, by 
his invitation. Jacqueline and Van BorseW 
were side by side behind the duke. Van Diep- 
enholt and Ludwick came next, and some 
stragglers of the advanced guard followed with- 
out any Order of* precedence. Above an hour 
was thus consumed, and not a league yet tra- 
versed, when they arrived at a pass, formed by 
some wooded 6and-4ianks on the one nde, and 
on the other by a tolerably high dyke, or 
mound of earth, over which the spray of the 
waves dashed into the road, while its loosened 
and broken construction was visibly shaken, 
and threatened with utter ov^throw by each- 
successive sea-strbke which lashed it outride. 

Standing close at the base of the mound, at 
times shrouded by the spray, and even during 
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raBpiteftfrom its altacks dripiuag Ikom bead 
to feet» were four men, between tba ages^nf 
twoity and thirty, each armed wstk the pecaliar 
spade or ahovely used fbr dyke-diggiag labour, 
and all in. a costume totally .difiTerenl £rom that 
of the inhaUtaots of the district, where they, 
were now found. The reader, who remem<« 
bers the dress described as worn by Yrank Van 
Borselen'^s companion in the ZevenTOlden, may 
eonrecUy ^cture that of the folir strangers ; 
and Duke Philip, with those around him, who 
had seen, and dbsdy remarked the coun- 
tenance of that personage^ thought they eoutd 
tsmta^ in the kdf^^avage and drctnched features 
of the men now before them, a strong likeness 
to it — a resemblance, however, of the .species^ 
i*ather than the individual, such as the lion's 
cubs might bear to their sura Vrank Van 
Borsden knew the men well ; and mi inaato 
conviction, founded on this knovjrlef^, told him 
they wers thfefe to do him service. • He was 
atisfied they had aot for pothing found their 
way from Eversdyke, where he had cectain 
intdligence they bad been four days previously ; 
VOL. III. a 
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and theplaoe of this unexpected* meetkig^ tfae; 
ttr of refolution which frowned in- the four, 
faoesy and, more than ally the noo^ppeafane^ 
of Mm^ who, something iiresistihly wUspemL 
Vrank, was yet not far off, convinced hint that 
some deepJidd scheme, some desperate effort, 
for his rescue,, was .now on the point of exe^ 
ctttion. 

With this conviction he turned to Jacque- 
line, who bad all along contrived to keep her 
beautiful and spirited palfiry close by the nd^ 
of his, and he said to her, his face glowing die 
while with couri^[eous h<^, 

** My own beloved one, my taatdiless Jac- 
queline, all is well; there is freedom imd safety 
at hand." 

'^ Count Ostervent, what mean those words ?"" 
asked Philip, sternly, and suddenly wheding 
round his horse, as though the impulse wlach 
prompted his question was not altogether, un- 
aided by a.dinndination to presa too much for*' 
waid into the strange company so close befoiae • 
hian*. 

** Their meanings duke, must be found in 
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tlH^ Mfilfnent — ^Hearen works for the innocent 
-i-our ddiverance is at hand !"- answered- Vrfii 
Borwlm/ closely pressing Jacqueline's waist- 
within his arm. 

"Who are yonder men? free Frisons, me- 
thinks?** said Philip, still urging his horse,- as 
if '^to f^ass back to the straggling soldiers of the 
advanced guard. 

" The sons of Oost, the dyke-digger," re- 
pUed VrsMEik, still in a respectful toiie^ but with- 
out making way for the retreating duke. 

^* And where is their fierce father ?" said 
Philip, looking round with an anxu>us stare. 

^ Here he is, Philip !" cried Oost, in his 
loiidest and harshest key, and in the low Ger« 
man jargon, the only language he spoke, (though ' 
hehad }Hcked up a smatteringof others,) spring- 
iog at the same time from the shrubs which: 
skirted the wood and came close to the road. 

^* Ah ! treason ! treachery !" exclaimed 
Philip, at the apparition of this terrible figure;- 
and ^th ' these Words he dashed forward, en- 
deavouring to burst through the impediments 
td'hisfl^t. But while Oo^ seized his bridle 

a 2 
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with a powerful gnsp, mud held fats hotBe imt 
with as nmeh ease as a cammoa man ni^t asaa* 
far die struggles of a chiid, Van Moufoort mi 
Van Diepenholt, promptly seeing the stale of 
tUngSy dosed upon the unhappj duke, who 
thus saw himseif completely aau|^ in his own 
net, and threatened with destruction by the 
uistruments he had wrought with, as if ^ his 
own ruin. 

What followed was acted widi moie rapjd^ 
than may be traced by pen, told by toi^gue, «r 
imagined by thought* Sculpture or painting 
can alone embody the vivid variety of . such 
events, and shew forth at oncea group of inci- 
dents and passions, fMnning R' living combina* 
tbn of all that may iMerest or agitate tibe omid. 

<<Away, away! There, there! The wide 
world is now your ewn ;'^ halloed Oost, in the 
peculiar idiom of Friesland, which Van Borae- 
len alone understood, and stretching forfli one 
musculiff arm towards the sea. 

**' Away, Jaoquelina, away, my bdoVed !** 
echoed Vrank, heading liis horse in the direc- 
tion pointed out by Oost*8 rapid gesUne. She 
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Bcgdtd no more duHi his example or bis eaa^ 
■Mud to rash with Urn into the open arms of 
tiieth; awI Httle less seemed iimc joint more^ 
nent aowy to die astiiiildied e^ of Philip, 
liodviGk^ aioA Biidolf, as they breasted the 
•kfniig dyke, and appsared to oonrt the watery 
gKaT|e b^Fond^ 

^^Now, now, my sana!'^ cried Oost to the 
four men*^and nmnltaneously with his signal 
tiMy eaeh atruek their weapons deep into the 
already loosened summit of the dyke, and with 
every stroke a gash was made, through which 
the water hissed and oozed in frightful rapidity. 

^Well done, bold dyke^liggen 1" said he 
agai% and at each renewed stroke which let in 
detftmction optm both him and. tbcm he cried-^ 
but nevelr looeening bold of Philip and hns 
horse's rein-^^ Well done, Tabbol Bravely 
iCnick, Ubbo ! Ha, ha, for igo of the strong 
arm ! 'Good, good) young Gosso, my last-bpm 
boy 1 Free Prisons all^ for bfe and death T' 

While Philip struggled for escape aa if in 
dbe last ageny^ and hia fi%blened followers, all 
Ml back ia total deroui^ msc Me eomiflg t» bii 
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aid, Van Bonelen and Jaoqadine had .gfljoel 
tbe top of the mound, whieh erumbled uodtr 
their horae's hoofs, and they were a maamtt 
'nnble, struggling to urge the animals ^own tjaas 
opposite nde; but every effort wasrepelkdby 
the fierce storm-gusts which continvaHy forced 
them back, and threatened to blow them pto^ 
trate on the ro^. The wares now rushed ft<ee^ 
ly in, and the fierce workmen, self-sacrificed, and 
in their dreadful task, were <mid-deep in the 
water, mud, and sand whieh poured down tbe 
dyke. 

. Van Monfoort seeing Jacqueline's persons 
situation, thought only of her, but had neither 
means of succour, nor a notion how to aid her. 
Van Diepenholt, with a dearer head, and a 
mind less absorbed by others^ danger, seaolTed 
on an effort to escape from Ms own. He Mt 
that Van Borselen must have had Oost^s Autbo* 
rity for the seeming madness of his course. He 
therefore pressed forward for the plaoe where 
he and Jacqueline still struggled— -^Vas Mon- 
foort followed instinctively — they foiled thiir 
horses to scmmbkiq) themound— Hmdjust jis 
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they refiched the top, Yaa Borselea and .Jac<]pio- 
ik^ having a moment befoce disappeared be>- 
jmnit the whole mass came down, swept inwards 
by the booming sea, which rushed after in one 
vdde, earth*8wallowing deluge.. 
. ..Billow after billow poured surging on, chas- 
ing .each other with loud roar, like barbarian 
hordes shouting over the conquest of some lair 
and fertile land* In less time than fancy :jcan 
suppose possible. for such destruction, a whole 
dbtrict was .overflowjed. No hill existed to 
oppose — no rock to mark the depth, or measure 
the speed of the inundation — but the thirsty 
soil drank the waves, till, replete and saturated, 
it flung them up again, thickened, discoloured, 
and loathsome. Men and cattle were drowned; 
houses dashed down ; trees uptom ; their roots 
lerenched iron^ their grasp in the deep soil, and 
Juige masses of earth scooped out by the sharp 
waves, and whirled up to the surface of the 
seething flood. The horrible rapidity of such a 
catastrophe in such a country left notiipe.i^ 
^ht, no . place for refuge. Fate struck quick 
and strong. Within an hour an extent of umpy 
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aqufire milefl was under vraU^r^ seventy-two vil- 
lages Were submerged, and full one hundred 
Uiousand humim beings had perished. A new sea 
Was formed — ^a whole district blotted from the 
world^s face — and many a voyager now steers 
his course through the broad waves of the Bis* 
bo9chf without even knowing that he sails ar&r a 
space once fertile and flourishing, a second At- 
lantis'—or casting a glance into the waves, or a 
thought into time, for the monuments covered 
by the one,- or the thousand associations of his* 
tory and romance deep buried in the other. 

In the very earliest burst of the deluge 
through the torn-down dyke, Oost and his four 
sons were suffocated by the mingled ruins. Self- 
nnmolated in the cause to which he had vowed 
his existence, and swore to sacrifice his life, the 
noble savage and his congenial children quitted 
the world without a pang, save those of the 
physical agony, which they despised. Deep iii 
the plot which was to have burst out so soon, 
and in which he embarked, with his usual fero- 
cious fidelity, Oost heard soon, Uke Vrbuwe 
Bona and the rest of the confederates^ of Van 
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Bonden^s detention in Bussdnionde. To res- 
cue the Lord of Evendyke, or perish in the 
attempt^ was his firm resolve* His sons had no 
thought beyond his will. Patriarchal and feudal 
authority were combined in the person of every 
Prison father ; and to bid his children f<dlow 
bis footsteps, and to share his fate was to have 
it done. Oost's quickness and sagacity were not 
surpassed by any Wood-rousing Indian, who 
traverses whole wastes of forest to relieve a 
friend, or kill a foe. He scarcely entered oi» 
the confines of Holland, when he learned of 
Fhilip'^s triumphal march towards Dordrecht; 
aiid he was not long in fixing on the place in 
which, with the assistance of his sons, he saw a 
fair chance of efiecting the rescue of Vrank and 
Jacqueline, and the destruction of Philip and 
such of his host^ for whose safety Heaven might 
not interpose a miracle — but neither calculating 
or caring for the immensity of ruin which fol* 
lowed. Such was not interposed. Of all the 
brilliant train that followed their sovereign's 
frt^ps on that wild march, not one was left to tell 
the tale. 
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But PhiBp^s good fertttDe savtd him from the 
general fate^ and procured hkn a protector in 
oiie whom he expected to find a relentlesa wit- 
ness of his destruction. 

The unerring sagacity of Oost had made hitt 
pemark and single out a sandibrmed devsMo, 
the only one near the head of that arm of 
sea, which was dammed out by the dyke be 
subsequently destroyed. It lay a few seoee 
yards northwards of the mound^ and was snfll- 
ciently large and firm to act as a breakwater f6r 
iHs preservation, turning off the surge furioudy 
to windward^ and forming a shallow and com- 
paratively smooth channel between it and the 
shore. 

' It needs not to be told that it was to this 
haven of safety that poor Oost pointed in that 
last exertion of devoted service^ that shewed 
Vrank the way to freedom. And there did he 
and Jacqueline safely stand, just joined in time 
by Van Monfoort and Van Diepenholt, and idl 
looked awe-struck back, on the suUime deso<- 
lation, from which they had miraculously 
caiped. 



Ab tbejr gazed and marked the btUo^^fi^ht^ 
AiUf popaioiis mth hideons fonns of death, one 
liviog being caught their eye^ dinging with «od^ 
Tulsive grasp to the branch of an dd oak, the 
«iily.t»e that had withstood the shock, and 
even that was faeot and bowed down to the 
water, and every instant threatening to sink, like 
its &U0W8 of the forest. Ib the drenched and 
agonised man, who thus grappled with fate, and 
buffeted tiie waves that washed over and threat- 
ened to ehoak him, the group of Providence's 
diosea-ones recognized the person of the nu^ 
aifioent^ the mighty Duke of Burgundy, 

Yrank Van Borselen knew no impulse then 
but generous humanity. Wrongs passed or 
intended were expunged from his memory, while 
the long account of princely kindnesses, ^nd late 
hmours received from Philip, rose swelling in 
his mind > more buoyant and more palpable from 
tiie warm gushing pity, whidi now seemed^ to 
'oveKflow his breast. 

^.^ What 1" eried he, as if a moment'^s internal 
fltrnggie. had held him back, *^ shall I be out* 
done by those half*civilized men, who have kst 
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theaneltM to scve meh a mm as I am i Shall 
I let tbe pride of tehiTalry and Eiuope's ounteri 
-peoe perish like a dromed dog T 

He waited no answ^ to these queslicaiSy even 
from hknself, to whom they wer6 put; bat 
driving his hone headlong into ihe flood, and 
lidding him well «p» he was tpdddj borne dose 
to the spot on the watery waste where Philip 
clung, almost sauieless from exhaustion and 
flight. Vrank staid his own course by seiang 
another bnmch, and shouted to Philip to loose 
ills hold, and drop behind him on the hone's 
croup. A wild stare was Philip^s only notice of 
the suramcms. The flood was rushing ob^ and 
had just swept round the animal into a lesi 
fatourable direction, when tbe duke recovering 
a full sense of the only chance for escape, sprang 
Actively away, gained tke safe seat, and grasped 
Vrank^ waist with one hmid, still holding id 
the other a pcnftkin of the branch whidi had so 
long kept him up, with that tenacious dutdk of 
giatit-nerved despair. The eddying current fa- 
voured Vrank's retuml He nrged'on his horse 
bv hand and hed. The animars insdnoi; 



k to Utmost eserim. PUlip was not idk iB 
cffirts to increase the speed with which it swam 
— ^and a few minutes bfxiaght it and its double 
4tatgo of inortality to the safety-soound. 

There Jaequelioe sat on her trembling 
^alfry^ benambed with wet and odd, pale, 
ahiveriog^ and awe«etrioken-«-«7et oflfering up 
wwin thanksgiving £ar the safety of the hero to 
whom her heart and soul were pledged, 

I4i3ip instantly flung himself from the horsey 
-sank OD his knees, and fell prostnte, in the 
deep sincerity of pious acknowledgments td 
Heaven. A low-murmured prayer first passed 
his lips, fresh glowing from bis heart* He nekt 
Jbethougfat him of the man who had saved him ; 
and his varied emotions of admiration, remcNne^ 
and gratitude, for awhile kept him dumb. 

A movement of princely munificence prompt- 
ly spoke to the identity of Philip's character, 
and stamped it as unaltered, though at once 
subdued and elevated, by this awful trial. 

^ Here, Count Ostervent,^' cnad he^ at the 
same time taking the splendid collar and medal 
of the golden fleece irom bis neek and placiog 
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it cm Vrank'B---*^' Here is the proudest cBstiiit^ 
tioii my gratitude outy bestow. I make thee 
.one of the noblest order which Christendom mej 
boast — Thou art now in brotherhood and £^ 
lowdiip with kings ! I name thee, too, lord of 
East and West Voome, of Mastersdyke ani 
Brille — I confirm thee stadtholder and go^ 
vemor of Holland, Zealand, and Friesland'*^l 
endow thee with—'' 

<' Hold, hold, my sovereign !" said Yraok, 
^^ shame not an act of sheer humanity, by loadf 
iog it with praise and payment due but to deeds 
of most heroic stamp.'' 

'* And is not this heroism? Isaotlbeforr 
giveness of evil done, the snatching from per«« 
dition of a deadly foe, a deed for sovereigns 
to reward, and Heaven to bless? Thus, tbeo^ 
I make my poor atonement to thee and her 
whose heart enshrines thee in its core. Yes, 
Jacqueline, this hour of awe and dread shidl 
witness my repentance. Thou shalt be hisr^ 
he thine*— both evermore each other's ! I ffiV^ 
not mere consent — ^but I command, implore ye^ 
for my happiness as for your own bliss, to be 
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this day but one-«-joined in eternal bonds of 
marriage as of lore. Look yonder at that fleet 
sweeping towards us with swelling sails, to 
rescue what is left of this sad pageant of de-> 
struction. It will soon bear us hence to shore. 
Let your first act of gratitude to Heaven be 
the union of two thankful hearts, a sacrifice 
more worthy than burnt-offerings ! Be married 
this very day !" 

Philip was amazed to see a faint smile, which 
even the awful spectacle around could not 
quite repress, quiver on Jacqueline's and Van 
Borselen's pallid lips, like a quick glancing 
sunbeam on a frozen stream. They clasped 
each other in a close embrace, but spoke not. 
Van Diepenholt, exchanging a significant 
glance with them and Van Monfoort, said in 
solemn accents — 

** Duke Philip, thy consent, command, or 
entreaty, each and all come too late. Heaven 
has already effected what thou would^st have 
opposed, but might not prevent. A month 

gone I joined this couple in holy wedlock at 
the chapel-altar of Teylingen, bright love her 
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dowry aad proud honour his inheritance, with 
Van Monfoort here for' witness of the rite. 
What Heaven hat joined^ man may not, durst 
not separate P 

. *^ Yet these impious hands, this irreverent 
tongue were moved to do that deed !^ exclumed 
Philip, with a tone of bitter remorse. ^' Thank 
Heaven I was spared an act of gloom and 
guilt ! and now for retribution ! Jacqueline^ 
from this hour I reinstate thee in thy rights, 
full and unshackled mistress of all that was 
ever thine, and which I ought never to have 
looked upon with ambition's narrow glance. 
Countess of Holland, Zealand, Hainault-— " 

*' No, Philip, no !"" said Jacqueline in fer-. 
vent and impassioned accents — '* never shaH 
those vain titles be mine again — never shall 
aught but the sway over one noble heart be 
my sovereignty ! Here, in this harrowing yet 
hallowed scene, I renounce the pomp of worldly 
greatness. Devoted to privacy and bliss my 
days shall now run free from the agonising 
pangs of power. I vow myself to love retire 
fnent, and calm virtue, an hnmblo but pure 
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oftering to the omnipotent being who has saved 
us all r 

The records of history prove that the vow 
so solemnly made was devoutly kept. 

The fleet of fisher-boats, carracks, and ships 
of war now came on, from every quarter where 
the inundation was visible. The immense ex* 
panse covered by the sea sufficed to calm its 
fery; and it floated in deep calm and still 
repletion over the tract it had engulphed^ as a 
glutted tiger might lie down reposing on the 
mangled body of its prey. 

Few, very few, except the one group that 
interests us most, were snatched from death. 
They were carried safely ofi^ in <me of the 
boats. And even in that hour, with a heart 
swelling with joy for her own deliverance, and 
horror at the wide-sweeping destruction, Jac- 
queline could not repress a sigh, and barely 
restrained a tear, for the beautiful horse who 
bad swam with her to safety, but which was, 
df stem necesfflty, left to perish with its fel- 
lows in the fast-flowing flood that soon swept 
them from the mound. 
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The puUic marriage of Jacqueline and Yrailk 
Van Borselen took place in the old halls of 
Erendyke. Is the fancy of a romancer re- 
quired to picture the acclamations that broke 
from its delighted groups— -the calm and regu- 
lated pleasure of the old ; the wild rapture of 
the young, who shared in the general joy? 
And can the most uncurbed imagination^ that 
ever pierced the mysteries of the human mind**- 
tell what and how they felt, the pair who sat 
down at length in the calm sunset of wedded 
bliss, and in the leafy shade of private life ? 

Need we tell how smooth, how brilliant, how 
quick the years passed by ? Or shall we stop 
the soft murmur of the stream, to diye in its 
placid current, seek whirlpools and rock^s bo- 
Death, or tell how at length it was arrested in 
its course, and dashed over the brink of tiie 
dark grave ? 

No, we have traced what they suffered in 
their perilous trials. Let the knowledge' of 
what they afterwards enjoyed be gathered froln 
the fact, that' from the mcanent of their second 
marriage their names are lost to history. .What 



JACQUELINE OF HOtLAND. 3S5 

bettar proof could he that their days were un- 
broken in upon by the world's turmoil, and 
their nights devoted to its forgetfulness ! — the 
piiey the only real luxury of life ! 

Jacqueline passed the rest of her happy ex* 
istence alternately at Zuylen, Eversdyke, and 
Teylingai. In the last of those castles she 
died. And we do not envy him who can gaase 
on its ruins to-day, or pace the grassHCovered 
courts, without his mind being carried back to 
ha: whose happiest and whose latest hours were 
passed within those time-worn walls, which read 
such deep and varied lessons to all who can feel 
4ind think. 

. For the rest we refer to history. Philip^s 
long career of greatness. and ^oodn^tf^— «o called 
•—was the wonder of his times, and is still the 
admiration of ours. 

Glocester and his frail partner went on as 
might be looked for, till her unholy ambition 
ruined and lost them both. For their subse* 
.quent history, and that of Elinor's vile creatures, 
Bplingbroke, and Jourdain, Shakspeare^s ever*- 
liyipg pi^e must speak. 
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. St. Pal felt the witheiing iaflaeooe of all wbe 
crosBed Philip^a path of gieatneu. He fbU 
lowed his wretched farather to the gimf e, ete 
he was well seated ia bis sorefeigD dnir ; and 
was, as well as Jaoqudiiiey sueeeeded by the 
Diike of Burgundj as Us unooDtssted bar- 
Bedford was soon removed from life, fall of 
£HDe-*4mt blotted bjr one ineffaceslile stain. 

De BidiemoDt lived kmg cnougb to nske a 
gloiioiii mmie» founded on inxeCetats batced aad 
great success against the English arms, and a 
lacge diafe in the ddiveranoe of his eoontrf 
from the invader's grasp. 

Van Diepenholt was soon oonfilnned in Us 
bishopric of Utrecht— and Zweder Van Cukn^ 
bourg died in obscurity^ as he bad lived in dis^ 
g^face. 

Vrouwe Bona Van Borselen reaohcd a good 
old age) doubly happy in the society of her 
dear son and the reflection of having seveoged 
her husband. One. thing alone seemed at times 
to darken her joy-^the memory of a feaUi^ 
which lingered to the last in old Florist's mind 
with respect to Vrank^^i never^to4)e-f<^:gotten 
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t«((ret^ clo8e married to reientment, that he had 
ibewn a relueCaooe so degenerate, to pliuige in 
the him of dyil war« and to>imbnie hb hands 
(if dtify called) in the heartVblood of «his father. 
In the year 1769} nearly three centuries and 
a half from the period of our tale, the vaults of 
the chapel of the Courts of Holland in the 
Hague were opened. Coffins and skeletons were 
found. One body was almost in a perfect state 
of preservation, enwrapped in costly sear-doths. 
It was that of a female. The head dress was 
garnished with rose-coloured ribbons. When 
the assistants of the ceremony of exhumation 
raised this body up it crumbled instandy to 
dust — the squalid skeleton and long thick 
tresses alone remaining, of her who was once 
the paragon of beauty, greatness of soul, and 
goodness of heart. The bones were ]Aously 
reburied. The hair is to this day preserved,* 
as it once graced her head; and its strong 
natural curi, and the few straggling lines of 
grey, diat silver its light brown wreaths, tell 

* The Museum of the Haf^e. 
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how firm was the mind, how tried the heart, of 
her, who lived as we have told, and who died 
in her prime, too deeply touched by the hand 
of premature decay. 



THK END. 
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